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MOREY PEARL’S BALLROOM ORCHESTRA 


Sixth Annual Victory Ball 
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Individual Effects ..... 


WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


when they elected as 


THE WARREN KAY VANTINE STUDIO 
304 BOYLSTON STREET, AT ARLINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 





SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


[Printing and 
Engraving 


Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, 


Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 
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JAMES C. TAYLOR 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 


Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 





Somerville, Mass. 


BE A LEADER 


Dress Distinctively 
CLEAN, SELECTED MERCHANDISE 
The Store You Can Depend Upon 


We Invite Your Inspection of Our Goods 
Anytime 


| Remember the 


Davis Square Haberdasher 


HATS — CAPS — _ SHOES 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 





HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 
LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 


Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted. 


33 Day Street 


West Somerville 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them ‘Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED Il. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 
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The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the third 
Thursday of every month during the school year, and only important news matter can 
be received after the first Thursday of the month. Matter for insertion may be left 
with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High School. In contributing, 
write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, $1.00 per Year Single Numbers, 15 cents 
Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. 
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The Radiator extends its greetings to its 
old friends among the teachers, to Seniors and 
to Juniors, and welcomes cordially the Sopho- 


more class and the new teachers. May this 
school year be a prosperous one for all and yield 
nothing but success. 


The High School students appreciate the im- 
provements that have been made on Central 
Hill this summer. Since the close of the World 
War, when so much of the lawn was ploughed 
up for gardens, the hill has looked very un- 
kempt. But this fall we see only well-kept 
lawns and attractive flower-beds and many 
flourishing shrubs and trees, and we can now 
walk from one end of the park to the other 
on new cement walks. 

The new City Hall is a dignified structure 
and compares favorably with any in Greater 
Boston. The interior decorations of the Cen- 
tral Library are worthy of much praise. But 
that which interests us particularly are the im- 
provements made in Clayton Ellis Hall, our 
auditorium. The new panelling in beautiful 
grained oak and the newly tinted walls have 
given a warmth and richness that before was 
quite lacking. 

The condition of the hall and of the grounds 
depends largely upon us. Let us keep them 
looking their best. 
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The Radiator offers its congratulations to 
our newly-elected class officers, and assures 
them of its hearty co-operation. May we al! 
remember that “majority rules,’ and though 
you may not have voted for the appreved, it 
is the fair and square thing to co-operate with 
them. You are the minority, and it is no more 
than you would expect if your candidate had 
been elected. How about it? 


The frontispiece of this number is an en- 
largement of a picture taken by Harlan Grant, 
1925. His photograph was the best among 
many that were passed in, and he is now the 
Radiator photographer, a new office. 

We hope to publish other photographs dur 
ing the year. 


Frank Calandrella, 1925, whose theme 
printed in this issue won the prize offered last 
spring by the Woman’s Christian Temperance 
Union for the eleventh and twelfth grades in 
Somerville, recently received a letter of con- 
gratulation from Superintendent Charles S. 
Clark, for his fine work. This theme on smoking” 
was chosen for its originality and personal 
touch, differing from most of the “cut and 
dried” variety dealing with uninteresting facts. 
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Smoking and High School Scholarship 


By Frank X. Calandreilla, 1925 


me oi | had been raining all day, and when 

<4 | I had come home from school and 
had flung my books on the table 
in a fury of disgust, I walked up 
and down the room in that temper 
of mind which enables one to brow- 
beat the nearest person one meets. 

Finally I ceased my restless pacing and sat 
down gloomily on a chair. I opened one of my 
books in a listless manner, and my vacant eye 
gazed on a little paper which told me that I 
had an essay to prepare on “The Evils of To- 
bacco to a High School Student.” 

“Now,” I exclaimed, ‘can’t those teachers 
think of something else to pester me about 
than this evil?” 

I fingered the paper in an idle manner, and 
my memory brought back to my reminiscent 
mocd that early period of my life when I had 
had a nauseous and never-to-be-forgotten ex- 
perience with one of my father’s cigars. Oh! 
my stomach turns when I think of it even now. 
The thought of that time brought a smile to 
my face and in a flash my irritability was gone. 
But still, although I viewed the essay as one 
of those things that doesn’t mean much, my 
mind had become fascinated with the subject, 
and before I knew it I had promised myself 
that I would ask my father for some light on 
the matter. 

When we were at supper I said: “Say, Pa, 
why is it that so many people smoke?” 

“Habit, son, just habit,” he replied. 

But I wasn’t satisfied, so I ventured to say: 
“Well, why can’t they break themselves of the 
habit ?” 

“Well, you see, son, they smoke a little at 
first, then a little more, until finally the habit 
just. naturally a—er—oh, say why are you so 
anxious to probe into my knowledge of a smok- 
er’s habits ?” 

0's , Pa,” I returned easily, ‘“‘the teach- 





You see 
ers at school want to know why the subject 
should be brought to the attention of a high 
‘school student.” 

“Do you know why ?” 

I answered in the negative and he said: 
“Because they are the ones, above all others, 
who need.enlightenment as to the insidious in- 
fluence of tobacco.” 

With this pithy opinion my father drew 
behind his paper. I pondered a while, and com- 


ing to no satisfactory explanation of his am- 
biguous reply, merrily and with supreme cour- 
age assaulted his newspaper. 

“Why, dad, do high school students need en- 
lightenment above all others?” 

He poked his head up from the paper, looked 
at me steadily for a second, sighed deeply, 
took off his glasses and put his paper in a place 
where he wouldn’t be able to find it again. After 
these preparations he folded his hands, leaned 
back in his chair and propounded in a solemn 
tone of voice, learned dissertations on the evils 
of tobacco. 

“You ask me, son, why high school students 
need enlightenment above all others in regard 
to the noxious influence of tobacco. First of all, 
you as a high school boy and others of your 
age are on the threshold of manhood, you are 
growing every day both physically and men- 
tally. In your studies in school you need all 
your powers of concentration if you expect 
to pass your examinations, you certainly do. 
Now you know that there are certain injurious 
elements in the composition of tobacco. Men 
whose minds are greater than ours have found 
this to be true, that these elements play havoc 
with the minds and systems of young men, 
and also have found that tobacco costs money 
and that, of course, empties your pocketbook 
of money which might have been well invested. 

“But that is nothing in comparison to how 
it affects one’s health. You remember Sam 
Jackson, the old plumber who suffered from 
stomach trouble a great number of years? 
When he went to a specialist the first thing 
the doctor asked him was if he was an habitual 
smoker. Sam replied: ‘Yes.’ 

“Say no more,’ said the doctor, ‘there lies 
the base of all your trouble,’ and after Sam had 
gradually stopped smoking there was a marked 
improvement in his health and ability to do 
his daily work. 

““And as for me, I am troubled with a rack- 
ing cough. Do you know what caused it? To- 
bacco. When I inhale the smoke of my cigar, 
the poisons it contains inflame and irritate the 
delicate lining of my lungs and_ bronchial 
tubes. When I am in bed at night, the act of 
breathing being more difficult in a supine po- 
sition, causes the excessive amount of saliva 
in my throat, which is due, you understand, 

(Continued on Page 10) 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


SCHOOL RADIATOR G 


A Scientific Bungle 


By Donald T. 


= OW he got there he did not know. 
It is sufficient to say that he was 
there. He possessed a somewhat 
hazy idea that he had come from 
another world. That did not mat- 
ter. What did matter was the fact 
that he was hungry. Very hungry. In fact, 
although he did not know it, he had traveled 
over sixteen billion miles since last dining. 
Casting his glance over the nearly barren sur- 
face of his resting place, his eve fel! on the 
battered remains of a huge rocket. Suddenly 
a glimmer of understanding came into his tired 
eyes. 

From the pocket of his overcoat he pulled 
a worn copy of the New York Times for April 
16, 1963. Covering the greater part of the front 
page was an article informing the world that :— 

“John Simeon Simpkins, Jr., the renowned 
young scientist, will today set off in a specially 
constructed rocket in an endeavor to reach 
the moon. Dr. Simpkins will carry with him 
especially prepared scientific instruments, in- 
cluding a powerful radio set of the latest type, 
made by the 8. 8S. Kresge Company of Boston.” 

With a satisfied smile Sim, as he was called 
by those of his friends who managed to pene- 
trate his armor of serene imperturbability, re- 
placed the paper in his pocket. 

The “powerful radio set of the latest type” 
lay scattered in as many parts as the latest 
model of Henry Ford’s “aids to pleasure and 
transportation” are after a few months of ser- 
vice. He pulled from his pocket a high tension 
chronometer in which was incorporated a ca!- 
endar and an alarm clock, made especially for 
the trip by the foremost and best watchmakers 
in New England, at the Ingersoll factory in 
Waterbury, Connecticut. It was then high noon 
of the twelfth. He had started at seven thai 
morning. 

From the aforementioned battered remains 
of his rocket he extracted a package of ham 
sandwiches and a speedometer. The speedo- 
meter registered 16,000,000,008 miles. He fell 
to munching the ham sandwiches and calculat- 
ing his distance from the earth. After a great 
deal of deliberation and consulting various 
charts and maps, he finally arrived at the con- 
clusion that he was not on the moon, but on 
the planet Startus. 

The name _ Startus 





sounded familiar. 


Pring, 1925 


“Where,” said he, “have I heard that name 
before?” Suddenly he remembered. In an old 
scientific journal for 1931 there had been an 
article on the planets which were thought to 
be inhabited. The article, if he remembered 
rightly, had stated that this planet was in— 
habited by a race of savages, very fierce and. 
warlike, in which case it behooved Sim to find 
a shelter which might be defended from at- 
tack. Why he had not looked farther than the: 
immediate vicinity he did not know, for, as 
he rounded a clump of bushes he beheld a small 
hill, near the top of which was a stream of 
clear cool water. He immediately decided to: 
make this the site of his home. He felt rather 
tired after the journey and excitement and 
so, postponing further improvements in his: 
condition, he made a couch of branches and 
retired. 


On the following day he spent a busy morn- 
ing transporting the contents of the rocket 
and the pieces of that vehicle up to the sum-— 
mit of the hill. From the luggage eompart- 
ment in the rear of the rocket he took four 
small trunks. The first contained his cloth- 
ing and personal effects. He set this to one 
side of the trail out of his way. The second 
contained food supplies, and this he took care 
to place within easy reach. The other two he 
opened when he had deposited them on the 
top of the hill. First he took out a vest pocket 
cement mixer, which with the utmost care he 
set up in the stream below the spring, in order: 
to utilize the water power. Next came a com= 
plete electrical plant weighing only ten pounds. 
but which could generate, using the same 
stream for power, enough electrical current for 
a small town. From the last trunk he took a: 
series of very thin aluminum plates, which he 
fastened together to form a fair-sized hut con- 
taining two small rooms. When the work of 
putting this together was completed, he set 
the tiny cement mixer to work while he col- 
lected rocks of various sizes. The completion 
of a well cemented enclosure of stone, surround- 
ing his aluminum home, marked the end of his 
second day’s labor, and it was with a more se- 
cure feeling that he retired to rest, 

By noon of the third day he had strung a 
wire fence around the house, and a spring 
which could at will be charged with sufficient 
electricity to electrocute persons, and enlarged 
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his food supply with fruits from neighboring 
trees and some wild rice. He had not, however, 
Seen any trace of savages. 

Two miles away great preparations were be- 
ing made for the wedding of Chief Oompah 
and the captive daughter of one of the gods 
of Mars. This unfortunate deity had in a reck- 
less moment cast aside his magic protection 
and tried living on Startus, bringing his beau- 
tiful daughter with him. Oompah, upon see- 
ing her, had straightway longed to add her to 
his seventeen other wives. Her father, protest- 
ing, had been speared by Oompah’s men before 
he could invoke the aid of his divine brethren. 
The unfortunate girl was almost immediately 
ordered to prepare for her wedding. 

She was left alone for a minute or two, and 
in a sudden desperate resolve, she lifted the 
back of the unguarded grass hut and stole 
forth into the night. Once clear of the hut 
she ran for her freedom. 

In the meantime Simeon, little realizing the 
Important events which were transpiring with- 
in a few miles of him, had succeeded in put- 
ting together the battered parts of his radio 
set, and was trying to hear some of the sta- 
tions on the earth. He was getting W. G. Y. 
at Schenectady, when there broke upon his 
ears the most horrible barking that he had 
ever heard. He had just removed the phones 
from his head, and thrown the switch turn- 
ing the power into the wire fence, when the 
door burst open and into the room staggered 
a girl, her clothing torn and flesh scratched by 
the bushes and vines. With an agonized cry 
of relief she hurled herself into his arms and 
fainted. Sim was at a loss to know what to 
‘do. He had a feeling that this sort of thing 
was not exactly conventional, but as for a solu- 
tion of the problem, he had none. The bark- 
ing had suddenly stopped, so seizing two Ro- 
man candles which he had brought, he rusi.ed 
out into the enclosure, leaving the girl, par- 
tially recovered, on a bench made of two of 
the trunks. 

Oompah, entering the girl’s hut a few min- 
‘utes after her departure, discovered her ab- 
‘sence. Calling his henchman, Snyderglob, he 
‘ordered him to summon the dogs. Oompah 
‘prided himself on two things, his wives and his 
‘dogs. Of the former he had seventeen and of 
the latter seventy. His pack was the fiercest 
and best on the planet, and was used chiefly 
to subdue or pursue his seventeen wives when, 
in fits of anger or jealousy, they ran away. 
The dogs were now put upon the trail of the 
' runaway and followed by Oompah alone, as 
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usually was the case in his matrimonial con- 
quests, gained rapidly upon the fugitive. They 
were almost upon her when she beheld the 
strange hut with the light in the windows, and 
utilizing the last of her ebbing strength she 
pressed forward. Just as she stumbled between 
the strands of the wire fence the current was 
turned on, and fifty-five of the dogs following 
behind her sprang at the wire and were in- 
stantly killed. The remaining fifteen, seeing 
the fate of their comrades, stood for a minute 
in open-mouthed astonishment and then fled. 

When Oompah came up a minute later and 
saw fifty-five of his pet dogs hanging on the 
wire he went post haste for his tribe. They 
arrived in a remarkably short time greatly out 
of breath, just as Simeon emerged from the 
doorway with his two giant Roman candles. 
The savages, seeing him, rushed forward, but 
Sim, lighting one of the candles, turned it full 
upon them. Not being able to understand this 
force which sent balls of fire chasing them, 
they turned and fled, Oompah in the lead, 
stumbling over stones and brush in his mad 
rush. 


Believing himself rid of the savages Sim re- 
entered the hut. The girl, now fully recovered, 
welcomed him thankfully, and implored him 
to name his desire that she might serve him. 


“IT would like,’ said Simeon, “to return to 
the earth and take you with me. Ah, if it were 
possible.” He turned, but the hut no longer 
held another occupant. Puzzled he beheld the 
girl in the doorway, her hands raised as if in 
supplication. Her face was lifted and there 
was a smile upon it. 

Suddenly she turned and came toward him. 
“My prayer will be answered,” she exclaimed. 
“We will soon be on the earth, how? I do not 
know.” 


The New York Times for April 20, 19638, in- 
formed the world that :— 

Professor John Simeon Simpkins, Jr., the 
young man who, in the interest of science, es- 
sayed a trip to the moon, has returned to the 
earth. He reports that he did not reach the 
moon but the planet Startus. How he returned 
to earth he is unable to explain, as his rocket 
was demolished in the landing on the planet. 
He believes that it was through the aid of di- 
vine assistance, but, while we do not wish to 
argue with such a learned man as Dr. Simp- 
kins, we are skeptical. We learn that Dr. Simp- 
kins has just purchased the Snow estate at 
11 Westwood road, where he will reside with 
his wife from Startus. 
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With the Faculty This Summer 


It is always interesting after the two-months 
vacation to know what the faculty, as well as 
the pupils, have been doing during that time, 
whether they were traveling, studying, work- 
ing or just “vacationing” like many of us. 

Of the seventy-seven teachers, two, Miss 
Smith, of the English department, and Miss 
Cunningham, of the Spanish department, were 
fortunate enough to visit Europe. Miss Smith 
visited England, Holland, France, Italy and Ger- 
many. Miss Cunningham spent the month of 
July in Spain and August in Italy, France, 
Switzerland and England. Both travelers re- 
port a most enjoyable and profitable vacation. 

Miss Teele studied ‘‘Virgil” and ‘‘Principles 
of Secondary Education” at Harvard Summer 
School, and later spent two weeks at Jaffrey, 
New Hampshire. 

Mrs. Mathews attended the Hyannis Nor- 
mal School and was given a diploma. 

Miss Follansbee studied at the University 
of Maine. 

Miss Campbell took a teacher’s course in pen- 
manship at Zanerian School. 

Miss MacDuffie studied physics at the Har- 
vard Summer School. 

Miss Solano took a _ six-weeks’ course at 
Columbia on Spanish methods, and later visited 
Manchester-by-the-Sea. 

Miss Mague took a course in French and one 
in psychology at the University of Vermont. 

Miss Burnham studied French at the Penn- 
sylvania State College. 

Miss Newborg took three courses in methods 
at Boston University. 

Miss Gatchell took three courses at Boston 
University, one of which was on “High School 
Journalism.” She also spent three weeks at her 
former home in Winthrop, Maine. 


Miss Kenney studied at the Massachusetts 
Agricultural College. 

Miss Arrington, Miss Parmenter, Miss At- 
water, Miss Welch and Miss Pennock studied at 
Harvard University. 

Miss M. H. Brown taught at the Vocational 
School for Training Teachers in New Bruns- 
wick. 


Miss Gray spent the summer at her cottage 
at Peak Island, Maine. 


Mr. Obear took a course in science teaching 
at Massachusetts Institute of Technology, and 
a course at Harvard on psychology. The rest 


of his summer was spent at Bustin’s Island, 
Casco Bay, Maine. 


Miss Richards took several automobile trips, 
one through Connecticut and one through 
Maine. 

Miss Whitaker was at Lake Winnepesaukee. 

Miss Bowker was at Lakeport, New Hamp- 
shire. 

Miss Tuell spent a large part of the summer 
reading history at her home in Milton. 

Mr. Small was at North Truro with his 
family. 

Mr. DeCelles was at Rye Beach. 

Miss McAllister bought a Buick car and 
learned to drive it.» She also remodeled her 
home. 

Mr. Hall took a trip to New York. City by 
automobile, and later visited Lake Sunapee, 
New Hampshire. 

Miss Moore drove over the road to Cleveland. 

Miss Todd spent the summer at Kennebunk- 
port, Maine. 

Miss Haley was at Bayside, Nantasket. 

Mr. Hosmer was at Hedding, New Hamp- 
shire. He also spent ten days at Ocean Park, 
Maine, attending the Baptist School of Methods. 

Miss Ritchie spent the summer months at a 
girl’s camp at Linekin Bay. 

Miss Lyle was in a girl’s camp at Lake Ma- 
quan, South Hanson, Massachusetts. 

Miss Veazie spent July in the White Moun- 
tains and August at the shore. 

Miss Saunders and Miss Cochran attended 
the fiftieth anniversary of the founding of 
Sigma Kappa Sorority at Colby College, Water- 
ville, Maine. 

Miss Bradford spent a great part of the sum- 
mer sketching at Monhegan Island, Maine. 

Miss Woodward was a state delegate at the 


National Education Association convention at 
Washington, D. C. 


Mrs. Card spent part of the summer at her 
home in Wellesley. 

Mrs. Hudson took automobue trips through 
Vermont and Maine. 

Mrs. Topliff spent the summer at Prince Ed- 
ward Island. 

Miss Swallow took trips through Maine and 
the Adirondacks. 

Mr. Carrier was “farming it” in New Hamp- 
shire. 
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Miss Sprague was at Ogunquit, Maine. 

Miss Boole was on Cape Cod. 

Miss Bell attended many of the plays at “‘The 
Gallery on the Moors,” East Gloucester, and 
also took a trip to New York to see some plays 
that will not be in Boston this year. 

Mr. Plantinga took numerous trips through- 
out New England. 

Mrs. Wyman visited the White Mountains, 
Casco Bay, and Hingham, where she had the 
interesting experience of attending a service 
in the oldest meeting-house in this country, 
built in 1680. 

Miss Hastings, our new librarian, worked in 
the Central J.ibrary this summer. 

Mr. Mahoney had charge ot the Somerville 
playgrounds. 

Mr. Sears spent the summer at his hundred- 
acre farm at Hawley, Massachusetts. 


Miss Helen Smith spent the summer at 
Wolfeboro, New Hampshire. 
Miss Dodge was at Lake Sunapee, New 


Hampshire, during August. 

Mrs. MacLaren, Miss Weisman, Miss Han- 
non, Miss Hezelton and Mr. Hayward taught 
in the Y. M. C. A. Summer School. 

Mr. McVey was at his summer home in Ed- 
gartown, Martha’s Vineyard. 

Miss Ham spent the month of August at 
Monhegan Island, Maine. 

On September 3, 1924, Miss Ross was mar- 
ried to James N. MacLaren, of New York City. 
Mr. MacLaren is secretary of M. H. Avram and 
Company, manufacturing engineers. Mr. and 
Mrs. MacLaren are temporarily residing in Can- 
ton, where Mr. MacLaren has charge of an en- 
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gineering project for his firm. Mrs. MacLaren 
for the present will continue to teach in the 
English department. 


SMOKING AND HIGH SCHOOL SCHOLAR- 
SHIP 


(Continued from Page 6) 


to smoking, to interfere with my respiration, 
and there lies the cause of my cough. 

“As I have said, you need to be keen and 
alert in school, and it is bound to interfere with 
your mental progress. 

“In athletics, smoking is extremely harm- 
ful. A learned professor discovered that in one 
institution, eleven habitual smokers tried for 
the football team but only two, mind you, suc- 
ceeded, whereas, out of nineteen non-smokers 
who tried, eleven won places. So there you can 
see for yourself. I hope you won’t ever smoke, 
my son. It’s a nasty habit. If a smoker could 
smell his own breath he would never touch to- 
bacco again. The best synonym I can think 
of for a cigarette—a cigarette especially—is a 
coffin-nail. And when you once get the habit 
it’s almost impossible to break it. 

“Of course, my boy, when you are a full- 
grown and well-developed man of the proper 
age, you can smoke with safety. I started 
smcking very young, but the saddest thing 
about a young fellow beginning to smoke is 
his belief that he can quit the practice any old 
time, but he can’t, because I know from jper- 
scnal experience. But now where did I put. 
that—= 22 

And I left my father looking for his paper. 
As I walked to my room I resolved to abstain 
from smoking forever. 


Sunrise 


By Clarence Ingalls, 1925 


wee ()WARD the orient the horizon grew 

4 lighter. A cock crowed on the farm 
on the right; another answered 
from the farm on the left. Their 
hoarse cries seemed to come from 
very far away. The stars, imper- 
ceptibly paling, disappeared in the immense 
vault of the sky. 

The little cry of a bird rose somewhere in 
the distance. Twitterings, timid at first, came 
trom the ieaves; then they grew bolder, became 
vibrating, joyous, spreading from branch to 
branch and from tree to tree. I suddenly per- 





ceived myself to be in a ray of light, and was 
almost dazzled by the splendor of the dawn. 

A mountain of empurpled clouds cast hues 
of blood upon the awaking earth. And sud- 
denly, bursting asunder the gleaming clouds, 
touching with fire the trees, the plains, the 
ocean, all the horizon, the great flaming globe 
appeared. 

The sun! the dawn! the beginning of life! the 
rising of hopes! 

Oh! fellow schoolmates, may your school life 
be as beautiful and helpful as the superb glory 
of the dawning day. 
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The following Somerville High School boys 
have been awarded scholarships for the aca- 
demic year 1924-25 in Harvard College: 8. H.5S., 
1924, Harvard, 1928: Noobar Danielian, Samuel 
M. Dupertuis, Charles P. Englehardt, Joseph 
‘Pacifici, Charles K. Ranger, Richard C. Wal- 
dron. Dupertuis has received the Somerville 
scholarship, founded by Dr. George L. Baxter, 
for so many years principal of the Somerville 
High and the Somerville Latin Schools. 

see oe 1923 -sHarvard,, 19272 Arnold .H. 
Engborg, Samuel Taylor, Richard J. Walsh, 
Louis Levinson. Walsh has the credit of re- 
ceiving the grade of A in English A, a marke 
achievement in the Freshman year. 

S) H.S:.°1922- Harvard, 1926: Lawrence L, 
Daggett, Albert G. Forbes. 

Seutienome LoZlee Harvard, 1925: Andrew C. 
Berry, Gustav A. Hedlund, John G. Murphy. 

Out-of-course: Paul J. Hanlon. 

For all men in the Sophomore, Junior and 
Senior classes the award of a _ scholarship 
means the recognition of a very high grade of 
work, since after the Freshman year no man 
is allowed to receive financial aid whose grades 
do not average B or better. Surely honor is 
in some degree reflected upon our school, where 
the sixteen boys prepared for Harvard, and 
the school can well feel a debt of gratitude to 
Harvard for so generously assisting our faith- 
ful and able students. 


MANDOLIN CLUE 


The Mandolin Club has commenced this yea 
very successfully with the following officers: 
Marion Knight, president; Monroe Burbank, 
vice-president and treasurer; Eleanor Packard, 
secretary and librarian. This year there are 
twenty-nine members enrolled in the club. The 
new Sophomores are as follows: Lillian Silliker, 
Jerry Caso, Kenneth Butterfield, Manue! Lima 
and Janet Putnam. 
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SPANISH CLUB. 


....The Spanish Club held its first meeting of the 
year September 20. The officers for this year 
are as follows: Cecilia Viveiros, president; An- 
tony Forte, vice-president; Ruth Covert, secre- 
tary; Richard Bollard, treasurer. 

The following committees were chosen: 

Rules and Regulations Committee—Evelyn 
Hutchinson, Lillian Corrieri, Jerry Caso. 

Entertainment Committee—Gladys Herder- 
hurst, Veda Lohnes. 

Hospitality Committee—Mary Hogan, Edna 
Elder, Joseph Bollard. 

The number enrolled is not large, but a cam- 
paign has been started to secure more mem- 
bers, especially Sophomores, inasmuch as there 
are only ten in the club at present. 

With the very helpful co-operation of the 
Spanish teachers we hcpe to make this year 
even more successful than last. 


| 
A 
A 

i 


CHESS CLUB 

The results of the election of the Chess Club 
are as follows: James Reed, captain of the 
team; Wesley Dupertuis, president of the club; 
David Warsowe, secretary; Edward Fenn, 
treasurer. : 

Last year Somerville won the cup and we are 
going to do our best to have it again this 
year. 

Manuel Lima, Harold Greenough, Arthur 
Affannato and Henry Taylor are the Sophomore 
members. 


Highty-five pupils have elected debating. 








ORCHESTRAS 
Both of our orchestras are starting this year 
with extra large membership. The first or- 
chestra has thirty-one members, the only 
Sophomore being Frances Bonney. The second 
orchestra, of about fifty, is composed mostly of 
Sophomores. 
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Poetry 


Dean C. Swan, Jr. 


We welcome and print upon the poetry page 
of this first issue of the Radiator, several poems 
which exemplify the high standards that have 
been maintained in this department in its in- 
fancy the previous year, under the competent 
guidance of John Holmes. The poetry page is 
relatively new to the Radiator. It is young, 
the preduct of the younger generation. fe 
shows and illustrates the growing appreciation 
among that generation for the higher and 
loftier ideals which only poetry, the beautiful 
language of all time, can express. 

Notice the soothing effect to be gained from 
the lulling of soft sounding words in Charles 
Jellison’s poem, “Sunset,” and then in con- 
trast mark the startling emphasis and beauty 
of the swaying, rhythmic force in Beatrice 
Mann’s “Valkyrie.” These poems merit the 
appreciation of our readers. ‘‘The Flag,” by 
Eva Monk, is of peculiar and exceptionally 
pleasing style and structure. It abounds in 
beautiful sentiment and tributes to Old Glory. 
Frank J. Calandrella’s poems, “Paradox” and 
“Night and No Return,” are splendid examples 
of free verse and furnish the reader material 
for further thought. 

These poems should prove the means of in- 
spiring others to evidence their appreciation by 
submitting poetry of their own. Should we 
find at the close of the coming school term that 
we have succeeded in encouraging former 
lovers of poetry to further appreciation and 
that our page is instrumental in the formation 
of new and lasting acquaintances with the more 
beautiful thoughts of life, as expressed in 
poetry, we shall feel convinced that the poetry 
page has fulfilled its mission! 





PARADOX 


Voice issuing from the body 
Low, low and melodious 
Then growing, straining 
From the breast. 


THE VALKYRIE 


Swords dripping with red blood, 

Men reeking with life-blood, 

Beards tossing, shields clashing, 
Ground spotted with red. 

Ho! come I souls seeking, 

Dead warriors seeking 

To bear to Valhalla 
Where dwell hero-dead. 

Flash, lightning! crash, thunder! 
Leap higher, ye tides! 

Shriek, scream shrill, ye tempest. 
A Valkyrie rides! 


Hair streaming in stormwind, 
Gold tossed in the whirlwind, 
Steeds’ hoofs striking fire-sparks 
Wherever they touch; 
Mail flashing through darkness, 
Bright silver through blackness; 
Blue eyes darting lightning 
As onward we rush. © 
Flash, lightning! crash, thunder! 
Leap higher, ye tides! 
Shriek, scream shrill, ye tempest. 
A Valkyrie rides! 


Over plain, over mountain, 

O’er valley and fountain, 

O’er fjord walled by grim crags, 
O’er storm-troubled sea, 

Steed’s mane tossing wildly, 

I speed on, undaunted, 

Souls seeking for Odin, 
Wherever they be. 

Flash, lightning! crash, thunder! 
Leap higher, ye tides! 

Shriek, scream shrill, ye tempest. 
A Valkyrie rides! 

Beatrice E. Mann, 1925. 


NIGHT AND NO RETURN 


I wait under the trees for you, love, 

And high up, near the sky, they cry. 

Is not the fighting over, love. 

Or has the winged death 

Poured the red o’er your breast ? 

I stretch out my arms, love, 

But only the wind sobs into them. 
Frank J. Calandrella. 


Crying to whom, expressing what? 
O Singer, your mellow voice 
Breaks something within me. 
But when I hear you again 
T’is-the same. 
What is it within me 
That breaks, but is never broken? 
} Frank J. Calandrella. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 
THE FLAG 


I am your flag, 

‘The outward and visible sign 

Of the great spirit of a nation. 

I stand for all things 

Wonderful and God-fostered ; 
Freedom, education, safety. 

I stand for all things 

Wonderful and man-revered; 
Power, wealth and beauty. 

I am the poetry 

Of tall, rugged mountains, 
Rearing lovely pinnacles to God. 

I am the wonder 

Of great singing cities, 

‘Chanting understanding unto God. 
I am the grandeur 

Of far wheat-sown plains, 
Kneeling in their pureness to our God. 
I am the symphony 

Of bird-filled cathedrals, 

Raising perfumed aisles of trees to God. 
All these things am I, your flag. 

I am the Holy Grail 

Of old world peasantry, 

‘Seeking freedom and book-learning. 
I am the wand of the world, 
Enchanting ignorance away 

Into the imagery of knowledge. 

I am the spirit 

Of parthenons of learning. 

I am the goddess 

Of justice and truth and light. 

I am the spirit 

Of fearless Americans, 

Swift as running Olympians 

In the path of truth. 
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I am your flag, 
The outward and visible sign 
Of the spirit of a nation. 
Eva Monk, 1926 


SUNSET 
There’s a dull red glow in the west to-night. 
There are great blue clouds in the sky so 
bright. 
There’s a soft, warm breeze blowing from the 
sea, 
And the drowsy waters are as silent as can 
be. 


I can hear the grey gulls crying as the sun 
sinks low, 
And the water’s rippling laughter on the 
sand. 
I can hear the ship’s clock tolling the knell of 
parting day, 
While the church bells answer on the land. 


I can see the vagrant schooner come cutting 
through the bay; 
Making for its haven ere the close of day. 
Now it drops its briny anchor in the bay so 
deep and still, 
And the tired sun sinks softly behind the 
dark’ning hill. 


And the cannon’s echoing thunder attends him 
to his rest, 
While the timid mother sea-gull is frightened 
from her nest. 
And a thousand lights are burning in the homes 
along the shore, 
As the twinkling stars in heaven come to 
light the earth once more. 
Charles Jellison. 


A Message to Somerville High School Pupils 


From a letter written by Bagdasar Krekor 
Baghdigian, Somerville High School, i911, and 
dated September 28, 1924, we copy the follow- 
ing extracts, knowing they will interest any 
of his friends who read them, the pupils who, 
like himself, are foreign-born, and all who re- 
joice in another’s accomplishment. 

“There is much fun, not in occupying a place 
made for you by someone, but in blazing a new 
trail. Please give my love to your boys and 
girls. Tell them to be kind to foreign-born 
‘students, and help make things pleasanter for 
them. Tell them they themselves are the mes- 
sengers of the spirit of America, and that that 


message is delivered in deeds of thoughtfut- 
ness and kindness, rather than in mere words. 

“America has a great mission for humanity. 
That mission will only be fulfilled when Ameri- 
cans have become conscious of America’s task, 
and exemplify Americanism in their everyday 
activities.” 

Mr. Baghdigian is director of a counsel 
bureau, established to help meet the needs of 
the foreign-born, in Kansas City, Missouri. 
Last summer he had a trip to the Pacific Coast, 
lecturing with the Ellison-White Chautauqua, 
and he is the author of two booklets, ““No Half- 
Hearted Loyalty” and ““Americanism at Work.” 
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JNOTES 


OF THE 


ALVMNI 


CATTPBELI;08 


1924 

Esme Lucas is bookkeeper for the Mack 
Motor Company, Somerville. 

Elizabeth Bowser is employed as a stenog- 
rapher by L. E. Muran and Company, sta- 
tioners and printers, Devonshire street, Boston. 

Margaret Kendall is attending Miss Whee- 
lock’s School. 

Bernice Fitzpatrick, Mabelle Everett and 
Nona Kelley are studying at the Chandler Sec- 
retarial School, Boston. 

Lillian Kingston and Eleanor MacDonald are 
Freshmen at Radcliffe College. 

Dorothy Ford and Priscilla Ripley are Fresh- 
men at Simmons College. 

Doris Foley and Bertha Kelty are stenog- 
raphers in the office of the Boston Woven Hose 
Company, Cambridge. 

Irving Spering and Basil Mills are at Tufts 
College. 

Lillian Fowler is secretary for Mr. Wads- 
worth at the Southern Junior High School. 

Ruth Fowler is working in the principal’s 
office in the Northeastern Junior High School. 

Phyllis Wardrobe is at Boston University, 
College of Liberal Arts. 

Edward Hawes and Allen Martin are Fresh- 
men at Boston University, College of Business 
Administration. 

John Holmes has entered Tufts College. 

Robert Holmes is at Exeter. 

Margaret Taylor and Constance Garrod are 
Freshmen at Wheaton College. 

Mildred Moses is assisting Miss Ham in the 
High School office. 

Selwyn Killam is employed as a stenographer 
by Charles F. Hyde, real estate, Devonshire 
street, Boston. 
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Lillian Milano is working in the office of the 
Liberty Mutual Insurance Company. 

Alice Moran and Geraldine Robinson are at 
Miss Lesley’s School in Cambridge. 

Alice Moore is training for a nurse at the 
Peter Bent Brigham Hospital. 

Anna M. Sloane is studying at the New School 
of Design, Boylston street, Boston. 

Helen Tolstrup is working in the office of the 
Fresh Pond Ice Company, Somerville. 

Helen Wahlstrom is a stenographer for the 
F. A. Dutton Motor Company, West Somerville. 

Regina Truelson is working in Superinten- 
dent Clark’s office. 

Ethel G. Whittier is doing clerical work at 
the United Shoe Company. 

Elsie M. Wood is a stenographer for the Proc- 
tor Ellison Company, 35 South street, Boston. 

Nellie Gray is with the Edison Light Com- 
pany, Boston. 

Hester Smith has begun her studies at the 
University of Chicago. 

Elizabeth Maddison and Dorothy Cragin are 
at Jackson College. 

Kleanor Hurley is at Chandler Secretarial 
School. 

Kathryn Kenny, Rebecca Oliver, Norman 
Kiyster, Stewart Englund, Alexander Brown, 
Ralph Worters, Edward Murray and Newman 
Biller are taking post-graduate courses. 

Helen Ash is employed by the Fleischmann 
Yeast Company. 

Richard Waldron is at the Harvard Univer- 
sity Engineering School. ' 

Clifford Ells, Dwight Bellows, John Campbell, 
Benjamin Shapiro, Willard Tuttle and Anthony 
DeCecca are at Boston University. 

Barbara Tuttle, Ruth Bain, Virginia Smith, 
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Ruth Berry and Frances Burhart are at Bos- 
ton University, College of Liberal Arts. 

Alice Belden is attending Katherine Gibbs’ 
School. 

Marjorie Knox and Katharine Cooper are at 
the Chandler Secretarial School. 

Allene Rowe is at the Whitney School of 
Platform Art. 

1923 

Albro Hall is a Sophomore at Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology. 

Miriam Gordon is secretary to Walter Fuller, 
wire commissioner, Somerville. 

Clecn Hopkins is a Sophomore at Tuits Col- 
leg. 

Priscilla Leach and Isabelle Guibord are 
at Boston University. 

Dorothea Farnsworth is studying at Leland 
Powers School of Expression. 

Elizabeth Tibbetts is at New 
State College. 

Marion Dewitt and Gladys French are at 
Wheaton College. 

Stanley Teele graduated from Worcester 


Academy in June. He enrolled at Amherst this 
Tall 


Hampshire 


1922 


Irene Nelson is working in the Boston Co- 
operative Bank. 


Malcolm Wilkins is with the.John Hancock 
Insurance Company, Boston. 


James Cole is a Sophomore at Boston College. 


Lilian Andrews and Ruth Drew are teaching 
in Somerville. 


Ruth Dyas is a Junior at Boston University. 
Lois Gibson is a Junior at Simmons College. 
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Montford Adams is a female impersonator on 
Keith’s circuit. 


1921 


Harry Smith, Edward Van Ummersen and 
Paul Crowley are Seniors at Harvard Univer- 
sity. 

Hazel Freeman is a Senior at Radcliffe Col- 
lege, 

Frank Crandell is at Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology. 


1920 


Robert Repetto is a Senior at the Massachu- 
setts College of Pharmacy. 


1918 


Esther Lacount is teaching French in Ames- 
bury High School. 


Helen Neal, Jackson, 1922, was married in 
June in Goddard Chapel, Tufts College, to 
Stewart Preston Crowell, Tufts, 1923. 


Edith Canavan is teaching in Keuka College, 
Keuka Park, New York. 


Friends of Kenneth W. Whiting will be in- 
terested to know that he is secretary to the 
manager of the International Mercantile 
Marine Company, 84 State street, Boston. 

Elizabeth Van Ummersen, Jackson, 1924, is 
assistant to the principal of the Mason School, 
Newton. 


Margaret D. Hailwood, accompanied by her 
sister, Natalie, 1922, sailed from New York, 
June 18, on the United Fruit Company Steam- 
ship, Metapen, for the tropics. 


1917 


Mildred Irene MacKay was married June 21 
to Frederick William Roberts, of Los Angeles, 
California. 
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As We See Others 


The Nor’easter, Somerville, Massachusetts.— 
A well organized paper reflects a well organized 
school. The pictures of your operetta were at- 
tractive. 

The High School Herald, Westfield, Massa- 
chusetts.—A good magazine. Your cuts are 
particularly interesting, but where are your 
alumni and exchange notes? 

The Stetson Oracle, Randolph, Massachu- 
setts.—A very complete paper but a few cuts 
would improve it. 

The Mirror, Coldwater, Michigan.—Weekly 
papers are most interesting. Yours is complete 
in every way. 

The Chatterbox, Auburn, Indiana.—Your 
paper shows school spirit and organization. 
Have you an exchange column? 


The Grotonian, Groton, Massachusetts.—You 
have a live magazine, but a few good cuts would 
improve it. 

The Argus, Gardner, Massachusetts.—A very 
interesting magazine. Your cuts are most ap- 
propriate. 

The Profile, Plymouth, New Hampshire.— 
We like your paper. Last year, which was your 
first, we are sure was a successful one, and we 
wish you added prosperity in the coming year. 
We suggest a table of contents. 

The Netop, Turners Falls, Massachusetts.— 
A good little paper, your cover designs are par- 
ticularly good. We suggest to you also a table 
of contents. 


The Western Star, Somerville, Massachusetts. 





> EXCHANCE| 
t= NOTES} 


—wWe like your paper very much. The pictures 
of the clubs are particularly interesting. You 
have a standard to live up to. 

The Southern Bell, Somerville, Massachu- 
setts.—We are proud of our younger brothers 
and sisters, and are glad to be an inspiration to 
you. 

The Signet, Dexter, Maine-—A very com- 
plete paper. Where are your cuts? 

The Nobleman, Dedham, Massachusetts.— 
Your titles and cuts are unique. 

The Bulletin, Watertown, Massachusetts.— 
We find your paper interesting; we like it. 

The Jabberwock, Boston, Massachusetts.— 
There is not much cause for criticism in your 
paper. It is peculiarly complete. 

The Blue and Gold, Malden, Massachusetts.— 
A live-wire weekly paper. 

The Hub, Cambridge, Minnesota.—We wish 
you success in your second year. “‘Verse and 
Worse” is very good. Some cuts and headings 
would be an improvement. 


As Others See Us 
The Profile, Plymouth, New Hanipshire.—- 
Good literary department. The shorthand page 
is unique. 
The Bulletin, Watertown, 
Your jokes are very funny. 
ings are unusually good. 


Southern Bell, Somerville, Massachusetts. 
—Ever an inspiration from our grown-up: 
brothers and sisters! Your paper has set a high 
standard. We like your arrangement of de- 
partments. 


Massachusetts.— 
All of your head- 
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Bartlett Stoodley—Editor 
Beatrice Kenney—Assistant Editor 


The Class of 1925 welcomes the incoming 
Sophomores, and hopes that the ensuing years 
will be happy and prosperous. 

Sophomores: Wake up to the fact that 
Rooms 100 and 200 do not exist for you. 

We should all be proud of the extreme 
honesty of a certain member of 110, who was 
heard to remark when entering his room at 
on mela late, 

Special for the lunch-room! High School 
sandwich! Sophomore filling, queer, fresh and 
tangy. Senior and Junior crusts. Try it. 

A Sophomore’s idea of hard work—To spend 
fifteen minutes of a period looking for a cer- 
tain room, to use the next ten minutes making 
up his mind to enter the classroom, and enter- 
ing to find to his dismay (?) that there is a 
mistake in his program. 

During a certain Latin period a boy who was 
asked to give a translation of the phrase 
“bonae leges caesaris,” gave the following re- 
ply: “The bony legs of Caesar.” 

We of 115 feel that we should be considered 
avery gamy room, inasmuch as some members 
have taken the habit of playing chess during 
the lunch recess. We considered this a rather 
wonderful circumstance, until some of us 
learned that two of the martyrs, being one 
night unable to go to each other’s house, played 
the game over the telephone—which by the way 
is now out of order. 

The first Senior assembly of music was held 
‘Thursday, September 25, 1924. Mr. Tuttle 
opened the assembly with the remark that the 
filing was an improvement over the previous 


assembly of the Seniors in the hall. Mr. Mc- 
Vey spent the rest of the time testing the boys’ 
voices, and from the noises which came from 
the stage, we are led to believe that not over 
three-fourths of them will ever be opera sing- 
ers. 

A bright pupil made the following remark 
in history: “It is very interesting to know that 
the Pilgrims’ compact was signed only by the 
male men and not by the women.” 

Joseph Calandrella, after devouring Dryden, 
Voltaire and Bernard Shaw, still seeks satire. 
All contributions gratefully received. 

Room 115 is very proud to possess a youny 
dramatist. Miss Ruth Chambers of that room 
has shown marked ability in writing one-act 
plays. 

Room 115 reached the goal of 100% sub- 
scriptions to the Somerville High School Radi- 
ator three days before the official commence- 
ment of the drive. 

Room 115 seems to have more notes than 
any other third-year room. Can’t some of you 
other Seniors wake up? 

First Sophomore: “The school orchestra is 
playing better than usual today, don’t you think 
so?” 

Second Sophomore: “You dumb-bell, that is 
the passing bell. Don’t you hear them filing?” 

Heard in a history class: ‘‘They took the 
negroes to the West Indies, where they were 
converted into molasses.” 

Physics IJI-G has already completed the first 
dificult experiment of the year—measuring a 
line. 
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The first Chess Club meeting of the year was 
held in Room 123 on September 23. A fair rep- 
resentation of chess enthusiasts were present, 
and the following officers chosen: President, 
Wesley Dupertuis; secretary-manager, David 
Warsowe; treasurer, Edward Fenn. The club 
hopes that more players will come to the meet- 
ings in order that a chess team may be chosen, 
headed by Captain James Reed, that will be 
sufficiently strong to retain the championship 
cup won by last year’s team. 

Typewriting teacher to class: “There are 
some typewriting books on that table for any- 
one who is short.” 
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The Sophomores evidently think that the 
school has been supplied with elevators and 
escalators from the many inquiries as to the 
location of these conveyances. 

We would call the attention of all students. 
to the new decorations in Clayton Ellis Hall. 
These decorations are especially worth while, 
for the fact that visitors often see only the hall 
and judge the school thereby. 

The first assembly of the Senior class was. 
held on Wednesday, September 17. Mr. Tuttle. 
spoke a few opening words, after which Mr. 
Avery gave a few words of encouragement to- 
the Seniors for the coming year. 


1926 


Eleanor Stackpole—Kditor 
Francis Hanson—Assistant Editor 


Ruth Bryant was in California during her 
summer vacation. 

Helen Gordon’s hair is starting to curl. There 
may be others who might like to know her 
method. If so apply to Room 321. 

Miss C— must have keen eyes. She can al- 


ways see Francis Hanson talking behind his. 
desk cover. 

Eva Monk, 1926, won the W. C. T. U. prize 
for Middlesex County in last year’s competi- 
tion. 


Juniors! Wake up and let us hear from you. 


1927 


Richard Obear—Editor 
Fay Warren—Associate Editor 


Sophomores! There are twelve report cards 
before you can receive your diploma. Make 
each report better than the last one and your 
diploma is bound to come, and possibly it wili 
come “with honor.” 

In truth do we believe with Mr. Mahoney, 
that ’tis a hard proposition to secure study 
seats for Sophomores on the first period 
Wednesday, the odd week. Yea, verily! 

Two Sophomores who have recently joined 
ee Glee Club are Clyde Armstrong and Mary 

aro. 

Manuel Blank has joined the Players’ Club. 

Edward Ellison has gone out for debating. 

We are thankful to the traffic squad for their 
help in locating rooms and in other things. 
Only some of them don’t know it! Show them 
you’re thankful. 

The Players’ Club has increased its number 
by admitting Jenny Gilbert, Daniel Kraptman, 
Lawrence Carra and Lillian Elliot. 

In French I we learn that some teachers on 
the third floor teach the “chimie” to their 


classes. That is perfectly all right. “Chimie’” 
in French means chemistry. 

Mr. Herman told the P. T. leaders that he 
lifted eight thousand tons of rock once. Strong 
man? No, he lifted them a little at a time. 

Edward Kelley has joined the Glee Club and 
the Fife and Drum Corps. 

Heard in I English C: “Shakespeare is all 
right, but Dickens is tough.” 

You can’t absorb knowledge enough to put. 
your name on the honor list. You must work 
to do it. 

An interesting pantomime went on after Miss 
Bell lost her voice. It was wonderful how 
act she could make her hands speak for 

er. 

Pupils of Rooms 121 and 10 have collected 
money and bought pencil sharpeners. 

The girls formerly of Room 129 have been 
changed to Room 10. They say they liked and 
appreciated Mr. Hosmer and were very sorry 
to leave him, and they also like Miss Bell and 
are going to have a nice time with her. 
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Doris Houghton 


Seniors! Juniors! Sophomores! Do you know 
that Somerville High School possesses two ex- 
cellent libraries? The East library with books 
dealing with history, and the West library with 
books on miscellaneous subjects. I feel confi- 
dent that everyone knows how to find the two 
libraries, but is everyone equally familiar with 
the interior of the two? Have you stepped 
inside the West library to see the pictures our 
new librarian, Miss Hastings, has posted? 

It seems to me unfortunate, first, that so 
many of us do not use the library; and second, 
that those of us who do, regard it as a place 
to obtain only required information. Perhaps 
we have been asked to look into the life of 
Robert Browning, and we at once reach for 
the encyclopedia and jot down a few bare facts, 
—date of his birth and death and a list of his 
famous works. Having done this we feel very 
noble and virtuous. Yet the story of the court- 
ship and marriage of Robert Browning and 
Elizabeth Barrett is a beautiful and perfect 
romance in itself. Some phase of every great 
man’s life is interesting, because great men 
are never commonplace. 


Thus, you will find in the West library, not 
a collection of good, bad, and indifferent works, 
but books which have risen above those classi- 
fied as ordinary. The library shelves are lined 
with these books which look very little read. 
An optimist would attribute this to the excel- 
lent care taken of the books by the pupils in 
the past. Perhaps I am pessimistic when I say 
they are in such good condition because many 
of those books are read only by the minority, 
and not because the pupils of Somerville High 
School have refrained from maltreating them. 


I hardly expect the readers of this page to- 
rush immediately to the school libraries, but. 
let us all make an earnest effort to get well 
acquainted with a few good books, for:— | 


“There is no frigate like a book 
To take us lands away, 

Nor any coursers like a page 
Of prancing poetry. 


“This traverse may the poorest take 
Without oppress of toll: 
How frugal is the chariot 
That bears a human soul!” 
—Emily Dickinson, 


PLAYERS’ CLUB 


The Players’ Club has begun its third year im 
the Somerville High School, under the direct 
supervision of Miss Hariet M. Bell. Friday, 
September 19, 1924, an informal meeting was. 
held in Room 10 for all students interested. 

After the tryouts, the club held its first 
formal meeting with the officers of 1924-1925. 
as follows: President, Albert Irving ; vice-presi- 
dent, Gertrude Murphy; secretary, Catherine 
Heiser; treasurer, Eugene Le Sieur. 

Miss Bell, Miss Sprague and representatives. 
of the Players’ Club attended a meeting at the 
Arlington Theatre, where it was decided that. 
the Somerville High School Players’ Club will 
present a play later in the year. 

The club is at work on two plays which will 
be presented to the student body. The date is. 
not settled as yet. Both of these plays have 
been written especially for the Players’ Club. 
by Miss Mildred N. Smith, a graduate of the 
Class of 1924. 
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Have you heard about the millionaire in 
‘Toronto, who is so wealthy he rides on “dia- 
mond tires” and has his dishes washed with 
“sold dust’ ? 

* * * * * 
Stewed One—‘‘Wash a hammer for?” 
Stewed Two—“In case of attack!” 


—Brown Jug. 


* * * 1k ok 


G. B. Shaw says we should speak English so 
correctly that an educated foreigner can under- 
stand it. But when we get to that point will 
the natives understand it? 

—Judge. 
% SS * *K * * 

Jerry: “Rosie, I love you.” 

Rosie (blushing) : “Jerry, you wax brilliant.” 

Jerry (in offended dignity): ‘Rosie! No, I 
wax floors.” 

—Yale Record. 
co * ok * 26 
“How didja hurt your eye?” 
“Aw, a lid fell on it.” 


* * 
“You can’t hang a man with a wooden leg, 
know it?” 
“That so? How come?” 
“Have to use a rope!” 


—Michigan Gargoyle. 
2K * *k 


—Wesleyan Wasp. 
a * *k ok a : 
“QUITE SO.” 
“One day as I chanced to pass, 
A beaver was damming a river: 
And a man who had run out of gas 
Was doing the same to his flivver.”’ 
—Automobilist. 
*K *K * * K 
Judge—“Twenty days for vagrancy. 
him up, Dan.” 


Lock 


Prisoner—‘But, your honor, I’m not as cor- 
rupt as Poe, as depraved as Swift, as dissipated 


9? 





as Byron, or as 
Judge—‘That will do. 


They’re a bad lot.” 
—Jack O’Lantern. 


r\ 
. — a ee 


OF HUMOR 


Get the names of 
those other fellows, Dan, and bring them in. 


21 


Sa 





“Why did she call him a dumb-bell ?” 
“’Cause she couldn’t get a ring out of him!” 
—Utah Humbug. 
* * * * * 

“T believe,” said the impatient man, as he 
put aside the telephone, “that Ill go fishing.” 

“Didn’t know you cared for fishing.” 

“TI don’t, ordinarily, but it’s the only chance 
I have of finding myself at the other end of a 
line that isn’t busy.” 


—Selected. 
* * * * * 


Father ® (upstairs) [pis time, forerhat 
young man to go home.” 
Young Man—“Your father is a crank.” 
Father (overhearing)—‘‘Well, when you 
don’t have a self-starter, a crank comes in 


handy.” 


ER oR a em. en ok 
Fresh—‘‘Who is the smallest man in his- 
tory. 
Soph—“‘T give up!” 
Fresh—‘‘Why, the Roman soldier who fell 
asleep on his watch.” 
—Punch Bowl. 
eee kat ee te Oe 
Doctor—‘‘Tll have to go back. 
kite. 
Willy—‘‘Never mind. I'll get the one down 


cellar that the plumber left to-day.” 
—Judge. 


I forgot my 


2 * ** * * 


Dumb—“‘Well, I’ve passed chemistry at last.” 
Dumber—‘‘Honestly ?” 

Dumb—“‘What difference does that make?” 
tevens Stone Mill. 

* * 


* Pe at 
AND DON’T SLAM IT. 
Applicant—‘‘Have you an opening here?” 
Boss—‘‘Yes. Be sure to close it when you go 


Guile: 
—-Life. 
* * * * * 
She—“What cute little caps the Freshmen 
wear. But how do they keep them on?” 
He—‘‘Vacuum pressure, my dear.”’ 
—Louisville Courier. 
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Somerville High had its first football prac- 
tice September 15. Sixty candidates reported, 
and have been practicing hard ever since. 

“Dutch” Ayer has two able assistants, Dave 
West and Alex Anderson, to help him get in 
condition and round-out a football team that 
will be worthy to represent Somerville. They 
are somewhat handicapped by the lack of ex- 
perienced players, there being only four letter- 
men left, Captain Kelson, ‘Stan’ Snell, Walter 
Breen and “‘Gimpty” Hogan. 

Dave West, former All-American tackle, is 
working hard to make a good team out of the 
prospective candidates. Alex Anderson, former 
centre at Georgetown, is coaching the line. He 
works the linemen hard, and if he doesn’t make 
a fighting line out of his charges nobody. can. 
Captain Walter Kelson wants the support of 
the student body at all the games. Come and 
cheer your team if you have any school spirit. 

Dutch Ayer has advised “Danny” McFayden 
not to play football this year. A chance on in- 
juring Dan’s valuable pitching. arm:is not to 
be risked. 

Little “Eddie” Bergin, last year’s scrappy 
centre, is ineligible, but Talbert and Marble 
are holding down his job in good fashion. 

It was thought at first that “Gimpty” Hogan 
was not going to play football this year, but 
“Gimpty” just couldn’t keep away from the 
game. 

Balboni is the team’s comedian. 

McCarthy and Dudley are the foremost pros- 
pects for quarter-back. 

The team would like to have the school band 
at its games. It was an inspiration last vear, 


and would be greatly appreciated this year, too. 

Season tickets for admission to all the home: 
games, including the Thanksgiving game, can 
be obtained from Mr. Pearson in Room 102 for 
$1.00. 


Lawrence, 20; Somerville, 0 


Lawrence beat Somerville for the third time 

in three years at O’Sullivan Park, Lawrence, on 
Saturday, October 4. Somerville fought hard, 
but ragged playing caused their defeat. Law- 
rence scored on two long forward passes, each 
of which netted them touchdowns. “Gimpty” 
Hogan outpunted the Lawrence kicker, and 
made one fine forty-yard run to. Lawrence’s 
six-yard line, but Somerville was unable to 
put the ball over for a touchdown. Hewitt, 
Graney, Owens and Christian played a heads- 
up game for Lawrence, while Captain Kelson, 
Snell, Hogan and Talbert put up a good fight 
for Somerville. 
. Talbert, the Sophomore centre, sprained his 
wrist in the Lawrence game, and other mem- 
bers of the team received minor injuries, such 
as “Charley horse,” cuts and black eyes. 

By the way, the squad all enjoyed a “feed” 
after the Lawrence game. Breen and Hogan 
chose to eat in Chinese surroundings. 

The summary :— 


LAWRENCE 


Owens, Capellano, 1. e., 
‘Tummerar co 
McCarthy, |. g., 
McNuley, c., 
Giles, r. g., 
Dayton, r. t., 
Carpellano, Christian, r. e., 

l. e., Lombard, Kelson 
q. b., McCarthy, Dudley 


SOMERVILLE 


r.e., Balboni, Crosby 
r.t., Bickford, Bowlby 
r. g., Holmes, Marcello. 

c., Marble, Talbert 
l. g., Cotter, McGovern 
l.t., Wright, Snell 


Graney, q. b., 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Smith, Heaphy, Guy, I. h. b., 

r.h. b., Coffey, Goodwin, Breen 
‘Cadigan, Hewitt, r.h. b., 

l.h.b., Fannon, Griffin, Wilson 
Hewitt, Trembley, f.b., f.b., Hogan, Coffey 

Score: Lawrence, 20; Somerville, 0. Touch- 

downs, made by—Owens, Christian and Graney. 
Points after touchdowns, made by—Giles, 2. 
Head linesman—Sullivan. Referee—Kilroy. 
Umpire—Bond. Field judge—O’Brien. 


MEDFORD HIGH TAKES SOMERVILLE 
INTO CAMP, 23—0 


Somerville High lost its opening league 
game, October 13, to Medford High, 23 to 0, on 
‘George Dilboy Athletic Field, West Somerville, 
before 4,500 people. 

The Somerville team showed that it had the 
stuff, but did not know how to use it. A bril- 
liant stand on their two-yard line was the only 
time that they played as an organized team 
should play. Here, they took the ball away 
from Medford, but a bad pass resulted in a 
safety, the only score in the last period. 

“Fish” Ellis, of Medford, was easily the star 
of the game. The way in which he command- 
eered the Medford team was faultless. 


NEW YORK 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 28 
Ellis, Hormell and Michaelson were Med- 

ford’s star performers, while Captain Kelson, 

Breen and Balboni played well for Somerville. 
The summary :— 


MEDFORD 


Sherman, Winn, Knox, l.e., 

r.e., Balboni, Crosby 
Manfree, Knowles, |.t., r.t., Marsello, Cotter 
Mulkern, Piper, Sullivan, l.g., r.g., McGovern 
Egan, Chalmers, c., c., Wright, Talbot 
Dincola, Sullivan, r.g., 1. g., Wiswell, Holmes 
Richardson, Knowles, r. t., 

1. t., Bickford, Bowlby 
Mander, Roberts, McKay, r.e., 

l.e., Kelson, Hatch 


SOMERVILLE 


Ellis, Martin, q. b., 

q. b., Dudley, Goodwin, McCarthy 
Michaelson, Surrette, 1. h. b., r. hh. b., Wilson 
Hormell, McDonald, r.h.b., 1. h. b., Coffee, Cole 


Herb, f. b., f.b., Breen, Fannon 
Score by periods 1 22) 7 3 gee Cape) 
Medford ene ( 6 | Mire We 


Touchdowns, made by—Ellis, Herb, Michael- 
son. Points after touchdowns, made by—Hor- 
mell, 3. Safety, made by—Wilson. Referee— 
Pendleton. Umpire—G. V. Brown. Linesman 
—Arthur Duffy. Time—Four ten-minute 
periods. 


PHILADELPHIA 





164 Tremont Street 
480 Boylston Street 


MEMORIES 


are the most precious treasures of life. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


are MEMORIES that never fade. 


Commencement photographs by CHAMPLAIN become priceless with the 
passing of time. 


Class Photographer for Somerville High 1916-17-18-19-20-21-22 
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Northeastern University School of Engineering 








Using Bomb Calorimeter, Edison Filectrie Tluminating Company 


Courses The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
Offered courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 


branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 


1. Civil Engineering 

2. Mechanical Engineering 

3. Electrical Engineering 

4. Chemical Engineering 

5. Administrative Engineering 


Requirements Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to 
for quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of 
Admission study are admitted without examinations. 

Earnings The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 


vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


Application An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 


Catalog For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 
GARECS  E ELASBEAn 


School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


316 Huntington Avenue Boston 17, Mass. 
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Individual Effects ..... 


WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


when they elected as 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


Warren Hay Vantine Studio 


304 BOYLSTON STREET, 


AT ARLINGTON STREET 


BOSTON, MASS. 


REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 


FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 


The Somerville Journal 


Has Been the Home Paper of Somerville 


The Paper of All Papers 


for 


HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS 











The Hockey Season is at Hand 


We have the best and most practical Hockey 
Goods that can be offered, consisting of 


SKATES, SHOES, STICKS, UNIFORMS, 
GLOVES AND GUARDS 


We also have 


Figure and Racing Skates, Skate and Shoe Com- 
binations, also the proper Clothing and Shoes 
for all kinds of Winter Sports. 


Send for Catalogue. 
WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, 
Boston 
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SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


Printing and 
Engraving 


Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, 
Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 














387 Washington St—Tel-GI85 Main 


CLASS PINS 


RINGS == CHARMS == MEDALS 
FRAT PINS-LOVING CUPS-TROPHIES 


Send for ARTAPPLIED . at 
en Or OEMBLEMS (09 

















JAMES C. TAYLOR 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 
Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


Somerville, Mass. 
FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 
















“WHERE YOU GET 
SERVICE AND A SQUARE DEAL” 


Graphic Arts Engraving Co. 


DESIGNING - PRINTING PLATES «> OFFSET WORK 


Successors TO 


WJ Dobinson Engraving Co. 
275 WASHINGTON STREET, S8OSTON, MASS. 


TELEPHONE MAIN 357! 


HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 
LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 


Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted. 


33 Day Street 


West Somerville 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them “Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED I. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 
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SOMERVILLE 


High School Radiator 


Vol. XXXIV. Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, November, 1924 No. 2 


The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the third 
Thursday of every month during the school year, and only important news matter can 
be received after the first Thursday of the month. Matter for insertion may be left 
with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High School. In contributing, 
write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, $1.00 per Year Single Numbers, 15 cents 
Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT. 


EDITORIAL STAFF 


Editor-in-Chief 
DONALD. L. BELDEN,,. ’25 


Associate Editor Business Manager 
RITA M. MOLLETT, ’25 ROBERT S. PRIDE, °25 
Library Editor 
DORIS HOUGHTON, ’25 


Sporting Editor 


Exchange Editor 
HAZELLE C. FOSTER, ’25 


Poetry Editor T. BARTLETT DUDLBEY, ’25 
DEAN SWAN, Jr., ’25 Staff Artists 
ire GEORGE F. KELLEY, ’25 
FLORENCE VAN UMMERSEN, ’25 MARGARET F. FORD, ’25 
KATHRYN E. HEATER, ’25 Radiator Typist 


I . 
Humor Editor SABEL McMULLEN, ’25 


ELEANOR PACKARD, ’25 i take alate 
GEORGE M. HOSMER 


Faculty Gee av 12cr Assistant Class Editors 


MISS GRACE GATCHELL DAVID. WARSOWE, °25 
Class Editors HELEN GORDON, ’26 
THOMAS J. KENNEDY, ’25 FAE WARREN, ’27 
BEATRICE BATES, ’26 Radiator Photographer 
RICHARD OBEAR, ’27 HARLAN F. GRANT, ’25 
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Again the school is making its demand, more 
insistent than ever before, for a clubhouse and 
locker-room on George Dilboy Field. This year 
the need of such a building has reached its 
climax, and we feel assured that the acute 
necessity will lead to favorable action. 

We of the Somerville High School feel and 
have felt the disgrace of our lack of suitable 
accommodation.. Through the courage and 
push of one member of the Senior class, Clar- 
ence Ingalls, assemblies have been held, peti- 
tions circulated throughout the city and school, 
and finally, on November 7, a well-advertised 
mass meeting was held in Clayton Ellis Audi- 
torium, which was attended by five hundred 
people. They were addressed by the following 
enthusiasts and supporters of the cause: 
Clarence Ingalls, the instigator; School Com- 
mitteeman Daniel Bradley, Coach Arthur Ayer, 
Senator-elect Daggett, Mr. Pearson, Daniel 
McFayden, Mr. Stephen Mahoney, Mr. Thomas 
Scanlan, Congressman Arthur Underhill and 
Dr. Cholerton. It may be added that we also 
have among our supporters, Mayor Webster, 
President of the Board of Aldermen Hodgdon, 
the Rotary Club, the Davis Square Business 
Men’s Association and many women’s organiza- 
tions. With such a backing we cannot fail. 

Hon. Charles Eldridge, when mayor of Som- 
erville, had appropriated $10,000 for a club- 
house and locker building, but the lowest bid 
for the construction was $12,500, at which the 
aldermen balked and refused to pay the ad- 
ditional sum. Since that time bids have been 
sent out each year and the amount has in- 
creased steadily. Now the lowest bid is $21,000. 

Certainly there cannot be anyone who doubts 
the immediate and urgent need of the building. 
Do you know that after a gruelling contest or 
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practice, the boys must go home, oftentimes 
from one end of the city to the other, in their 
damp togs? Do you realize what a target these 
boys are for colds and sickness? What a dif- 
ference a hot shower would make both to their 
bodies and spirits! Have you heard the un- 
complimentary remarks made by visiting 
teams as to the scope of our hospitality? Have 
you ever: visited the little-shack. under one end 
of the grandstand that we have-been accus- 
tomed to call a “clubhouse”? If not, visit it 
without fail at your earliest possible conven- 
ience. It will interest and astound you. It 
has no showers. It has no lockers. It has no 
lavatory, and but a single electric bulb which 
serves as a light for it. Fellow students, these 
are several of its numerous deficiencies, de- 
ficiencies which are insurmountable. 

Think of it! That miserable little wooden 
box has served the athletic teams of the Som- 
erville High School, one of the largest high 
schools in the state, as a clubhouse for years, 
but, schoolmates, it shall serve no longer, and 
may it be known to everyone that we, the stu- 
dent body, are determined that a suitable club- 
house shall be under construction before the 
close of the year of 1925. 


The shorthand page in this issue is James 
T. Field’s well known story of an alarmed Nan- 
tucket skipper. 

The shorthand was prepared for the printers 
by Marguerite P. Smith of the Senior class. 


For the benefit of some who do not know it, 
we state that our High School Hall was re- 
named the Clayton Ellis Auditorium last spring 
in honor of Clayton Ellis, S. H. S., 715, who 
was killed in the World War. 
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The Movie Rival 


By M. Ruth Schofield, 1925 


“OQ dear, why doesn’t Marge come’ sighed 
Yvonne, stamping her foot impatiently. 

“T know it; she’s always on time and I can’t 
understand it,” said Les in disgust. 

“Well, we’ll wait a few minutes more and 
then go up to the house,” put in Joe. 

All this disturbance took place in front of 
the Central Theatre. 

“Say, girls, you know it’s a peach of a show 
tonight, and the funny part of it is Marge 
suggested the idea of taking it in. She’s al- 
ways ‘Johnny on the spot’ when it comes to 
anything like that.” 

“We still have a few minutes; we can walk 
up and see what’s keeping her.” 

So the girls started up to Marge’s house 
when Spike, one of the boys, came along in his 
Ford coupe. 

ewant a-litt, pirls?” 

“Oh, yes, Spike,” answered the girls. ‘Will 
you take us up to Marge’s house? We're all 
going to the movies tonight.” 

‘Sure, pile in.” 

So the girls “piled in.” 

“Isn’t this just great?” cried Les in delight. 

“We might miss her by riding up there,” 
thought Yvonne outloud. 

“Oh, you pessimist, you’re always looking on 
the gloomy side of everything.” 

“Heavens to Betsy! What’s that noise?” 

“Oh, I suppose it’s a blow-out.” 

“Well, who’s pessimist now?” 
Yvonne. 

Les was so disgusted she didn’t answer. 

“Well, Spike, what are you going to do about 
it?” asked Joe foolishly. 

“The only way I see out of it is that you 
girls will have to help me,” laughed Spike. 


questioned 


“All right, we’re 
shouted the girls. 

“Maybe Marge will be along any minute, if 
we haven’t missed her.” 

The girls didn’t help much, ‘only laughed and 
talked and fooled away the time. 

Fifteen minutes had passed and the movies 
had already begun. Spike took such an end- 
less time to fix his blow-out that the girls ran 
off and left him in despair. 

When they reached Marge’s house they called 
and nearly took the doorbell off. 

Mrs. Ring came to the door very hurriedly 
and said in a low whisper :— 

“Sh! girls, you must be very quiet, Marge 
is in such a stage we cannot speak above a 
whisper.” 

“Why, what’s the matter? 
what ?” 

“You know she was going to the. movies 
with us tonight.” 

“IT know, girls, but you’ll have to -be very 
patient, Bobby can’t even practice his violin 
lessons; it’s just like a funeral service around 
here.” 

The girls were so dumbfounded they couldn’t 
imagine what had happened to Marge. 

Was she as sick as all that? Had she been 
studying too hard lately? 

O dear, what had happened! 

Terrible thoughts rushed into their minds 
as they stepped quietly into the house. They 
didn’t dare speak to express their sympathies 
to Mrs. Ring in case they should disturb Marge. 

One hour passed and there those girls sat 
and waited as quietly as if they were attending 
a Quaker meeting. 

(Continued on Page 33) 


game, let’s get busy.’ 


Is she sick or 


32 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


The MacMillan Expedition 


[An Interview ] 


=f) exploring expedition under Donald 
MacMillan returned early this 
fall, after a successful two-years’ 
voyage, with many intensely in- 
teresting and exciting stories to 
tell. As we are in nO way in 
contact with the Greenlanders, except in the 
whaling industry, it is only through such tales 
as “MacMillan and Company” have brought 
back, that we learn the progress of civilization 
among these interesting Eskimos. 

The trip is of special interest to us of the 
High School, as the chief engineer aboard the 
ship, the Bowdoin, was John Jaynes, a former 
member of the faculty and resident of Somer- 
ville. Mr. Jaynes, just as all the others of the 
exploration party, could talk for hours about 
his innumerable adventures. 

Mr. Jaynes’ interest was chiefly in the peo- 
ple, whom. he termed remarkable, considering 
their disadvantages. The Greenlanders are re- 
nowned for their virtuous qualities, and much 
of the success of the exploration depended 
upon their loyalty and faithfulness, which 
never failed. The treacherous guide of the 
northern novel is quite amiss in Greenland. 
A native whose food supply is exhausted has 
only to go to one of his people for food, which 
will be given, even if it be the last scrap that 
his countryman possesses. If two go hunting 
and if by chance one shoots three deer and the 
other only one, the deer are equally divided. 
This is beyond imagination in our own 
country, and goes far to show the Eskimo’s 
hospitality. 

In physical build the Eskimo is usually small 
and peculiarly shaped. His hips do not pro- 
trude as do ours, and this makes him unusually 
small at the waist. The countenance of the 
Eskimo is of different type from ours but, as 
Mr. Jaynes said: “Their pictures do not do 
them justice.” 

The frontispiece offers a study of a typical 
group of South Greenlanders with the gov- 
ernor’s house as a background. We can readily 
see that it is not very similar in structure to 
the home of a United States governor. The 
skill with which the Eskimo women weave and 
sew with such implements as they .have is 
wonderful. For instance, in the picture, the col- 
lar that the girl who is third from the left 
is wearing, is made from beads which are 





strung without any pattern for a guide, and each 
girl and woman has several such collars. The 
decorations on the front of the trousers are 
made with tiny pieces of leather, each sewed 
on separately with sinew of the whale as 
thread. They are diversely colored by means 
of “Diamond Dyes,” which are imported in re- 
sponse to a great demand. 

Their scissors are nothing more than a 
rounded blade with a handle looking like our 
own meat chopper. Their handiwork done 
under such conditions is hard to beat. 

As the explorers went farther northward, 
civilization began to die out, the clothing was 
simpler and heavier, the Eskimos scarcer. ‘The 
North Greenlander lives in a skin tent in the 
summer, which he abandons in the winter for 
an ice house or a wooden ice-packed hut with 
a long entrance. Their combination lantern 
and stove is a piece of slightly rounded-out 
soapstone, about six inches by twelve, filled 
with whale oil and packed on the sides with 
moss. This is the only heat they have through- 
out the winter, during which the temperature 
drops to forty and forty-five degrees below. 
Some of the heavier clothing is very ingenious, 
such as the two-faced gloves, which may be 
turned around when wet, and the sheepskin 
coat and hood, weighing about twenty pounds, 
which may be made into a sort of sleeping-bag. 
With our silk, cotton or wool hose and thin 
shoes contrast these sheepskin stockings, seal- 
skin poots, and in extreme weather bearskin 
shoes over them. It is cold up there, but they 
dress for it. : 

Mr. Jaynes enjoyed particularly the barter- 
ing for souvenirs and trinkets with the Green- 
landers. On the trip they took dolls and seven 
or eight victrolas.to trade, besides many beads 
and coins. In exchange for a ten-dollar gold 
piece, Mr. Jaynes got a little girl’s suit, which 
a mother was planning to give as a birthday 
present to her daughter, until her eye caught 
the glitter of the gold, which is very scarce 
there. 

Mr. MacMillan, in company with several of 
his companions, including Mr. Jaynes, is now 
making a lecture tour through the New Eng- 
land and Middle Atlantic States, and after the 
first of the year will proceed to the West. They 
will leave again in June for a three-months’ 
trip to the Arctic. How would you like to 
go along with them? 
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Generations 


Florence L. 


11S parishioners off te an unknown 
world, bleak and barren, across 
the perilous seas. And he was to 
give his farewell sermon to them 
the next day. 

“Oh, dear God! Help me to help 
Imbue in me the spirit of courage, 





them. 
staunchness, and faith, so that I may in turn 
interpret it to them, these God-fearing people. 


Their cause is a just one. They must worship 
as their hearts dictate. Here they are op- 
pressed, scorned, driven from their mother 
country by her own abuses. There in America 
may they gain their freedom to worship, and 
upon this rock, may they, with your benevo- 
lence, establish themselves forever. I put my 
only son in your care, dear Father in heaven. 
Give me strength to let him go. Alden, my son, 
may he have strength to carry on the work in 
America. I give him up and dear Ruth does, 
too. Prove true to us, dear boy, and God be 
with you always!” f 

The day was ending. It was late. The em- 
bers in the grate flickered and went out. The 
room was dark and soon became cold, but still 
the parson, kneeling, continued in prayer. 

A youth and maid walking hand in hand 
down the lane were oblivious to their surround- 
ings, to the fact that at that time of year Not- 
tinghamshire was beautiful to look upon. 

“And, Ruth, dear, I go with the Pilgrims 
soon. That means good-bye. It will be hard 
to give you up. I wonder can I do it¥””’ This 
the youth said, bestowing upon the maid a look 
that gladened her heart and yet sent a pang 
through it. With an effort she answered him. 

“But, Alden, you are going where you will 
be needed. Just think, you are to take your 
father’s place. A parson! I am willing to let 
you go because of that.” 

“Oh, Ruth, I am ashamed. 
courage, dear, always. Yours will be the sac- 
rifice. I am selfish. But you shall come later 
to America. There’ll be too many hardships 
for you this time—but promise me you'll come 
when I send for you, Ruth.” 

“Yes, Alden, I promise!” 

“My darling, how I love you!” 
youth and maid walked on. 

The crowd was alive, eager, tense. 
few more minutes of play. The score was 
0-0. Each team had an equal chance, so that 
when a player with the ball was seen running 
down the field towards the goal post, both sides 
came to their feet simultaneously. There stood 


You have the 


And the 


Abe ye 3) 


Lloyd, 1925 


only an opposing quarterback between the 
player and the goal! The quarterback leaped. 
Jack felt his arms at his hips as he spun on 
his heel. One arm fell away, but a hand closed 
inside his leg above the knee and a great weight 
pulled at him. One plunge, a second, and the 
last line was swimming in his sight. Then, 
as if by a miracle, the clutching hand was gone, 
he stumbled, recovered and went on, straight 
across the last white line to victory!’ 

Pandemonium reigned supreme. Everybody 
was wild with joy. “Preacher” Jack was the 
hero of the game between the Brown and the 
Blue. All talk was about him. 

=) és, thats hel Parson’ Jack he sacalied 
here in college. He preaches the Thanksgiving 
sermon at chapel tomorrow. Fine chap and 
manages in a quiet way to reform things around 
here, too. Yes, we used to have the game on 
Thanksgiving day, but since Jack’s been here, 
he’s contrived to have the game the day be- 
fore and have the fellows go to chapel the next 
day. It’s a great day in his family, you know. 
He’s a direct descendant of Alden Robins, the 
old Pilgrims’ parson, and it seems that the 
Pilgrims’ Thanksgiving was a veritable one to 
this parson, for his bride-to-be had come safely 
across the Atlantic to him-a few years after 
the Pilgrims’ landing. They were married on 
that day, and being thankful made a vow to 
God that the first-born son should be a minis- 
ter, which has been a precedent the descendants 
seemed to have followed pretty well, judging 
by this one. Want to meet ‘Preacher’ Jack? 
Here he comes, befitting a hero!” 

“Hello, there, Jack. Fine head work in that 
last play,” and with this the coach walked off, 
ee at times, by the fellows surrounding 

ack 


THE MOVIE RIVAL 


(Continued from Page 31) 


Finally they heard someone coming down 
the stairs. It was Marge and they all rushed 
out to see her. 

“What is the matter with you?” 

“Where have you been?” 

“Didn’t you know we were going to the 
movies ?” 

“Are you sick? Do you feel better?’ 

“O Marge, teil us quickly.” 

“Why, you silly girls,’ said Marge, very 
calm and serene, ‘‘there’s nothing the matter 
with me. I was just working out a cross-word 
puzzle.” 
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The Somerville High Schooi Orchestra has 
begun a year which promises to be most suc- 
cessful. With a library exceeding that of any 
other year, and a fine assemblage of players, 
the orchestra expects to excel its former good 
reputation. 

With few exceptions the orchestra has all the 
instruments necessary in a symphony, and for 
this reason can play the more difficult over- 
tures and symphonies. 

The members of the orchestra are working 
harmoniously with the officers, who are as fol- 
lows: Le Roy Anderson, leader; Harry Dick- 
son, concert-master; Eleanor Packard, libra- 
rian; Frances Bonney, assistant librarian; 
Frank Smith, business manager; Clifton Camp- 
bell, property manager, and Miss G. L. Swai- 
low, faculty treasurer. 

A junior orchestra, comprising the less ad- 
vanced players, has also been formed. This 
organization is working hard with a definite 
object in mind—promotion into the senior or- 
chestra. 





THE ENGLISH CLUB 


The newly-organized English Club met No- 
vember 6 with thirty-three pupils present. 
After Miss Sprague had explained the purpose 
of the club, nominations were in order. Bart- 
lett Stoodley was elected president and Rita 
Mollet, secretary. The club has been divided 
into four groups. The first group is composed 
of those who wish to study play writing; the 
second, short stories; the third, poetry; and 
the fourth, journalism. Each group is to meet 
once a month, and the entire English Club three 
or four times a year. 


THE SPANISH CLUB 


The Spanish Club held its initiation in Room 
301 on October 23. The members were ini- 
tiated into the club by the officers and the mem- 
bers of the entertainment committee. Ten 
members were added. Refreshments and danc- 
ing followed. 





THE 


The Senior Glee Club has chosen the follow- 
ing officers: President and leader, Charlotte 
Rosen; vice-president, Grace Gaffney; treas- 
urer, Helen Gordon; secretary, Merle Powers; 
and pianist, Isabel McMillen. 


THE CHESS CLUB 


The Chess Club has been asked by Mr. Ma- 
honey to teach the principles of chess in the 
community centres. 

Every Thursday night the Chess Club meets 
in Room 308 and holds a chess social, where 
they do nothing but play chess. 


The members of the Sophomore Glee Club 
meet every Wednesday at 1.45 in Room 10. 

The officers are: Mary Bridges, librarian, and 
Muriel Jex, treasurer. The student leader is 
Miss McGaffney. 

The club has started on two or three pieces, 
and hopes to learn many more with the help 
of Miss Weisman and Mr. McVey. 


PLAYERS’ CLUB 
The Players’ Club presented ‘‘Farrington’s 
Suit” to the student body on October 29, 1924. 
This play was very well acted by the follow- 
ing :— 


Hezzie eee Blanche Baptista 
PeCtei fun terse Tobias Levinson 
HMarrington. ee Wesley Dupertuis 
Al Stoninghani. 2a Philip Rusden 


The staging was under the management of 
George Kelley and Alden Edkins. 

Mildred N. Smith, author of the play, is now 
a member of the Freshman class at Radcliffe 
College. Miss Smith and her mother were 
guests of the club at the performance. 

Two performances of the play have been 
given in community centres, and Miss Bell has 
been asked to repeat it on November 14, 1924. 

Miss Harriet M. Bell, the faithful coach and 
adviser of all the enterprises of the Somerville 
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High School dramatics, is soon to present an- 
other play written by Miss Smith entitled: 
“You Never Can Tell.” 

Miss Beatrice Mann, Class of 1925, has writ- 
ten a play that will soon be presented by the 
club, entitled: ‘‘Three Pieces of Mince Pie.” 

Harry Stanley Smith, Somerville High 
School, 1921, and Harvard, 1925, will be the 
guest of the Players’ Club, Friday, December 
5,1924. Mr. Smith will give a talk on the work 
of the Harvard Dramatic Club, bringing with 
him some miniature stages made by the club. 
The newly-formed English Club will be the 
guests of the Players’ Club on this occasion. 

Mr. Smith is stage manager of the Harvard 
Dramatic Club. He has been chosen to play 
a part in “Pedro, the King,” a play from the 
Spanish, soon to be presented by them. Rita 
Nolan, Somerville High School, 1921, has been 
engaged to play the lead in “Pedro, the King.” 

The Players’ Club are to be the guests at 
the performance of “The Children of the 
Moon,” at Tufts College. Basil Mills takes the 
part of Thomas in this play. 

By March the club hopes to have in the pub- 
lisher’s hands a series of plays to be published 
in book form, these plays to be written by 
members of the English Club. 
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As We See Others 

The Stikine Messenger, Wrangell, Alaska.— 
A very interesting paper. We like your 
“Weather Reports.” They are very clever. 

The Palmer, Palmer, Massachusetts.—We 
like your paper, especially ““Who’s Who in the 
Alumni.” 

The Blue and Gold, Malden, Massachusetts. 
—yYour paper is so alive. We like your “Side- 
line Notes.” 

The Bowdoin Orient, Brunswick, Maine. 
—yYour paper is very newsy. Don’t you believe 


in jokes? 
The Chatterbox, Auburn, Indiana.—Your 
paper is full of news. Your “Recognition 


Corner” is interesting. 

The Dean Megaphone, Franklin, Massachu- 
setts.—An interesting magazine. One or two 
good short stories would improve it. 

The Mirror, Coldwater, Michigan.—Your 
paper is a live-wire. ‘Reflections’ are unique. 

The Advocate, Needham, Massachusetts.— 
A very complete magazine. The drawings are 
particularly good. 

The Latin School Register, Boston, Massa- 
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Poet’s Contest 


A very unique and interesting program was 
given in Room 110 by II English P. The pro- 
gram was called a Poet’s Contest; this contest 
was to decide who was the most popular poet, 
Amy Lowell or Robert Frost. 

Mrs. Topliff, the teacher of this English 
class, appointed Rosamond Sawin and Eliza- 
beth Martin as the two leaders, and they were 
to be assisted by Irene Hall, Doris Bagley, 
Myrle Powers and Marion Rick. 

The class was divided into two parts, one 
part to be under the leadership of Rosamond 
Sawin and the other part under the leadership 
of Elizabeth Martin. Rosamond Sawin’s side 
was to take Robert Frost as their poet and 
Elizabeth Martin’s side was to take Amy 
Lowell. 

The leaders of these two sides assigned each 
girl a certain topic, and the program was car- 
ried out in a very pleasing and orderly manner. 

This contest was judged by James Cashman, 
the only boy in the class. His opinion of the 
contest was that Robert Frost was the better 
poet because Robert Frost was very fond of 
nature, but he thought Amy Lowell gave more 
vivid pictures of nature. 
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chusetts—You have a very complete paper. 
Your cuts merit mention. Your literary de- 
partment is good. 


The Rindge Register, Cambridge, Massachu- 
setts.—You have a fine paper. The pictures 
of your team in action are good, so are your 
cartoons. 

The Western Star, Somerville, Massachu- . 
setts.—Your paper is exceptional. The “Safety 
Don’ts” and Constellations are unique. The 
Literary Department is good. 

The Punch Harder, Andover, Massachusetts. 


—Welcome to our exchange column. Your 
“Literary Department” and poems demand 
mention. 


St. Joseph’s Prep. Chronicle, Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania.—A very good magazine. Your 
cuts are exceptional. 


The Bulletin, Watertown, Massachusetts.— 
You have an interesting, newsy paper. ‘At- 
tractions” this week at W. H. S. is original. 

The High School Herald, Westfield, Massa- 
chusetts.—Your paper is one of the best on 
our exchange column. “Flyers” are particu- 
larly good. 
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Poetry 


Dean C. Swan, Jr. 


The poems submitted this month are numer- 
ous and varied, testifying to the latent possi- 
bilities of the Poetry Page. Their sterling 
gualities present much that the average high 
school student may and ought to enjoy. It 
is also our belief that the average high school 
student of today has discarded the false con- 
ception of yesterday, that poetry is a misty 
something: which only abnormal minds, espe- 
cially attuned to lofty thoughts and idealisms, 
can appreciate. Those who at the English 
Club’s first meeting evidenced a desire to join 
the poetry section of the club have given ex- 
pression to the usual attitude of the fair- 
minded high school student of the present day. 
We hope that many more will attend the next 
meeting, at which time several contributors 
to the Poetry Page of the Radiator have been 
asked to-read: their poems. 

Charles Edmund _ Jellison’s poem, ‘Sea 
Life,” is vivid, glowing, and picturesque, with 
a swing and carefree lilt that is very attrac- 
tive. It brightens the poetry page. “To an 
Old Man,” by Richard Valente, is the type of 
poetry which gives substance to our page and 
to our readers a better insight into the depths 
of life’s true beauty. ‘What the Moon Saw,” 
by Frank J. Calandrella, leaves with us, as do 
all his poems, a wondering realization of its 
great wealth of meaning. Examine each line 
closely, let imagination have its sway, and 
you'll find yourself delving in much that, al- 
though unwritten, is present. We may all 
gather a “big bit” of advice from May Calla- 
han’s poem, “‘A Bit of Verse,” and at the same 
time enjoy a remarkably well-constructed poem. 
In the same light, we regard Anna Meaney’s 
“Mr. Meant-to,” and offer it to our readers as 
most excellent material for further considera- 
tion. 

TO AN OLD MAN 


Jean Valjean in “‘Les Miserables” 


Dear old man, I know tonight 

How good thou art. 

It’s late that I’ve learned 

How doing good, giving, and aiding, 
Tho’ it made deeper thine own affliction, 
Thou fled’st thy hard oppressor 
Seeking long-due rest and happiness. 
Pathetic thy fate, dear old man! 


And now in the gathering dusk 
Thou’rt at last receiving thy quiet,— 


At last thou hast thy solitude— 

Oh, I would give all I own 

To be so beautiful as thou, dear old man! 

Would God that gray hairs and fading years 

Might be as glorious one day in me 

As they are tonight in thee, dear old man! 
Richard Valente. 


SEA LIFE 


The sea’s the life, 
The surging main, 
Where wind and wave 
Test skill and brain. 

The sea for me, 
And a windy day 
With tow’ring billow, 
And briny spray. 


A skimming sloop 
With bulging- sails, 
And slippery deck, 
And shining rails; 
A tall slim mast 
That bows before 
The storm blown blast 
From rock strewn shore. 


Then out to sea 
We cleave the crest 
Of verdant waves 
That wet our breast. 
The starboard side 
Is leeward now, 
The buoy is passed, 
And away we go. 


‘The wind’s a tune, 
The spray a kiss, 
The list a thrill 
Of perfect bliss. 
Our white sail’s full, 
The tackle tight, 
Our craft leaps on 
With won’drous might. 


Then homeward bound 
At sunset glow, 
Her sea-dipped stem 
We turn and go. 
The harbor’s mouth 
Is now in view; 
Our anchor’s down, 
The sun’s down too. 
Charles Edmund Jellison. 
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A BIT OF VERSE 


{ cannot write a poem grand, 

Such comes but from a master’s hand; 
I know my works will never grace 
The walls within some famous place. 
These honors great, I do not seek, 

I choose a part more humble, meek, 
But if some bit of verse of mine, 

A word, a phrase, perchance a line, 
Should fall upon some lonely heart, 

A bit of sunshine to impart; 

If someone sad, downhearted, blue 
Might read, take heart and start anew; 
If I could make somebody smile, 

And make another’s life worth while; 
Then I should never seek to claim 

A place within the Hall of Fame; 

Nor ever care to saunter down 

The corridor of great renown. 

These places high are not for me, 

For I should much prefer to be 


Among those who through toil and strife 
Walk the lowly ways of life. 
Mary Callahan. 
WHAT THE MOON SAW 
God went weeping 
Through the red battle fields, 
Gathering souls. 
O youth, 
Yours was so white 
For you were young. 
Joseph Calandrella. 


MR. MEANT-TO 
Mr. Meant-to has a comrade, 
And his name is Didn’t Do. 
Have you ever chanced to meet them? 
Did they ever call on you? 


These two fellows live together 
In the house of Never-Win, 
And I’m told that it is haunted 
By the ghost of Might-have Been. 
Anna Meaney. 
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1924 


John A. Holmes, Jr., who is a Freshman at 
Tufts College, has had his play, “In Arden 
Forest,” accepted and published by Walter 
Baker and Company. 

“In Arden Forest” values are well repre- 
sented. Behind childish tricks and misdemean- 
ors there may be, as in this instance, much of 
truth and poetry, much that will make civiliza- 
tion grow by leaps and bounds. 

As Kate Hathaway saved and redeemed the 
lad, so society must save and redeem its 
wanderers. A thousand dollars spent in savy- 
ing a boy is worth millions in punishing his 
crime. Walt Whitman says it best: “Not a 
youngster is taken for larceny but I go up, too, 
and am tried and sentenced.” 


That John A. Holmes, Jr., has produced a 
play capable of conveying this lesson is an 
honor not only to himself but to the school in 
which he was trained. 


Basil Mills is enrolled at Tufts College. He 
is the only Freshman who succeeded in becom- 
ing a member of the Tufts Players’ Club. 

Nellie Gray is starting her course at Emer- 
son College. 

John Griffin is with the Turner Centre Ice 
Cream Company. 

Stanley Englund is working for the Aldrich 
Optical Company, Somerville. 

Lillian Hillman is working at the First Na- 
tional Bank, Boston. 
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Marguerite Milner is attending Acadia Col- 
lege, Nova Scotia. 

Eleanor Clark is a stenographer at the Som- 
erville Hospital. 

Helen MacFarlane is working at the Rox- 
bury Trust Company, Boston. 

Hazel Leith is attending the Bridgewater 
Normal School. 

Lillian Olsen is in the auditor’s office, City 
Hall, Somerville. 

Herbert Hart is with the Atlantic and Pacific, 
Somerville. 

Inda Butler has entered the Freshman class 
at Middlebury College, Middlebury, Vermont. 

Dorothy Ranger and Mary Ransome are at- 
tending Jackson College. 

Mildred Cullington, Harriet Hawes and 
Rachel Herrig are attending Framingham 
Normal School. 

Reginald Fuller is at Boston University. 

Charles P. Engelhardt received the scholar- 
ship of the Harvard Club of Boston. 

Emily Cole is attending Katherine Gibbs’ 
School. 

Elizabeth Sonier is a Freshman at Jackson 
College. 

Herman Hillman and Ripley Nickerson are 
working in the National Shawmut Bank, 
Boston. 

Elin Swanson is working with the Liberty In- 
surance Company, Boston. 

Hugo Anderson is with the New England 
Telephone and Telegraph Company. 

Mary Harrington is a student at Burdett’s 
Business College. 

Dorothy MacKinnon and Rena French are 
studying at Leland Powers School of Eau 
sion. 

Catherine Carver is at the Boston Concrces 
tory of Music. 

Mildred Locke is working at Hovey’s. 

Mona Baker is training at Farren Hospital, 
Montague City, Mass. 

Evelyn Ryer is working at Hewes and Porter, 
65 Bedford street, Boston. 


1923 
Lillian M. Dole has transferred from Boston 
University to Jackson College. 


Kenneth MacLeod is at Mount Albion Coi- 
lege. 


_Evelyn Young is in the Sophomore class at 
Simmons College. 
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Emma Alls, who worked last year in the High 
School office, is enrolled at Bryant and Strat- 
ton Business College. 

Henry J. Foss and Leo J. Fermoyle are im 
the second year at the Massachusetts College 
of Pharmacy. 

Dorothy Obear is a Sophomore at Radcliffe: 
College. 

Wilbur Swanson is a Freshman at Massa- 
chusetts College of Pharmacy. 

Anna Flynn is enrolled at Boston Normal 
School. 

Beatrice Lord is in her second year at the 
Boston Art School. 

Lester Matheson is a Freshman at the Uni- 
versity of New Hampshire, Durham, N. H. 

Halsey Moore is working for Ginter’s. 

1922 

The cneagement of Miss Dorothy Sewell, of 
Framingham, to Lemuel J. Rogers, of 29 Mt. 
Vernon street, Somerville, is announced. Mr. 
Rogers was the president of the graduating” 
class of 1922. 

Ruth M. Hurwitz is a student at Boston Uni- 
versity College of Liberal Arts. 

Paula Heald has entered the Freshman clea 
at Jackson College. 

Lucia M. Ryder and Eleanor M. Ninde at- 
tended the convention of Gamma Phi Beta at: 
Lake Placid and Syracuse, New York, in June, 
going as delegates from Delta Chapter of Bos- 
ton University. 

Dorothy Crosby graduated from Bridge- 
water Normal School in June. 

Marian Dewitt was elected vice-president of 
the Junior class at Wheaton College. 

Florence Herbert is at the Boston Normal 
School. 

Ruth Cutler is treasurer of the Junior class. 
at Jackson College. 

Florence Wilbur and Lois Gibson are Juniors. 
at Simmons College. 

The Radiator wishes to rectify the state- 
ment concerning Mountford Adams. He is 
not on Keith’s circuit as formerly announced, 
but is studying music with private teachers. 

1921 

Mary Ranton is a Senior at Radcliffe. 

George Witham is a Senior at Massachusetts: 
Institute of Technology. 

1920 

Alice E. Ayers is a Senior at Boston Uni- 

versity, College of Liberal Arts. 
(Continued on Page 39) 
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Several months’ time and thousands of dol- 
lars have been spent upon the redecoration of 
the Somerville Public Library, and we may well 
be. proud of the artistic results attained. The 
major achievement is a reproduction of the 
Parthenon frieze. Damaged parts of the 
original frieze, which was sculptured by Phid- 
las and his assistants in 488 B. C., may be 
seen today at the ruins of the Parthenon in 
Athens. The frieze represents a Panathenaic 
procession, a feature of the games held every 
fourth year honoring Athena, the chief deity 
of the city. Parts of the original frieze may 
also be found in the British Museum. The re- 
production of the frieze which is in our library 
is copied from a reproduction in the Metro- 
politan Museum in New York City. The me- 
dallions of the deities, the foliage festoons, the 
egg and dart border and conventional designs 
are all in keeping with the Grecian spirit. 

If you have seen and enjoyed Rudolph Valen- 
tino as “Monsieur Beaucaire,’”’ why don’t you 
read the book, which was written by Booth 
‘Tarkington ? 

It is interesting to note that the best his- 
tory of American Government was written by 
an Englishman, Hon. James Bryce, and that 
the best history of English Government was 


ALUMNI NOTES 
(Continued from Page 38) 


Francis E. Ahern had the degree of sci- 
‘ence in electrical engineering conferred upon 
him at the graduating exercises of Tufts Col- 
lege in June. 

1919 

Sarah Wolfe is teaching in the Clark Bennett 
School, Somerville. 

Miss Helen Louise May was married to John 
F. Sullivan, of Medford. 

Miss Vivian Hunter and Robert K. Taylor, 
‘who are both employed by the American Surety 
‘Company, of New York, were visitors at the 
High School, Friday morning, September 26. 


! LIBRARY DEPARTMENT |; 
! 


‘our institutions. 


, 


written by an American, President Lowell, of 
Harvard. 

“The Winning of the West,” by Theodore 
Roosevelt, a type of book similar to ““The Cov- 
ered Wagon,” would surely appeal to anyone 
who likes Western stories. 

Barrie’s ‘“Admirable Crichton” is not a 
purely fictitious character as one would sup- 
pose. There actually existed an “‘Admirable 
Crichton,” a brilliant young Scotsman, who 
distinguished himself in fighting under the 
French flag. He knew eight languages 
thoroughly and was a remarkable student. 

“Calvin Coolidge, a Contemporary Esti- 
mate,” by Edward Elwell Whiting, is a book 
full of interesting anecdotes and sidelights on 
the life of our President. President Coolidge’s 
speeches. are notable for their ciear, direct 
English, and are, therefore, worthy of study. 
The speech given below, which was de- 
livered before the Massachusetts Senate, holds 
the distinction of being the shortest inaugural 
address in history—forty-four words. 

“Honorable Senators: My sincerest thanks [ 
offer you. Conserve the firm foundations of 
Do your work with the spirit 
Be loyal to 
And be 


of a soldier in the public service. 
the Commonwealth and to yourselves. 
brief; above all things, Be Brief.” 


“Viv” Hunter was a member of the High 
School Orchestra, playing the cornet, and is as- 
sociated with the Old Powder House Club Or- 
chestra and the Dor-Vi-An Trio as pianist. 
~ “Bob” Taylor was the class historian. He 
is now a student at the Suffolk Law School. 


1916-A 


Crawford K. Sweeley graduated from Tufts 
Medical College in June. During the coming 
year he will be instructor in pharmacology and 
in physical diagnosis in Tufts Medical and Den- 
tal School. He is now house physician at the 
Somerville Hospital. During the World Way 
he served ten months overseas with a sanitary 
department. 
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ee PAs: 


Thomas J. Kennedy—Editor 
David Warsowe—Assistant’ Editor 


Every student should back up Clarence 
Ingalls and the Athletic Association in their 
attempt to have a suitable clubhouse erected 
at Dilboy Field. If the students of the school 
manifest their desire for such a_ building 
strongly enough, Somerville will get a well- 
equipped athletic clubhouse. 

Seniors! Although you have never banked 
in the school before, do it now. “It’s never too 
late to save,” and remember that graduation 
is coming. “Youth is the sowing end of the 
harvest field.” 

Seniors! Report cards will be out soon. Have 
you done your best work? Remember that 
your Senior year is the important year and 
every report counts. 

Junior: “Have you noticed anything about 
our modern girls?” 

Senior: “Indeed. It has taken them all these 
centuries to perceive that their heads are 
wooden.” 

Junior: “Hows that, 

Senior: “Well, they are all shingling them.” 

The result of the Senior election is as fol- 
lows: President, John Donahue; vice-president, 
Catherine Heiser; treasurer, Eugene Le Sieur; 
secretary, Muriel Clark; editor, Thomas Ken- 
nedy; assistant editor, David Warsowe. Now 
that you have elected your class officers, sup- 
port them in every way you can, for with 
your co-operation they can make this year a 
big success. 

The election of the Senior Play Committee 
took place on Wednesday, November 5. The 


result of the election is as follows: Frank X. 
Calandrella, Muriel Estes, Richard Lyons. 

Room 110 has 100% in Radiator subscrip- 
tions and class dues. Room 110 is honored 
in having one of its members, John Donahue, 
elected president of the Class of 1925. 

The Junior and Senior Girls’ Glee Club has 
been formed. A rehearsal is held every Tues- 
day afternoon. It is progressing very rapidly. 
Charlotte Rosen is the leader; Miss Todd and 
Mr. McVey, the supervisors. 

The Spanish Club held an initiation in Room 
301 on Thursday, October 23. The initiation 
was carried on by the officers of the club. A 
very pleasant time was enjoyed by all the mem- 
bers present. 

The Girls’ Athletic Association hopes to be 
supported by all of the Senior girls. 


It is rumored that Victor Herbert is not 
dead; that is to say—his lyrical soul. One 
Richard Valente, whose composing first came 
into prominence on Junior Night, must be the 
re-incarnation of Mr. Herbert. 

Aram Movsessian, of Room 115, is the school 
reporter for the Somerville papers. 

Somerville High’s football team has made a 
decided improvement. Seniors! Set the ex- 
ample! Attend the games. 

First Member: “I just bought a slide rule. 

Do you know what it is?” 

Second Member: ‘No, tell me about it.’ 

First Member: “It is a scientific instrument 
which divides, multiplies; does your trigo- 
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nometry work and solves various problems.” 

Second Member: ‘That sounds good! Does 
it write English themes, too?” 

Now that the Students’ Council has begun 
its sessions, the members of that body will 
welcome suggestions from the students of the 
school. 

Much interest has been taken in voting for 
president and other political officers in the 
United States history classes. The pupils are 
taking the matter seriously, and the teachers 
feei confident many benefits will result. 

John: “What do you think of a man who will 
get up at 2 o’clock in the morning and go horse- 
back riding ?” 

James: “I think that he is out of his mind. 
Who did it?” 

John: ‘Paul Revere.” 

Room 113 was first in paying class dues, 
second in joining the Athletic Association and 
third in subscribing to the Radiator. 


Heard in history :— : 

Mr. Carrier: “Give a brief resume of the de- 
fects of the Articles of Confederation. 

Ve: | can: vive it. in one word.” 

Mr. Carrier: ‘‘Let’s hear it.” 

es Se A i 


Senior, running into one of the small Sopho- 
mores, “Pardon me, child.” 





Room 114 is very proud to possess a young 
musician. Miss Charlotte Rosen of that room 
is giving twelve violin lessons a week, and also 
i gage of the Senior and Junior Girls’ Glee 

ub. . 


The short play which was presented in Clay- 
ton Ellis Hall on Thursday, October 30, 
was a huge success. It was supervised by Miss 
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Bell. The players presented their parts ex- 
ceedingly well. 

There is some question as to who is the 
most popular man in 102. Is it Mr. Living- 
stone, gentleman, scholar and musician, or Mr. 
Mohan, the class cartoonist, or Mr. Mattola, the 
class orator? 


The Somerville High School Orchestra is 
bound to be a great success this year. The en- 
rollment of players is large, many being 
Seniors. LeRoy Anderson is the capable 
leader. 

Elizabeth Beane, one of the members of the 
Senior class, has not been absent, tardy or dis- 
missed in the seven years. Keep it up, Eliza- 
beth, this is your last year. 

Every member of 103 has joined one or 
more of the school organizations. 


Room 115 is proud of the fact that three of 
its members were leading characters in the 
first play presented to the student body this 
year. 

Room 115, the first room to have 100% in 
Radiator subscriptions, also has 100% in class 
dues, and is on the way to 100% in joining the 
Athletic Association. 

With wrathful fury he grasped his victims 
for the fifth time, this time as if to choke life 
itself out of them. As he clutched them, one 
in each hand, a terrible howl] followed. 

Three minutes later he cast them aside, 
seemingly lifeless. 

“Oh, hang it all, I suppose I’ll never learn 
to play that old fiddle.” 

The editors wish to thank the students for 
the abundance of news. Don’t be disappointed 
if your item has not been published. Notes 
that can be published later are kept on hand, 
Keep the good work up. 


1926 


Beatrice Bates—Editor 
Helen Gordon—Assistant Editor 


* Who would have thought that. so many 
Juniors would care to show their inclination 
to be the holder of the class funds. 


The Juniors in the Traffic Squad say that 
their only reason for not liking it is that it 
causes them to be late to their classes. Now 
you tell one. 


In the near future we expect to have famous 
poets from the Class of 1926. Some of Mrs. 


Topliff’s pupils are already showing decided 
ability. 

The Seniors of this school represent the 
upper piece of bread, the Sophomores the low- 
est piece and the Juniors what is in between. 

Heard in a chemistry class :— 

Teacher: “If you want to weigh a bucket 
without the air in it, how would you do it?” 


Pupil: “Turn the bucket upside down to get 
the: ain. out. 
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Room 306 claims the possession of genius in 
G-o-g- M-h-n-y, a bashful young poet. Being 
“tres modiste”’ he has refused the pleadings 
for a poem for the Radiator. 


Irene McInnis has left school. She is now 
working in a department store in Boston. 


Aubrey B. MacMahan has entered the Som- 
erville Night School class. He is studying 
bookkeeping, Spanish and penmanship. He is 
employed as a stenographer in the Liability 
Life Insurance Company of Boston. 
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FRENCH FUND, Il ENGLISH P 


Under the supervision of Mrs. Topliff, IL 
English P is saving money for a Christmas 
Charity Fund to send to two French orphans, 
Marie and Andre Ferricol. 

A committee of six girls has been appointed 
to take charge with Miss Rose Certusi as chair- 
man. 

Each Monday every pupil in the class donates. 
ten cents toward the Christmas gift. This 
plan which is being carried on by II English 
P was started by one of Mrs. Topliff’s former 
English classes. 


1927 


Richard Obear—Editor 


Fae Warren—Associate Editor 


Sophomores are not slow to learn the school 
motto, “Honor and Progress,’ but from the 
byword of the Traffic Squad, “Speed up,” we 
take it that the essential is progress. Honor, 
that is keeping off young ladies’ feet, etc., if 
it does not interfere with progress, is of course 
expected. 


Members of 210 taking French are beginning 
to brighten up. To them, French at first looked 
like Greek and sounded like Chinese, but now 
it is different. 


Heard during history period in 202: “He 
killed three men and ate them alive.” 
William Talbot, president of the Class of 


1924 at the Western Junior High School, is a 
successful letterman this year. 


During the gymnasium period the leader 
asked the class to half left face. Not liking 
the way the class did this, she said that they 
would have to practice on their faces. 


Sophomores! Show your school spirit and 
contribute more class notes and jokes to the 
editors. 

Two Sophomores from the Southern Junior 
High School, William Houley and Thomas Me- 


Govern, are showing up well on the football 
team. 

Who’s who in Room 206 :— 

Who never comes to school without his hair 
curled? 

Who always starts talking after the second 
bell? 

Who always asks: 
week ?” 

M. W. can still grow some. 

F. S. doesn’t need a light. 

M. G., B. M. and B. B. are our non-bobs. 


The Traffic Squad make me weary, 
Gosh, they make me weep, 

They keep telling me to “‘Wake up,” 
When they are half-asleep. 

The Sophomore class misses a fine and jolly 
classmate in the person of Earl Thompson, who 
recently moved from Somerville. 

Traffic officer to Soph: “Wake up and die 
right.” 

Soph: “Well, it takes a dead one to know a 
dead one.” 


Sophs are after the inventor 
periods. 


“Ts this odd or even 


of seventh 
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Somerville Beaten by Newton, 19-7 


Somerville lost to Newton, but Newton was 
lucky to win. The Somerville boys played the 
hardest they have played thus far, and New- 
ton knew they had a tough nut to crack. 

The breaks of the game were all against 
Somerville from the start. They lost a touch- 
down on the kickoff because Wilson was off- 
side. They got the ball inside Newton’s five- 
yard line three times but lost it on downs. 
Captain Kelson played a great game, making 
a forty-five-yard run around end from punt 
formation, and then again in the last period, 
catching a forward pass he ran through the 
whole Newton team to the five-yard line, where 
he was finally brought to the ground. 

The Gilligan brothers were the whole 
“works” for Newton, Tom making a hundred- 
yard dash for a touchdown and “Frenchy” 
blocking a punt and recovering it for a touch- 
down. 

After the game Coach Allie Dickinson com- 
plimented the Somerville boys for the fine game 
they played. 

The summary :— 

NEWTON 
McCullough, 1. e., 

F. Gilligan, Doherty, 1. t., 
r. t., Marsello, Bowlby 
W. Johnson, Hanscom, O’Neil, |. g., 
r.g., Holmes 
Andress, Howland, e¢., c., Talbot 
Carver, r.g., 1. g., Wiswell, McGovern, Wright 
Kisela:/Pratt, 7; 1, l. t., Bickford 
Fox, Hemeon, Valenti, Rice, r.e., 
l.e., Kelson, Hatch 


SOMERVILLE 
r.e., Crosby, Balboni 
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Rising, Spain, q. b., 
q. b., McCarthy, Fannon, Dudley 
Hall, T. Gilligan, Westgate, l.h. b., 
r.h. b., Breen’ 
Stone, Lyons, r.h. b., l.h. b., Wilson 
H. Johnson, Kernan, f. b., 
f. b., Hogan, Coffey, Griffin 
Score: Newton, 19; Somerville, 7. Touch- 
downs—F. Gilligan, T. Gilligan, Kernan, Me- 
Carthy. Points after touchdowns—T. Gilli- 
gan, McCarthy. Referee—H. R. Bankart. 
Umpire—Fraser. Head — linesman—Frolio. 
Stakemen—Richmond, McFayden. Time— 
Four twelve-minute periods. 


Cambridge Latin, 15; Somerville, 7 

Somerville made a poor showing against the 
lighter Cambridge team. It was an uninter- 
esting game to watch because there was not 
any real good football shown by either team. 
Captain Kelson showed his usual sterling 
quality, but one man cannot win a game. Mur- 
phy and Nelson scored Cambridge’s touch- 
downs by an end run and line bucks respec- 
tively. Nelson kicked a field goal from the 
eighteen-yard line for the remainder of the 
Cambridge score. Somerville scored on a for- 
ward pass, Breen to Kelson, and McCarthy 
kicked the goal. The attendance at the game 
was very poor, showing a lack of school spirit. 





Somerville Trounced by Everett 

The team that made such a good showing 
against Newton and was expected to show 
Everett a thing or two, failed to live up to ex- 
pectations. They were beaten 32-0. 

Everett scored almost at will, their cross- 
bucks and forward passes working to perfec- 
tion. Taylor, the Everett fullback, went 
through the Somerville team like water through 
a sieve. He made a fine fifty-yard run which 
resulted in a touchdown, and scored two touch- 
downs himself. The other three touchdowns 
were made by Giacobbe and Griffin, the former 
making two. 

Somerville appeared to be helpless, Captain 
Kelson and “Ray” Bowlby being the only Som- 
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erville men through whom Everett was unable 
to gain. 

Hogan and Wilson were unable to play be- 
cause of injuries, while ““Tom” Griffin was car- 
ried from the field in the first quarter. If they 
had been playing, they would have strengthened 
the team somewhat. 


Brookline Victorious Over Somerville 


Somerville was defeated by Brookline, 6-0, 
at Dilboy Field, Saturday, November 15. 

The Brookline team was not flashy, but they 
played heads-up football and consequently they 
won. SBrookline scored in the third period, 
when Somerville attempted a trick play from 
punt formation with Kelson back. The play 
was called and the ball was snapped to Coffey, 
who juggled the ball, and then tried to make 
a lateral pass to Kelson, but Mahoney, playing 
alert football, knocked down the pass, picked 
it up and ran forty yards for a touchdown. 
McGuire failed to kick the goal. 

Somerville outrushed Brookline, twice bring- 
ing the ball inside Brookiine’s twelve-yard line, 
but both times they lacked the power to put the 
ball over. “Gimpty” Hogan was back in the 
game and played well. His forward passing 
and rushing were the features of the game. 
Kelson, Bowlby and Bergin also played well 
for Somerville. 


GRIDIRON NOTES 


Malden swamped Somerville in a one-sided 
contest by a score of 28-0. Jackson starred 
for Malden, while Kelson and Bowlby were the 
only Somerville men who showed they knew 
how to play football. 

Captain Kelson played the Cambridge Latin 
game with a bad boil on his arm. 
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Newton got the scare of their life when Som- 
erville headed them for three periods by a 
7-6 score. 

Captain Kelson is being developed into a reai 
triple threat. He is doing some fine punting, 
and is making a forward passer and good end 
runner from the punt formation play. 

Ray Bowlby is playing a crackerjack game 
at tackle, while Crosby is holding down right 
end in great fashion. 

The credit for the good showing the boys 
made against Newton can all be given to “Skip” 
Sherlock. 

“Skip” is just the kind of coach the boys 
need. He’s full of pep and shows the boys 
what’s right and what’s wrong. 

Coach Sherlock is a great asset to the team, 
and shows by his good coaching that he has 
more interest in the team than his fifty per. 

Many think that if “Dutch” Ayer had 
coached the team himself this year, instead of 
putting Dave West in charge of the squad, the 
results would have been better. 

It’s either the boys’ or the coach’s fault be- 
cause they are not winning this year, and the 
boys showed where the fault was by their good 
playing against Newton, after “Skip” Sherlock 
coached them for a week. The boys all like 
soKIps. 

“Gimpty” Hogan is having some tough luck 
this year. After recovering from his sprained 
ankle he was unlucky enough to dislocate his 
elbow. 

Boils seem to be going slowly through the 
sguad. First Kelson, then Dudley, and last 


Watson suffered from an attack of them. 
There are still a few loyal rooters for the 
team. How about the rest, are you slackers? 
If a bill is put through to erect a new club- 
house on Dilboy Field, you can slap Clarence 
Ingalls of Room 102 on the back and call him 
a good fellow. 
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“There goes a whole train-load of Climax to- 
bacco.” 
“Oh, that’s one of those chew-chew trains.” 
—Washington Dirge. 


* * * * * 


Biggs: “Why do they call doctors quacks?” 
Buggs: “Because of their large bills.” 
—Judge. 
* * * * * 
“Do you believe in Darwin’s Theory ?”’ 
“No, my people are English and come from 
Wales.” 
—Notre Dame Juggler. 


* * * * * 


The Sheik: “Through the Sahara’s worst 
sandstorm I have come to thee, Nellie.” 
The Sheikess: “Aye, Rudolph, surely thou 
must be a man of grit.” 
—Washington Columns. 
* *K * * * 


A lady walked into a department store and 
said: “I want something in oil for the dining 
room.” 

Salesman: “What will it be? 
ing or a can of sardines?” 

—American Boy. 
* * * *K * 

Bow: “There’s a fellow Id like to see in the 
hospital.” 

Wow: “Why don’t you go see him?” 

Bow: ‘“He’s not there yet.” 

—Washington Dirge. 
%* * * Ba * 

Kelson: “Wake up, Gimp, how’d you sleep?” 

Gimp: “Why did you ever put me in a four 
poster, I’ve been trying to make touchdowns 
all night.” 


An oil paint- 


—Judge. 


Mrs. Isaacs: “Jacob wants: something excit- 
ing to read,—hair-breadth esgapes, marvelous 
resques and all dot!” 

Mr. Isaacs: “So? I vill cut him out a lot of 
batent medicine advertisements at vunce.” 

—Judge. 


Edison: “I’ve discovered why a girl is al- 
ways late for a date.” 

Columbia: “Verily, thou art a sage. 
why forsooth ?”’ 

Edison: ‘‘She’s been looking for her invisible 
hair net.” 


And 


—Selected? 
* * * * * 

Columbus on reaching the shores of America 
was greeted by a band of Indians and was much 
impressed by the feathers in his head band. 
“Say,” he drawled, “will you please tell me what 
you wear those feathers for?” “Sure,” re- 
plied the Indian, “to keep my ‘wig-warm.’” 

ok * * *k * 

Question in English examination: 
were two of Dickens’ contemporaries ?”’ 

Bright boy’s reply: “David Copperfield and 
Oliver Twist.” 


“Who 


* * * * * 


John went to call on his girl—but on arriv- 
ing he discovered a car parked before her front 
door with Willys Knight on it. So, John went 
home. 

—Selected. 
* *K * * 

Danny: “Say, Gimp, what happened to you in 
the football game today? You’ve lost your 
front teeth.” 

Gimp: “No, indeed, here they are in this 
handkerchief.” 

—Psychology Magazine. 
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“What does Donald do at College?” 

“Oh, he’s on the Diving Board!” 

mherst Lord Jeff. 

* 


* 


* * * 


Gosh—“We have a cuckoo clock in our room.” 
Josh—“Ours won’t work either!’ 
—Wesleyan Wasp. 
* * * * * 

Christopher—‘“Well, how’d you find yourself 
this morning ?” 

Marlow—‘“‘Oh, I opened my eyes and there I 
was.” 

—Virginia Reel. 
* * * * * 
TEA HOWADS 

“Won’t you join me in a cup of tea?” 

“Well, you get in and I'll see if there’s any 
room left.” 

—Octopus. 
* * * * 

Fran—‘‘Say, have you heard about the city 
where they have 365 churches, one for every 
day in the year?” 

Ve—‘‘Gee! That’s going some, 
about Leap Year?” 

Fran—“‘Oh! Then they put up a tent.” 


* * * * * 
“Have you seen the new balloon tires?” 


“Why, who ever heard of a balloon having 
tires !”’ 


but what 


—Texas Ranger. 
* * * * * 


Sophomore—‘‘When I read about this elec- 
tricity and the wonderful things connected with 
it, it makes me think.” 

Senior—“‘Wonderful thing—this electricity.” 

—Automobilist. 
* * * * * 

“Ts that a rooster crowing ?”’ 

“No, that’s hens saying their ‘Now I lay 
me’s.’ 9? 

—Chaparal. 
* * * * 
TAKE NOTE OF THIS, BOYS 

Bob—“Gimme a sheet of music paper, will 

rh ek 

Bobbin—‘Why for ?”’ 

Bob—‘I wanna write my girl a note.” 

—Ohio Sun Dial. 


* * * *K * 
Port—‘“‘Since prohibition, ships sailing from 
New York do not need compasses.” 
Side—‘“Why not?” 
Port—“All they have to do is follow the 


corks.” 
—Goblin. 
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Mary had a nice canoe, 
Oh, how she did enjoy it; 

And though she had a paddle, too, 
She never did employ it. 


For every time that Mary went 
To paddle on the lake; 

She found full fifty sheiks, all bent 
On work, for Mary’s sake. 


At first she did ignore these lads. 
The boys all looked so blue, 
She thought at last: “If that’s the case, 
Why paddle my own canoe?” 
—Washington Column. 


* * * * * 


While a girl may remember how you have 
treated her, it is a certainty she’ll never for- 
get the times you haven’t. 

—Judge. 


* * * * * 


An old Chinaman, delivering laundry in a 
Northern state, noticed a big brown bear 
sniffing his tracks in the snow. 

“Huh!” he gasped, “‘you likee my tlacks? I 
makee some more!” 

—American Boy. 
* * * * * 


At a dance a young Englishman, took a 
Canadian girl out into the rose garden, and 
there in the scented moonlight he tried to steal 
a kiss. But he was awkward, and the kiss 
landed on the girl’s chin. ‘“‘Heaven’s above!” 
she cried. 

—Middlebury Baboon. 


* * * * * 


Doctor: “Why are you in such a hurry to 
have me cure your cold?” 
Pat: ‘Because I’ve lost my handkerchief.” 
—Cornell Widow. 


DRINK A GLASS OF 


Milk 


EVERY DAY 
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Northeastern University School of Engineering 








Analyzing Steel, General Electric 


Courses The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
Offered courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 
branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 


1. Civil Engineering 

2. Mechanical Engineering 

3. Electrical Engineering 

4. Chemical Engineering 

5. Administrative Engineering 
Requirements Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to 
for quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of 
Admission study are admitted without examinations. 
Earnings The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 


vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


Application An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 


Catalog For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 


CARL S. ELL, Dean 


School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


316 Huntington Avenue Boston 17, Mass. 
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Individual Effects ..... 


WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


when they elected as 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


Warren Kay Wantine Studio 


304 BOYLSTON STREET, 


ne 


FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 


The Somerville Journal 


Has Been the Home Paper of Somerville 
The Paper of All Papers 


for 


HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS 


id 





BOSTON, MASS. 


REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 


AT ARLINGTON STREET 








HI-Y CLUB 


The purpose is to 

create, maintain and 

extend high standard 
of character. 


Baealites is the name 
of the local club. 


Y. M. C. A. Headquarters 
124 Highland Avenue 








SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


[Printing and 
Engraving 


Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, 
Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 











387 Washington St—Tel-61I85 Main |} 


CLASS PINS 


RINGS == CHARMS == MEDALS 
FRAT PINS-LOVING CUPS:TROPHIES 


ARTAPPLIED 
Send for TOEMBLEMS catalog 




















JAMES C. TAYLOR 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 
Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


Somerville, Mass. 
FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 








“WHERE YOU GET 
SERVICE AND A SQUARE DEAL” 


Graphic Arts Engraving Co. 


DESIGNING - PRINTING PLATES +» OFFSET WORK 


successors TO 
W. fe Dobinson Engraving 0d. 
275 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


TELEPHONE MAIN 357! 





HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 


LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 
Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted. 


33 Day Street 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them “Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED |. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 


West Somerville 
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EDITORIALS 





Again we find ourselves in the whirl and 
bustle of Christmas, the day when we exercise 
that beautiful ages-old custom of interchanging 
gifts, trivial perhaps in money value, but in- 
valuable in the sentiment behind them. But 
how little we appreciate the real spirit of 
Christmas. How narrowly and meanly! We 
think too much of happiness and comfort; we 
think too little of the suffering world. It is 
not meant that Christmas be for anything but 
for rejoicing, and it is infallibly true that the 
happiest person is one who has made another 
happy. So, let us through the churches, 
tuberculosis fund, the Salvation Army, and it 
possible through our own endeavors, not forget 
the other fellow and particularly the less 
fortunate on the day of the commemoration of 
the birth of the Perfect Giver, He who gave His 
life. 


“T have read the October Radiator thor- 
oughly and think it is a very creditable issue, 
fully equal, if not superior to those of my time. 
The article on ‘Smoking and High School 
Scholarship,’ a prize-winning contribution by 
a young man, it seems to me is particularly 
worthy of mention, also the poetry column, the 
jokes, ‘Scientific Bungle’ and the tone of Edi- 
torials.”’ 

This unsolicited comment on our first num- 
ber came from Mr. Frank M. Hawes, who was 
until four years ago a teacher in this school, 
and who graduated from the Latin School in 
1868. We wish to thank Mr. Hawes for his 
comment and trust that our November issue 
was deserving of equal commendation. The 
intention of the whole Radiator staff has been 
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to give the best paper that they can produce 
for the education and entertainment of the 
student body, whose co-operation is so neces- 
sary to the Radiator’s success. 


The first of a series of Physical Training 
Contests is over; the Senior girls of room 111, 
Senior boys of room 122 and Junior boys of 
room 307 were the ultimate winners. 

The work as a whole was very creditable, 
taking into consideration the many undesirable 
conditions under which we have to work. 

One outstanding feature of the last contest 
was the lack of responsibility of the pupils left 
alone in the room while the judging was tak- 
ing place. We hope that you will ail person- 
ally see to it that in the future there will be no 
cause for such criticism. 

The next contest will take place about Feb- 
ruary 1, with an entirely new scheme for judg- 
ing, which we think will be very effective, and 
we trust that every room will get into the spirit 
of winning. 

The only sure way to win is to do all the 
exercises the very best that you can every day, 
with the hearty co-operation of all. 

—Laurence Sprague. 


Somerville High School brought a rather 
disastrous football season to its close, when 
it was beaten, 12 to 0, Thanksgiving morning 
by its old rival, Rindge. However, though it 
did not win a game, we are certainly not 
ashamed of it. In Kelson we have an end with- 
out a peer in Eastern Massachusetts, a fine 

(Continued on Page 60) 
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“And the Greatest of All-—” 


Anne Sheridan, 1925 


own q HE hum and bustle of the last-min- 
ute shopping filled the tremendous 
building that housed the _ well- 
known department store of Mor- 
ton Sylvester’s. It was on the 
very eve of that international holiday on which 
is celebrated the anniversary of the birth of 
Christ. Clerks and customers alike seemed to 
sense the swift approach of the day—no longer 
was there the irritability and impatience on the 
customers’ part nor the curtness and _ the 
irascibility.on the salesgirls’ which is charac- 
teristic of the nerve-trying week before Christ- 
mas. Patron and employee—tired alike—were 
looking forward to the conviviality of the next 
day. 

Behind counter nine, first floor, devoted to 
the sale of trinkets ranging in value from 
twenty-five cents to five dollars, Mamie O’Con- 
nell was trying to assist a fussy matron to 
select a suitable and not too expensive gift for 
her niece. At last to the unmeasurable satis- 
faction of the weary Mamie, the customer de- 
cided on a fifty-cent near-amber necklace and 
after having her gift put in a pretentious Yule- 
tide box, bustled away. The girl behind the 
counter sighed, shifted her gum to a more 
comfortable position, and refluffed her blonde 
bobbed hair. 

“Say, Aggie,” she called out to the other 
salesgirl of the counter, “I bet the girl that gets 
that present will be tickled. The old crab! 
She could pass out real amber if she’d loosen 
up—the tightwad!” 

“Yeah,” answered the other girl between 
munches on her gum. “Some people sure are 
cheap. Say, Mamie, I spose you’re goin’ to 
step out at the Cops’ Ball tomorrow night? 
Wisht I had a guy that wore the uniform. My 
steady is on the Elthey don’t have no 
dances.” 

“You bet I’m goin’,’” returned Mamie, “Y’ 
oughta see the swell gown I got all picked out 
down to Meyer’s. I been savin’ for it for a 
long time, and the old envelope tonight will 
give me enough. Believe me, kid, ’m gonna 
knock ’em dead tomorrow night. My Jack is 
wearin’ a soup and fish outfit, y know, and I was 
tellin’ him—”’ 

Just what Mamie was telling him was never 
disclosed, for at this moment several customers 
required the services of the two girls. By 








’ 


the time they had made their purchases the 
closing bell had rung. With unbelievable 
energy the two salesgirls slammed the counter 
stock into the cases, checked up their order 
books, and scurried for the dressing room—and 
the pay office. 


It was a damp but scarcely a cold night as. 
Mamie came out of the employees’ exit and 
hurried for the subway—and home. Although 
she was naturally tired, she was elated because: 
tonight she would see the fulfillment of a long 
cherished dream—a real, honest-to-goodness. 
ball. gown. The old blue dress»she had worn 
constantly for nearly two years, and so the 
prospect of a new and a “real”? one made her 
happy. 

The O’Connell residence, although not on 
Riverside Drive nor yet within a stone’s throw 
of it, was as neat and clean as a new pin. Mrs. 
O’Connell was a conscientious and tireless 
housekeeper and prided herself on the appear- 
ance of the “flat.” Many of the neighbors— 
tenants of the very same house, some of them— 
did not bear up so well under poverty. Lack- 
ing the optimism and Christian faith of Mrs. 
O’Connell, they resigned themselves to squalid- 
ness and want. 


Just as the supper was placed on the table 
the door flew open and in dashed Mamie. She 
skipped around the room, holding her shabby 
purse aloft and crying: “At last, at last’’—to 
the admiration of her watching mother. While 
these antics were going on, the man of the 
house, Tim O’Connell, entered. 

“Well, Pa, I guess Mamie gets her new little 
dress today.” 

“Indeed, child, it’s hard lines when a pretty 
little gurl like you has to wurk so long for a 
little finery. If your father was wealthy it 
wud not be one dress you wud have but sixty.” 

During the progress of the plain but whole- 
some meal discussion of the next day came up. 

“T’m afraid that some of us will not have 
much to celebrate Christmas with,” said Mrs. 
O’Connell, shaking her head sadly. ‘The 
O’Briens downstairs are in a bad way with 
Hughie laid up in Bellevue with his broken leg. 
I guess the children will have reason to doubt 
Santa Claus. A little bread and precious little 
of that will be all they’ll see.” 


“IT wish we could help them,” murmured 
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Tim, “‘but we have only enough to take care of 
ourselves.” 

“Poor Mrs. O’Brien,” sighed the good woman. 
“°Tis not of herself she is thinking—it’s the 
children.” 

While this conversation was going on Mamie 
continued to apply herself to her meal. She 
was not unsympathetic, but the matter of her 
new dress in her mind obscured all else. She 
was in the clouds. 

The meal being over, Tim drew up a chair in 
the cheap little parlor and opened the Evening 
Journal. Mrs. O’Connell began to gather up 
the dishes, while Mamie again put on her coat 
and hat. 

“Tm goin’ down to Meyer’s, ma, will you give 
me that money of mine for my dress? I want 
to hurry, for I think I’d die if someone has 
bought it before me.” 

Mrs. O’Connell reappeared in a moment and 
gave the girl the desired money. On top ot 
this she laid a lone two-dollar bill and said: 

“IT wish, Mamie, you would stop into Mrs. 
O’Brien’s and give her this. It’s not much, but 
we can spare it and she might find it handy.” 

Dashing down the stairs two at a time, Mamie 
entered the O’Brien household on her errand 
of charity. The minute she entered she could 
feel the gloom, the abject despair of its occu- 
pants. It was a cold and cheerless room, at 
best, and lacking the hand of Mrs. O’Connell, it 
was positively ugly. 

Seated in a chair sat a woman whose care- 
worn, sorrowful face denoted a life of ceaseless 
struggle against the persistent wolf. Grouped 
around a little stove, in which the fire was all 
but out, were seven little children ranging from 
eleven down to a creeping infant of seven or 
eight months. The bareness of the room, the 
obvious lack of even the most necessary com- 
modities showed the direness of the poverty of 
the O’Brien family. 

“Ma sent me down to see how you were,” 
diplomatically began the not obtuse Mamie. 

“Ah, is that you, Mamie? ‘’Tis indeed a fine 
mother you have. Tell her that I’m pretty 
well, thank ye—” Here the woman broke 
down and in a moment Mamie was bending 
over the unfortunate mother, trying to com- 
fort her. 

Like a torrent Mrs. O’Brien poured her 
despair into the sympathetic ear of Mamie. It 
was a sickening tale of adversity and ill-for- 
tune, and it was not long before the girl, too, 
wept. 

Her sorrow for the poor woman went below 
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the surface and somewhere in the back of her 
head a plan, a determination began to form. 
A struggle between the nobler nature and the 
more selfish nature of the girl began; a struggle 
of true Christmas spirit with the false. 

“Tis not myself, Mamie, ’tis the children. 
They’ve set their little hearts on Santa Claus, 
and, God help them, it’ll be no Santa Claus 
they’ll see.” 

“They'll have their Santa Claus, Mrs. 
O’Brien,” cried the girl as with eyes flashing 
and chin set she rose to her fleet. ‘’Tis little 
enough good one can do in this world.” 

Leaving the bewildered woman, the impul- 
sive girl went out of the doorway only to en- 
counter her own particular policeman, Jack, off 
duty, about to call on her. 

“Just the guy I want,” said Mamie, “you 
don’t look like a reindeer but you’ve got to be 
one tonight. Come on!” 

It was fully an hour afterwards when there 
trudged into the O’Brien hailway a strange 
aggregation of people. Leading was a slim 
girlish figure heavily burdened with various 
bundles, behind her was another heavily- 
loaded person, and bringing up the rear were 
two order boys from two of the local stores 
loaded to the “eyes.” 

Without any warning the procession marched 
into Mrs. O’Brien’s room and began to divest 
themselves of the bundles. The good woman 
sitting in the chair observed all this with un- 
believing eyes. The children, eyes shining as 
they recognized certain undistinguishabie 
things among the bundles, shouted with joy. 

The next hour was happily spent by Mamie 
and Jack in distributing the toys to the chil- 
dren, in replenishing the feeble fire with the 
fuel they had brought and in putting away in 
the cupboard many substantial things for the 
family to eat not only the next day, but many 
days after that. 

It was very late Christmas eve and Mamie 
and her policeman friend, Jack, were sitting in 
the O’Connell parlor. 

“4 And so, Jack ,=that's nowt «yee 
Mamie was saying, “I couldn’t see those kids 
only having a crust of bread to celebrate the 
day with. 

“But, gee,” she said ruefully after a pause, 
“IT hated to give up that dress. I guess—I 
guess I’ll stay home tomorrow night.” 

“Ye’ll do nothing of the sort,’ answered 
Jack, “you don’t need no new dress to hold me. 
Besides,” he continued whimsically, “I always 
did love vou in blue.” 
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Inimicorum Relinquorum 


Beatrice Mann, 1925 


@y T was all Cicero’s fault, my accident. 
If Cicero had not written so many 
long words; if a boy with a mis- 
placed sense of humor had not 
been requested to read those 
words; if someone had not dropped some cheese 
at recess—but there! Iam starting my story 
backwards, a thing an educated mouse should 
never do. 

To begin properly, I live in a high school 
which is full of delightful holes and long corri- 
dors. My home is in Room Fifteen, a very nice 
room, both in respect to the pupils who con- 
siderately drop crumbs for me, and in regard 
to its comfortable, drowsy warmth. 

About eleven o’clock I usually awake (the 
noise of the entering class is my alarm clock) 
and, after taking my morning bath, I station 
myself at the entrance to my hole to listen to 
the Latin recitation. In this way I have im- 
bibed much knowledge of the Latin tongue, al- 
though I have never yet met a Roman mouse 
with whom I might converse. I can, however, 
recite “amo, amare” as well as any pupil in the 
high school. 

On the day about which I am trying to tell, I 
had seated myself, as was my habit, and had 
just begun to concentrate on the lesson, when 
the teacher announced that each one who 
translated must read the Latin. 

‘“An excellent idea,’ I commented to myself 
as I curled my tail neatly, “a most excellent 
one!” Little I knew the trouble that would 
result! 

The first pupil read the Latin very creditably, 
I will admit, but her translation was very or- 
dinary, having an average of three words right 
to one wrong, as I find usually happens in a 
Latin class. The next one did little better, and 
the third was positively annoying to my sense 
of beauty. I began to lose interest in the pro- 
ceedings, although each time the word “hic” 
was read, I unconsciously continued, ‘‘Haec, hoc, 
huius,” throughout. Even my ability to de- 
cline the words read, however, failed to hold my 
attention, and suddenly I realized that under a 
desk on the other side of the room was a 
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tempting piece of cheese, a luscious yellow bit. 
I glanced about the room. The pupils were ail 
intent on their lesson, listening nervously to the 
scathing comments of the teacher. If I could 
but reach that cheese unobserved—lI hesitated; 
then with a resigned twitch of my tail as an 
invocation to Chance, I crept from my hole. 

I reached the second row of desks before the 
teacher finished her remarks, and called on an- 
other boy to recite. I was nervous, for I dread 
to see the attention of a human focused on me; 
especially when the human is hostile. I could 
talk Latin better than the class, but I knew 
that if I were seen, no chance of exhibiting my 
culture would be given me, and all hope of 
securing that tempting bit of cheese would be 
lost. I crept on cautiously, sternly controlling 
my nerves. As the boy who had been reciting 
sat down, I cowered in the shadow of a desk 
until a second boy rose to his feet, when I stole 
forward once more. I was almost there, so 
near that the aroma of the cheese set my nose 
to twitching eagerly. Only one more aisle to 
cross, I forgot my caution and started across 
the open space eagerly. 

At that moment the boy, reciting after two 
false starts, suddenly bellowed forth “Inimi- 
corum relinguorum meorum causa” in a burst 
of eloquence. I jumped, in sudden panic, the 
remaining distance across the aisle, and was 
seen! 

One shriek rent the air, and then another. 
The skirts above my head swished, and a foot 
came down with a crash to the floor. Another 
shriek shattered the remnants of my self- 
control, and with a frightened squeak, I fled! 

When, that night, I at length mustered my 
courage sufficiently to venture forth once again, 
the cheese was gone. 

Alas! as the teacher in the room says, 
“Opportunity knocks at the door but once,” 
but, I ask you, was it my fault that opportunity 
passed me by? I, personally, blame the entire 
occurrence on Cicero, and I shall nibble the nose 
of his statue every night in token of my dis- 
pleasure. 

Why can’t these dead men leave us in peace? 
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An Autobiography 


Rachel Young, 1925 


December 15, 1908, in a little 
suburb of Brent, Russia, I was 
born. Of my family history T 
only know that all my ancestors 
were born and brought up in Rus- 
sia. My mother’s father died 
when she was but three months old, and her 
mother died when she was fifteen years old. 
My mother had a stepfather who was as cruel 
to her as the stepfathers in story books. 
Every time my mother wanted to do something, 
like learning to sew, of which she was very 
fond, he would see that she was opposed. 
When my mother’s mother died she did not 
live with her stepfather any longer, but sup- 
ported herself by tending a small store. She 
met my father while in this store and married 
him two years later. My mother is the most 
kind-hearted person I know. If it were not 
for her, I don’t know what anyone in my family 
would do. She is our guiding star. Long 
may she live! 

Not long after I was born, things began 
to go wrong. We were never well off, and 
we were worse off after that. My father’s 
brother wrote him to come to America, and 
my father took his advice and left for that 
land of dreams six months after my arrival. 
My mother and I lived together in one large 
room, as was the custom in Russia. This room 
served as bedroom, kitchen and living-room. 
In the next room lived another family. It 
was with this family that I lived mostly. I 
played with the children there, and because the 





children called their mother, “Mother,” I called - 


her “Mother,” too, and called my own mother, 
“Rose,” her name. 

Meanwhile, over in America, my father was 
making head-way; not very fast, but sure, and 
when he had enough to support my mother 
and me, he sent for us. How proud we were! 
We were looked upon with awe and were envied 
by everybody. My mother sold the store, and 
at last we started for that wonderful land 
across big waters, where gold was strewn over 
the streets, and where opportunity lurked 
everywhere. 

On the way over to America, many amusing 
incidents happened to me. I do not remember 
many of them, but my mother never tires ot 
relating them. She likes to tell of one night 
on the ship, a very stormy night, when the 
waves tossed and the wind moaned, when the 


ship had to be stopped, and everyone was fear- 
ing for their lives. But I, not realizing any 
danger, ran on deck in my night shirt to watch 
the waves roll and wash the decks, while every- 
one was hunting for me in the cabins, not on 
deck. 

We landed in America, at Ellis Island, on 
August 20, 1912, and moved to one of Boston’s 
lower districts, near Dover street. 

The following month I entered school at the 
age of four years. I found the English lan- 
guage very easy, and in two months I could 
understand practically everything and could 
speak well, too, even teaching my mother many 
words and phrases. After a year we moved 
to South Boston, to be nearer my father’s shop. 
I did not have any companions or children to 
play with, so consequently I was alone a great, 
deal of the time. Sometimes I went to the 
other side of South Boston, near the water, and 
played with my cousins. One Sunday I went 
to visit them with my father. It was cold then, 
and as there was nothing else to do, we thought 
it great fun to wheel their brother around in 
his carriage. We had many quarrels to see 
which one was to wheel that carriage, and | 
always lost, because they claimed that he was 
their baby brother, and not mine. 

When I was six years of age a little sister 
was born. How great was my delight, no one 
could imagine! I was with that baby morning 
and night. At last I could lord it over my 
cousins, because now their baby brother was 
bigger and could not be wheeled in a carriage 
and my sister could. I took the best of care 
of that sister, almost as good as my mother 
did. We lived in this section but two years, 
when we moved into the same house that my 
cousins lived in. I entered the Oliver Hazard 
Perry School in the fourth grade, and later my 
sister went to the kindergarten in the Joseph 
Tuckerman School. In the summer time we 
had great fun on the beach. We played all 
sorts of amusing games, such as making water 
holes, playing store in the water, guessing 
games, and making automobiles out of sand. 

In this way I passed my years up to the age 
of twelve, when I graduated from the Oliver 
Hazard Perry School. At this time my father 
decided to buy a small store, because he found 
that if he worked for somebody else he could 
making a living, but if he worked for himself 
he could make a living and save besides. He 
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bought a variety store on Dorchester street, 
South Boston. This is not a very good neigh- 
borhood, but my father did not notice the 
neighborhood until after the store was bought. 
We moved into a small tenement of three rooms 
near the store. These rooms were by no means 
ideal, as they were dark, contained gas fixtures, 
and needed papering and painting badly. We 
lived in this wretched dwelling place two 
months, when my father and mother realized 
their mistake. He immediately set out to find 
another store so that we could get out of there. 

Meanwhile I had entered the South Boston 
High School and had taken the normal course. 
My sister, Vera, was in the third grade. By 
looking in the papers, my father found a smal] 
store on Cross street, Somerville. My mother 
and I knew nothing about this, and when one 
Sunday my father came back from Somerville 
and told us that he had given a deposit on a 
store, it was a great surprise to us. My mother 
was greatly displeased and didn’t hesitate to 
tell my father so. She was afraid he might 
go wrong with this store as he had with the 
other one. My father managed to sell the 
other store, and after two months we moved 
to Somerville into a nice, comfortable tenement 
on Broadway Flace, quite different from our 
other one. I then had to change schools and I 
entered the Eastern Junior High School, third 
year, and my sister went to the Prescott School. 
While we lived there I made only one girl 
friend. Our landlady was not the best of her 
kind and my father and mother could not get 
along with her, so my father thought that it 
would be better for him if he stopped paying 
rent and bought a home of his own. After 
looking around for a while, he found a fine 
three-story house on Pearl street, Somerville. 
This is our present home. Shortly after we 
moved in everything became peaceful. 

A year after we changed dwelling places I 
graduated from the Eastern Junior High 
School and took up my _ studies in the 
Somerville High School. I was not so much 
interested in that graduation as I was in my 
graduation from the Oliver Hazard Perry 
School. At that one I had a part in the play, 
“America.” My part was the part of a Rus- 
sian girl, which suited me as no other part 
could. I also had a short speech and felt quite 
proud, until it came time to say it. 

In the Somerville High School I elected the 
commercial course and I like it. I passed my 
sophomore year successfully and received all 
my points. About this time I joined a Young 
Judea Club. We had many good times, but 
when this club became co-educational I dropped 
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from it. That summer I spent a week at the 
cottage of a friend in Billerica, where I had 
many exciting adventures, including rowing 
down a river with a strong current against us 
and with only one oar. But this was nothing 
as compared with an important incident which 
happened the following summer, an incident 
which I shall never forget. 

In July circulars were thrown in at our 
door describing lots of land which were to be 
sold at an auction sale in a new location name« 
Westwood. To induce the people to come out 
and see the land, the promoters promised to 
give away free one lot of land and a Ford auto- 
mobile. Also they would pay all train fares. 
My mother thought she would like to see what 
kind of land there was there, so on the follow- 
ing afternoon we started out. I enjoyed the 
train ride very much, more so because I had 
never been on a train before. We found the 
place and looked around at the lots of land 
that were for sale. Then the men began to 
auction them off and between every sale they 
gave away a set of dishes. My mother didn’t 
care for the land so she didn’t bid anything and 
neither did we get any dishes. At 6 o’clock 
they served, free, a clam supper, and after that 
we were just about to go home when they gave 
out tickets for the raffle for the lot of land. 
We had forgotten all about this. My mother 
and I received one, and when all the tickets 
were shaken together, a child picked one out 
and the man called out the lucky number. To 
the surprise of everyone, and most to myself,. 
he called my number! I was the lucky one 
in all that crowd! I could have been “knocked 
down with a feather’ when I heard my number 
called. He then gave out the tickets for the 
Ford automobile and my mother was given one 
along with the rest. He called out five num— 
bers and one of the five would win the automo- 
bile. My mother was the last to be called, but 
I wasn’t one bit excited about that because we: 
had had enough luck for one day. The man 
then called out one number at a time, and the 
number that remained in the box would get. 
the Ford. Every one was called out until only 
mother and a man were left. Then I began to 
get excited. The number he called out this 
time would not get the automobile! The sus- 
pense was awful! At last he called the num- 
ber. It was the man’s number! My mother 
had won the automobile! Everyone rushed 
around her and congratulated her, but when it 
was learned that the same family won the lot 
and the automobile both, there was great ex-— 
citement. Many cried it was not honest, but 

(Continued on Page 60) 
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A Tragedy of Niagara 


Dorothea Hayes, 





IAGARA FALLS, what a wonder 
work of God you are! To few 
persons has been given’ the 
privilege of going over your brink 
and living to tell of it afterwards. 
~ Barbara, my chum, and I were watching the 

angry waters of the hur rying river hustle along 

to the great falls a few hundred feet away. 

With her natural recklessness my companion 

Jeaned over the guard rail and gazed into the 

swirling green waters. Suddenly the guard 

rail gave way. I grabbed Barbara and pushed 
her back to safety. And then— 

Help! Help! I was slipping—Barbara’s safety 
was my doom. Down, down, down, I fell into 
the rushing river. Fear turned me to ice. In 
vain I struggled with sinews, sinews strength- 
ened by the love of life and of light. On, on, 
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EDITORIALS 
(Continued from Page 54) 

pair of tackles in Bickford and Bowlby, and 
good backs in Breen and Hogan. Without 
claiming that Somerville had a championship 
team, we cannot help but deplore the obstacles 
that confronted the team. It may be truth- 
fully said that after the first game the Rindge 
game was the only one in which we had our 
full strength on the field, and then for but a 
short time. The variance in coaching may 
also be considered as a detriment. Any team 
would become confused under five or six differ- 
ent men and methods. Finally, though we 
dislike to offer so common an excuse, luck 
played a large part in the lowering of our 
prestige on the gridiron. Dame Fortune rarely 
smiled on the Red and Blue and often on the 
opposition. 

But cheer up! The baseball season is com- 
ing, and with a veteran championship nine 
‘we may hope for the best! 


We are proud to announce to the student 
body that we now have a room of our own. 
This room between 114 and 115 is to be known 
as the Radiator Room. It has been needed for 
along time. Its need was suggested to us by 
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still on, the river hurried me straight to doom. 
Oh, Heaven! I heard the torrent’s sullen vo2ze. 
I closed my eyes, I dared not look again at the 
fleeting shore, or the lofty trees that flew by 
me like birds on the wing. O God! O Life! My 
Home! and all those that made it.dear to me. 
I could not pray. O blackest despair! The 
man-killing torrent thundered on! Frightfully 
it hurled me over the dizzy edge; it bruised me 
hideously as it dashed me from ledge to ledge, 
from crag to crag in unspeakable pain. 

But I did not die—horrible anguish stunned 
my senses into sleep. Gradually the light of 
life returned and I found myself on my bed- 
room floor. I had fallen from the bed in which 
Barbara was even now peacefully sleeping. 
With joyful surprise I realized that it had all 
been a dream, a hideous, unforgettable dream. 


last year’s staff. If you have something to 
contribute to the Radiator, pass it in at this 
room, but do not forget to affix your signature 
as it is necessary many times to trace material 
to its writer for affirmation or correction. 


AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
(Continued from Page 59) 

no one could testify about the honesty of that 
as we could, because we had never seen the 
place or the people before. The others were 
taken to the train in a jitney bus, but the man 
took us in his own sedan. While waiting for 
the train all eyes were on us. On the train I 
kept telling my mother to pinch me, because 
I expected at any time to wake up and find it 
all a dream. She did pinch me, too. When 
we arrived at our store we told my father. He 
was greatly surprised, as might be expected, 
and thought we were fooling him. Altogether 
that was a very eventful day for our family. 

In September I entered my Senior year at 
the Somerville High School, continuing with 
the commercial course. When I finish my high 
school course I am planning to enter the Col- 
lege of Practical Arts and Letters of the Bos- 
ton University, and take a certificate course. 
I should like to be a secretary in a school, a con- 
fidential secretary, even though I am a girl, 
or I should like to work in a bank. Much that 
is to come in my life is yet uncertain, but my 
one wish is that I may be a success in life. 
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On the Subject of Dinner 


John Connolly, 1925 


3) were all there—all the old friends 
—all the old club—at our twentieth 
anniversary banquet. How faces 
had changed! Some looked pros- 
perous, others, oppressed by the 
cares of business. The passing 
years had left their marks, but this—this was 
not a time for worry, financial or business cares 
—this was a reunion of old chums. Some one 
had said well: “Eat, drink, and be merry, for 
tomorrow we die.” And this we followed to 
the last. 

The toastmaster arose and his face lighted 
up as he viewed all the old familiar faces. We 
leaned back in an expectant and listening at- 
titude. 

“My friends,” he said, “we are gathered here 
tonight for old time’s sake, for the past, for 
vesterday. I came to talk of the good, the 
happy things of life, yet—I cannot. Duty 
stares me in the face and I must not fail her. 
There is an awful threatening approaching, 
slowly but surely. It is the bane of the house- 
wife and mother, the curse of the husband and 
father, the dread of the children. In these 
days of the high cost of living it is becoming 
more troublesome, more appalling with the 
numerous varieties of food we have to pick and 
choose from.” 

Here he paused and we sat silent, stunned, 
like men in a trance. Then he went on. “My 





friends, the question is—what shall we have 
for dinner?” 

Some ten minutes later when our mirth had 
somewhat subsided another member’ was. 
called upon to speak, a man noted for his wit. 
“Fellow howlers,” he greeted us, “it seems to 
me that the question before the house is im- 
portant. It takes me back to the question of 
the old pessimist: ‘Do we eat to live or do we 
live to eat?’ This may be looked at in two 
ways; in fact, there are two sides to every 
question, as the prisoner said when he rattled 
the bars.” He went on, waxing wittier every 
moment. He closed with a quotation which Il 
wish to repeat. I have forgotten the author. 
We may live without poetry, music and’ art,,. 
We may live without conscience and _ live 

without heart, 
We may live without friends, and live with- 
out books, 
But civilized man cannot live without cooks. 
We may live without books—what is knowl- 
edge but grieving? 


We may live without hope—what is hope but 
deceiving ? 
We may live without love—what is passion 


but pining? 
But where is the man who can live without 
dining ? 
And we all agreed. 





The Thanksgiving Game 


Ethel White, 1925 


meq T was the day before the Thanksgiv- 
ing game and dense gloom pre- 
vailed in the sporting circle of the 
school. It had just been announced 
that the captain, who was also the 
star player of the team, was in- 
eligible to play because he had failed in algebra. 
The team was discouraged and downhearted, 
the manager was in despair. 

“Of all subjects to fail in, algebra!”’ he mut- 
tered savagely. 

A dozen plans were feverishly proposed and 
as feverishly rejected. As a last resort the 
manager telephoned the algebra teacher, and 
after much arguing and pleading, it was agreed 
that the captain should take a test which would 
determine whether he could play or not. 

The mathematically inclined players were 
hastily summoned to the manager’s home, 





where, working in relays, they proceeded t@ 
coach their unfortunate captain. 

All that afternoon and evening they toiled 
unceasingly. Phrases such as these were fre- 
quently heard: “No, you thick head, you add 
exponents, don’t multiply ’em.” “Listen, 
apple, and remember it, the square of the first, 
the square of the last, plus twice their product.” 
“Unlike signs give minus,’ and so on with- 
out a break. 

Thanksgiving morning dawned clear and 
cold, an ideal football day. Nine o’clock found 
the team assembled on the algebra teacher’s: 
porch, sitting along the railing like so many 
sticks, anxiously awaiting the verdict. In- 
doors their perspiring captain was pouring over 
the test. 

Every little while some one would rise, and 

(Continued on Page 62) 
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If Only 


A Play That Might Have Been 
Beatrice Bates, 1926 


Scene: Before Senate House, Rome. 

Voice from Crowd: “Hark, Cicero! Hail 
Cicero! Great Cicero! Noble Cicero, hark!” 

Cicero: ‘Cicero listeneth. Speak, worthy 
son of Rome!” 

Roman Youth: “Salve, Great Cicero! I pray 
thee, pardon this boldness of mine—for it is 
boldness that one so young e’en dare to touch 
the feet of one so great—but ah, my cause! 
Great sire, my cause is most noble, most virtu- 
ous!” 

Cicero: “Ah, remarkable! That life of yours 
has a value. Name the cause, son of Rome.” 

Roman Youth: “You permit me, oh, most 
noble Cicero? It may take some time. See 
these multitudes about you—the senators, the 
equestrians, the plebs? They wait for the 
Great Cicero to speak to them.” 

Cicero (thundering): ““Name thy cause, son. 
Yon multitude, be it of emperors or senators, 
shall wait!” 

Roman Youth: ‘‘Then I shall speak. But 
mine words are for thine ears alone. (Draws 
him aside.) Oh, Great Cicero, well knowest 
thou that thou hast great fame as an orator?” 

Cicero: ‘Yes, yes, of course.” 


Roman Youth: “But also hast thou not 
greater fame for thy merciful ways and 
humane?” 


Cicero (proudly) : “Indeed, indeed.”’ 

Roman Youth: “And thy greatest laurels 
rest on the latter, do they not?” 

Cicero: ‘“‘Ah, true. There is no more merci- 
ful man in the world than Marcus Tullius 
Cicero!” 

Roman Youth: ‘‘And all the people respect 
thee for this and love thee and hail thee in 
the streets like the great multitude yonder. 
Even the senators, the fathers of Rome, honor 
Cicero, the considerate!” 

Cicero: ‘‘Yes, yes, honorable youth, thy 
words are true, true. But come, what of the 
cause of this speech? Speak, the crowd grows 
restless for its orator.” 

Roman Youth: “Wait, I pray thee. But 
let thine eyes wander over yon great gathering. 
Then think that each passing year shall bring 
another multitude and each multitude shall 
sing the praises of Cicero. Shall sing them I 
say, if—and there lies the cause of this speech. 
Thou intended today to make an oration in the 
Senate-house against thine enemy, Cataline. 


Several more orations will be sure to follow. 
Look out over the praising multitudes; think 
of the multitudes to come and make not those 
speeches, lest the praise of thee and thy claim 
to humanity be blighted. 

“T implore thee, Cicero, speak not thine ora- 
tions, for think, in the future years, of the 
great cruelty they will inflict; think of the eyes 
blinded by midnight study; think of the care- 
worn brows, the stooping shoulders!” 

Cicero (after pondering): “You—are— 
right, son of Rome. I shall not speak in the 
Senate-house. Instead I shall have that arch- 
conspirator beheaded quietly. 

“But—.” 

Act2Z 

A scene as is: A school-room of the Somer- 
ville High School (probably Room 106). 

Teacher: “Johnny, give the construction of 
Catalina, line ‘six,’ 


THE THANKSGIVING GAME 


(Continued from Page 61) 
tip-toeing over to where the manager was talk- 
ing to the coach, ask hopefully: “Do you think 
he’ll pass ?” 

The manager turned. “The next guy who 
asks me that,” he commenced, glancing bale- 
fully around, ‘“‘well, I won’t be responsible, 
that’s all,” he finished. 

Quiet settled down upon the group roosting 
on the rail, each one deep in his own thoughts. 

The door opened slowly and the captain ap- 
peared in the doorway. Immediately there 
arose a hubbub. “Was it hard?” ‘“‘How many 
did you get right?” “Did you remember what 
I said about exponents?” 

The coach rushed to the rescue. “Shut up,” 
he commanded witheringly, “‘he did the best he 
could, so lay off.” 

Inside the house the teacher was correcting 
the paper. In reality, it took five minutes, but 
to those outside it seemed a year. 

Perhaps it was because the teacher remem- 
bered how he himself had led the team not so 
many years ago, that prompted him to give 
the passing mark of C—instead of a possible D. 

The news was received hilariously by the 
team, and the manager sighed blissfully to the 
coach: “Now I can eat that turkey in peace,” 
for they both knew that in such a mood it 
would be impossible to beat their team. 
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THE PLAYERS’ CLUB 


The Players’ Club has had an interesting 
program during the month of November. 

We were favored in having a delightful after- 
noon with Mr. Edward Mordant and his wife. 
Mr. Mordant was playing in “Saint Joan” at 
the Tremont Theatre. He gave a most inter- 
esting talk in the Clayton Ellis Auditorium, at 
which members of the English Club were pres- 
ent as the guests of the Players’ Club. 

Mr. Mordant is a very pleasing type, with 
a wealth of personality which may well be en- 
vied (and perhaps was). He captured his audi- 
ence with his simple narrative of his first ven- 
ture in a large company. Although Mr. Mor- 
dant has proved successful on the stage, he 
warned those present not to be too anxious it 
talented; for one may prove successful in local 
plays, but not quite as capable when they are 
viewed by none too lenient managers and audi- 
ences. 

At the close of Mr. Mordant’s talk the in- 
vited guests adjourned to Room 10, where Mr. 
and Mrs. Mordant were assisted in receiving by 
Mr. Avery, Albert Irving, president of the 
Players’ Club; Bartlett Stoodley, president of 
the English Club. 

Miss Rita Mollett, of the English Club, and 
Miss Gertrude Murphy, of the Players Club, 
served, assisted by Senior members of the Club. 
Richard Valente played the piano during the 
social, and may well be complimented on his 
well-chosen selections. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mordant were made honorary 
members of the Somerville High School Play- 
ers’ Club, and are proudly wearing their pins. 

The miniature stage of ‘‘Farrington’s Suits” 
was on display, and won much favorable com- 
ment from Mr. Mordant and his wife. The 
merit of this stage goes to George Kelly, class 
of 1924, and Alden Edkins, class of 1925. 

The Christmas play and the Senior play are 
well under way, and should prove a great suc- 
cess under Miss Bell’s faithful coaching. 

Miss Bell has been elected to the vice-presi- 


dency of the Drama League of Boston. Ac- 
cept our congratulations, Miss Bell! 

Room 10 has been supplied with new lights 
and new window shades, thanks to Mr. Kelly. 


THE CHESS TEAM 


The Chess Team has been chosen and is as 
follows: James Reed, captain; Manuel Leema, 
Arthur Albannato, Edward Fenn, Harold Green- 
ough and Erwin Harriman. This does not 
mean that the others who have tried out have 
been definitely placed out of reach of the team. 
If they try hard they can soon be on the team 
by defeating one of the players. 


THE GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 
The new officers of the Girls’ Debating So- 
ciety are as follows:— 
President Mabel Gunning 
Vice-President Ruth Schofield 
Sec. and Treasurer Anna Sandstrom 
Executive Committee 


Elena Ivaska 
Katherine Croy Helen O’Brien 
The officers hope that they may prove as 
worthy as those who nave preceded them. 
The Society is making plans for public inter- 
scholastic debates to be held at intervals 
throughout the year. 


In observance of Education Week a speciai 
program was arranged for Wednesday evening, 


November 19. About five hundred parents 
were present. Mr. Avery presided and there 
was music by the High School Orchestra. 


Fupils of the school spoke on the various 
courses which the school offers. Gladys Herd- 
erhurst had for her subject: ““The Advantage 
of the Commercial Course”; Thomas Kennedy, 
“The Opportunities of the College Course’’; 
Thelma Colwell, “The Value of the General 
Course,” and Donald Pring, “The Aim of the 
Scientific Course.” Albert McGowan told of the 
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“Extra-Curriculum Activities,’ Alden Edkins 
sang a bass solo. Harry Dickson gave a violin 
selection, and Eleanor Packard played two piano 
solos. 


POETRY CLUB 

The first meeting of the Poetry Club was held 
Thursday, December 4, in Room 201. The 
meeting was opened by the chairman, Dean 
Swan, who introduced the speaker, Miss 
Sprague. 

Miss Sprague discoursed upon the lecture of 
the English poet, Walter De La Mere, whom 
she had heard speak on the subject, “The Magic 
of Poetry.” Mrs. Topliff supplemented the talk 
by reciting an interesting poem by Walter De 
La Mere. 

Miss Beatrice Mann read one of her poems 
entitled “The Song of the Viking Farer,”’ and 
Charles Jellison read his entitled “Sea Life.” 
Five unpublished poems by John Holmes, class 
of 1924, were read. Miss Anna Meaney and 
Miss Dorothy Eaton, the latter of the Junior 
class, also read their latest poems. 

A game of rhymes closed the meeting. 


SHORT-STORY CLUB . 

A meeting of the short-story division of the 
English Club was held December 4, 1924, in 
Room 105. The president, Beatrice Bates, pre- 
sided. 

Two short stories from the Boston Traveler 
Contest were read and criticised for lack of 
plot. They were shown to be enlarged inci- 
dents rather than real short stories. 

One of O. Henry’s short stories was read and 
examined as a good example of short-story 
technique. 


JOURNALISM CLUB 

A very interesting, informal meeting of the 
Journalism Club was held in Room 309, Thurs- 
day. 

Miss MacAllister had charge of the meeting, 
and told us many interesting plans concerning 
the work we expect to accomplish. The club, 
acting on the suggestion of Miss Todd, voted 
to start a small, type-written newspaper, which 
we hope will become the official organ of the 
English Club. 

Next month certain members of our club 
are to bring copies of different newspapers and 
discuss their good and bad points. Each mem- 
ber will bring an original editorial to our next 
meeting, from which editorials will be selected 


-many of our tasks. 
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for our paper. Indeed, the club hopes to do a 
great deal of interesting and beneficial journal- 
ism work. 


ENGLISH CLUB (PLAYWRITING) 


On Thursday, December 4, the play-writing 
group of the English Club held a meeting. As 
some of the members belong to two groups of 
the club, there were not as many present as 
had been anticipated. Miss Smith read the 
first scene from ‘‘What Feople Do,” and the: 
structure of the play was then discussed. Miss 
Buell made some suggestions, and by the close. 
of the meeting it was decided that each mem- 
ber should attempt to write a short one-act 
play or scene, and later to act out the best ones, 
the different members taking the parts. The 
aim of the club is to decide what plays are 
worthwhile so that we may learn to appreciate 
them. 


The Junior and Senior Girls’ Glee Club is. 
having a very successful season, under the 
supervision and leadership of Miss Todd and 
Miss Charlotte Rosin, with nearly one hundred 
members who attend the meetings regularly. 

For the last few weeks we have been combin- 
ing our efforts with the Boys’ Glee Club, and 
are practicing special Christmas music with 
which we shall assist the Players’ Club in giv- 
ing their Christmas play. 

Our treasurer, Helen Gordon, is now collect- 
ing the dues, which are fifty cents, and which 
will be used to buy new music. 


THE STUDENTS’ COUNCIL 


The objects of the Students’ Council are ex- 
clusively those which will uplift our school 
standard and establish a system of co-operation 
between the faculty and pupils. This system 
has been carried on successfully for two years, 
and has shown such excellent results as to war- 
rant its continuation. Part of its duties is to 
take responsibility of many minor offences and 
pass judgment upon them. 

The Students’ Council not only aims to im- 
prove the spirit of the student body, but also 
represents them in all their undertakings. 

Although the Traffic Squad is not of our de- 
partment, it works with us and helps us in 
The Students’ Council may 
be likened to the city government and the Traf- © 
fic Squad to the police force. With Mr. Avery’s 
consent we help to make the rules for the bet- 
terment of our school, and the Traffic Squad 
helps to enforce them. 
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Poetry 


The Poetry Page this month presents sev- 
eral poems, which because of their cleverness 
and originality of style have been deemed 
worthy of the attention of our readers. These 
are of an entirely different character than 
those previously printed, and we believe that 
our readers will take great interest in them. 
We also offer several poems of the more ,eri- 
ous nature to which our poetry column usually 
leans. 

Aram Movsessian’s poem, ‘Reading,’ is 
clever, witty and exceptional. It can be best 
appreciated when read rather quickly in order 
to properly stress its euphony. “More Non- 
sense Than Poetry,” by Edward L. Wisewell, 
Jy., is another striking example of clever wit 
wended into poetry. Dorothy Eaton exhibits 
these same attractive qualities in her ‘Jim 
Indeed.” In contrast we print Charles Miers’ 
poem, ‘“‘The Sea.” It is pretty and pleasing; 
it abounds in musical sounds. “Reminiscence,” 
by Bartlett Stoodley, symbolizes the great 
possibilities of the “beauty of expression.” 
It contains well-chosen similes and metaphori- 
cal expressions. 


JIM INDEED 

My little brother Jimmie has a love for oddest 
things, 

For door-knobs, tar-balls, candle-greese, June- 
bugs and old bed-springs. 

Each season has its special joy, some fool- 
ishness he’ll find; . 

A ski-pole or a top can make that boy quite 
lose his mind. 


When marble-time is here they all play ‘‘bunny 
in the hold,” 

Our Jimmie enters in the fray with all his 
heart and soul; 

In those exciting times when fortunes change 
hands over night, 

Our Jim amasses such a pile! 
Jim, you might 

Have given Ed or Al or someone else some sort 
of show.” 

“But listen, Dad, it’s fair. Sweet cats! they’re 
bigger’n me, you know.” 

And I chime in and say: “Oh, yes, let him reap 
while he can, 

I only hope those traits prevail when Jimmie’s 
grown a man.” 


Dad says: “Well, 


(I’m Jimmie’s elder and I like the boy to know, 
you see, 

How very much more worldly-wise and learn’d 
I am than he.) 


I turned the house ’most upside down once, 
looking for my shoes, 

And Dad, he would make fun of me— 

“Such tiny things to lose!” 

At last I came upon them ’neath the table in 


the hall, 

Jim’d taken my new shoe-lacings to tie his old 
football. 

Once Bob was waiting in the hall to take me to 
a show, 


But I had lost my powder-puff; of course I 
couldn’t go 

Until I found it. Then I thought of Jim; that 
bold young one, 

The scamp had used my powder-puff to stuff his 
old cork gun. 


He’s always into mischief and he teases all he 
can, 
And that I hope he will forget, before he’s 
grown a man. 
—Dorothy Eaton. 


READING 
(Read with speed) 


Reading, I can’t tolerate, 
However, I must subjugate, 
Even if I suffocate, 

At the great attempt. 


Many, me, commiserate, 

And also do prognosticate, 
That I shall never elevate, 

If I soon do not create 

A love, for reading books; 
All this I appreciate, 

But really reading I do hate, 
Well, I suppose at any rate, 
Time will soon necessitate 
The need, for reading books. 


By reading I[’ll illuminate 
The road, that leads to “Educate,” 
And there I will eradicate 
My hate, for reading books. 
—Aram Movsessian. 








THE SEA 


I like to watch the sea— 
The kissing, roaring sea, 
To watch the whitened foam, 
To hear the green waves crash, 
To see the cold wind lash 
The water into foam. 
—Charles Miers. 
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REMINISCENCE 


Alone, by the ocean wide J stand in silent ad- 
miration ; 

Far off the brilliant setting sun illumines hill 
and dale, 

And with its wealth of colors divine it lights the 
dark’ning world; 

Then such a wond’rous show of silent heav’nly 
splendor I see 

As God alone, upon his throne, can give to 
mortal man. 

It lights the azure vault of heav’n with beauty 
unsurpassed ; 

It tints the mighty mountains with a hue of 
awesome flame; 

It fires the rushing waves upon the boundless 
heaving sea. 

How soft thy colors, yet, like God, how mighty 
in grandeur still. 

And oh, behold! As I do gaze in silent ecstacy, 

There flashes upon my inner self the thought 
of things long dead. 

But now the glorious sun has sunk below the 
western hill, 

The hues are giving way to dusk, the mountain 
disappears ; 

The waves without their golden crests, hear 
them lash the shore! 

And how like reminiscence that which anon in 
the sky I saw; 

For it recalled with tongue of gold the noble 
departed day; 

It crowned the wave and mountain high with 
the brilliance of God’s own hand 

Just as, when viewed from the realms of today 
the past assumes a shade 


Which causes the mem’ry of things gone by to 
rise in the mortal heart, 

Till it bursts forth, and, soaring still, it reaches 
the throne of God! 

And it leaves as does the setting sun, a world 
so dark and drear! 

Ah, sunset, thou hast left me in the dismal 
gloom of night, 

But reminiscence still I have and it lightens the 
sea of life 

Just as the soothing radiance did gild the swell- 
ing wave. 

Black night, thou disappearest when into my 
heart I gaze! 

—Bartlett Stoodley, 1925. 


MORE NONSENSE THAN POETRY 


A farmer lad once went to town, 
Upon a market day, 

The suit he wore was golden brown, 
His hair was quite like hay. 

He rode upon a three-wheeled “bike,” 
And reached there just at noon, 

It seems he saw what looked just like 
A captive gas balloon. 

On walking close he soon perceived 
It looked more like a house. 

Four legs it had. He thought it was 
Perhaps, a giant mouse. 

But I must say, by poets’ law 
That this is naught but talk. 

An elephant was what he saw 
And soon he saw it walk. 

—Edward lL. Wisewell, Jr. 


Trivia 


The winter air is bracing, a full moon in the 
clear sky that bends above. Skates are slung 
over my shoulder and my red scarf floats be- 
hind. 

My cup brimmed over; I was not content. 

My cup was empty; I was not content. 

I watched two tiny children make mud-pies 
on the beach. Again and again sounded their 
merry laughter. Little realized they how hol- 





low the years would make it. But cynic that 
I am, God has planned His world! 

She is a little rippling person whose eyes 
smile at you. But in anger those eyes flash 
fire. Beware! ye world! Beware! 

The world is drab, sir? Ah, no, never, kind 
sir. Think you of sun on blue, blue waters! 
Think you of emeralds and pearls at dawning! 
Think you of sunset o’er mountains capped 
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with diamonds! Think you of that little town 
twinkling in the black of night! 

The world is drab, sir? Ah, no, never, kind 
sir! 


All day he swings beneath the light, the 
paper parrot. Swings there, never says a 
word, the paper parrot. 


As I sat ’neath that leafy green tree my 
thoughts were all scattered and tumbled. 
Then the south wind rustled the branches like 
a breath of the Infinite and my mind found 
peace. 


Through the rushing darkness I caught 
glimpses of life in the heart of the town. Here 
a butcher closed his shop; there a poor vender 
toiled home with his unsold goods. Then a 
Chinaman’s windows all steamed; and now a 
mother sings a lullaby in the soft lamplight. 
But again the rushing darkness—nothing 
more. 


See far out over those waters where the great 
red sun is sinking? Ah, there is where my 
spirit lingers, seeks adventure, finds content. 


Autumn leaves fall early, 
Winter brings the snow— 
Means hard work, the winter, 
But care I—care I? No! 


An old, old picture of a happy boy and girl! 
They lived their span as shall I. They lived a 
useful life and good. Shall I? 


The mighty waves break o’er the ship, break 
high above the deck. Some ships go down in 
the raging deep, but others—others brave the 
storm. 

—Beatrice Bates, 1926. 


THE WORLD 

What is it? Has it any dimensions? Has 
there been a beginning? Will there be an end? 
I don’t know. I didn’t see the beginning if 
there was one and I probably shan’t see the 
end. So I am not in a position to unfold that 
mystery. And still I ask these questions which 
will go unanswered until Eternity. 


HARVARD HATS 


It became the style in 1924, for Harvard stu- 
dents and others who copy them, to wear grey 
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felt slouch hats, well squashed down over their 
ears. I often wondered how these people got 
around at all, their eyes were so well shaded. 
I also wondered if the knights of old were re- 
turning with their flowing plumes, for in the 
black hat band was stuck jauntily—a small red 
feather. 


WEALTHY? 

Last night I was rich, wealthy! I had a 
home, a warm home. I had comfortable cloth- 
ing. I had a more than comfortable chair. I 
had a good light. Ah! but you say: ‘“‘These are 
the bare necessities,’”—perhaps. I had, too, 
cne other thing, I had a whole evening before 
me. But again you interrupt: “That is nothing, 
there are loads of evenings,” all coming, too. 

Last night I was rich, wealthy, I had twenty 
cents worth of apples (good ones, too) and 
Rafael Sabatini to tell me a story. Now, I 
dare you defy me. Last night I was rich, 





wealthy. 
DAWN 
A fallen log on the pebbly shore. A gray 
mirror lake reflecting the pines. The gray, 


gray sky—waiting, waiting. These, these are 
the settings. Breathlessly I watch. Birds in 
the green wall of pines twitter lazily. From 
far across the lake the cock’s shrill crow. A 
cock the only herald of such wonders! Fie! ye 
world that blasts its trumpets for tiny splen- 
dors! Know ye not that this—this is magni- 
ficence? Fie! ye world that makes ado o’er 
canvas paintings. Know ye not that this—this 
is Magnificence ? 

Breathlessly I watch and then—God smiles 
upon His earth and ’tis Dawn! 

I walked by the pine-fringed lake at sunset; 

Walked alone through the beauty He made. 

Let men have their tinsel cities! 








IN THE CAPE COD PINES 


Deep through the heart of the pine woods 
winds a trail. From far below in the trees of 
the vailey comes the song of a bird and the 
shot of a hunter. A great bog like a deep 
plush carpet stretches before us. Then again 
the whispering pines and withering oak-leaves. 
Still on and on winds the trail. How many 
years have seen it? How many feet have trod 
it? I can answer not, nor care I, but always 
in my memory this little trail shall have a fond 
and sacred spot. 

—Hazelle Foster. 
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It is really worth while to step into the Bos- 
ton Public Library, for it holds something of 
interest for everyone. There are, first, the con- 
veniences for study, which appeal to the stu- 
dent, the stacks of reference books and the 
helpful librarians. The artistically inclined 
person would enjoy John Singer Sargent’s beau- 
tiful mural paintings depicting Biblical stories, 
and Edwin Abbey’s famous pictures of the 
Holy Grail. There is also a room devoted to ex- 
hibitions of various types of art. For the 
musical person there is the room which is lined 
with books pertaining to music and biographies 
of eminent singers, instrumentalists and com- 
posers. In the corner is one of the earliest 
pianos with worn yellowed keys. In addition 
there is an excellent collection of autographs 
and a number of priceless first editions. Free 
public lectures on varying subjects are given 
in the library several times a week. 

One of the newest books is the biography otf 
Woodrow Wilson by William Allen White, 
which promises to be a clear, impartial study 
of the man. Mr. White himself is primarily a 
newspaper man, but he has gained prominence 
largely by his recent gubernatorial campaign 
in Kansas and his opposition to the Klan. He 
has always been interested in politics, being a 
member of the Progressive National Commit- 
tee in 1912. He went abroad in the interests 
of the Red Cross in 1917, and as a delegate 
to the Russian Conference in 1919. He is a 


THE LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 


Beatrice Lord. 


trustee of the College of Emporia, Kansas; of 
the Rockefeller Foundation; of the Woodrow 
Wilson Foundation; a member of the Jury’ of 
Award for the Bok peace plan, and a member 
of National Association of Arts and Letters. 
He has to his credit a number of magazine 
stories and editorials. Thus it would seem 
that as a man of experience in the field of poli- 
tics and letters, he is thoroughly fitted to write 
the biography of Woodrow Wilson. It has been 
ordered by the Somerville Public Library, and 
will soon be ready for circulation. 


Readers of “The Perfect Tribute” and ‘‘The 
Counsel Assigned” will be glad to know that. 
Mary Raymond Shipman Andrews has written 
another appealing Lincoln story, ‘‘Passing the 
Torch?’ 


The crossword puzzle books rank very high 
in the lists of this month’s best sellers. 


Switzerland is very proud in that she has a 
living poet of international fame, Car] Spitteler, 
practically the only Swiss poet of importance 
since 1850. 


The Autobiography of a Log Cabin Lady is. 
the anonymous record of an American society 
lady’s life. In it she describes the blunders 
and social errors she committed when she 
stepped from the Western wilderness to New 
York society and then to the courts of France, 
England and Italy. 
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1924 


E. Gladys Wilkins, Stella Guazzoloca, Helena 
Leyden, Helen Smith, Bernice Coyne and Flor- 
ence English are enrolled as Freshmen at 
Salem Normal School. 
~ Alice Chandler is attending the Faelten 
School of Music. 

Beatrice Carr is working at the Somerville 
Trust Company. 

Merl MacGillivray is working for the New 
England Telephone and Telegraph Company. 

Dorothy Newman is with the Fleischmann 
Yeast Company, Cambridge. 

Louise Matheson is working at the Library 
Bureau, Cambridge. 

Marguerite Sawin, Eileen Kuhn and Avis 
Eaton are at Leslie’s Kindergarten School. 

Greta Hedlund is a Freshman at Radcliffe 
College. 

Benjamin Cahoon, who is a radio engineer 
with the New England Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company, is attending Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology night school. 

Willis Megathlin is taking a post-graduate 
course. 

Victoria Atley is studying voice and piano 
with Mr. Hubbard. 

Ruth Linderholm is at Jackson College. 

Kenneth Campbell is attending evening 
classes at the Bentley School of Accounting. 

Frank Cuddy is attending Massachusetts In- 
stitute of Technology night school. 

John Maguire is at Mount St. Mary’s College. 

Vincent Cronin is football captain of St. 
Anselm’s for 1925. 

Edmund Mahoney is at St. Anselm’s. 

James Marchant is recuperating from his 
hike to California this summer. 

James Coffey is a clerk at the Boston Post 
Office. 

Esther Cohen is head bookkeeper at the New 
England Tank and Tower Company. 

1923 

Helen Monte is studying at the Conservatory 
of Music. 

Mary Wisewell is with the Edson Manufac- 
uring Corporation. 

Catherine Hancock is with the Credit Clear- 
ing House. 
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Dorothy Baxter is attending Salem Normal 
School. 

Elizabeth Stewart and Hester Waldron of 
the Scphomore class at Radcliffe recently won 
scholarships there. 

Dante Georgetti is 
Mary’s College. 

James Cole is with the Cole and Company 
Transportation Company. 

Bertram Gustin, Raymond Reed and Dudley 
Noyes are Sophomores at Dartmouth College. 
1922 

Charles Campbell is at Mount St. Mary’s 
College. 

Robert Shea is attending Boston College. 

Chester Bell is at the University of Illinois. 

Jeremiah O’Neill is attending Boston College. 
Robert Buckley is at Mount St. Mary’s Col- 
ege. 

Irving Stackpole is a salesman for L. E. 
Muran Company, New York and Boston. 

Georgiana Spencer is working at Emerson 
College. 

Dorothy Lawson is attending Framingham 
Normal School. 

Robert McPhail is captain of the Dartmouth 
Freshman football team. 

Margaret Pomphrett is a Junior at Boston 
University. 

Lydia Marvin, of the Junior class at Rad- 
cliffe, won a scholarship this fall. 

1921 

Carlton Hicks is vice-president of the Junior 
class at Tufts College. 

Harry Rice is attending Tufts College. 

Gerry Nichols is a student at Boston Univer- 
sity. 

Frederick Hadley is a Freshman at Tufts 
College. 

Hazel Freeman of the Senior class at Rad- 
cliffe recently won a scholarship at that college. 
1920 

Barbara Douglas is a clerk at the John Han- 
cock Insurance Company. 

Evelyn MacGillivray is with the John Han- 
cock Insurance Company. 

James McNamara is a football player on the 
Georgetown University team. 


attending Mount St. 
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1925 


Thomas J. Kennedy—Hditor 
David Warsowe—Assistant Editor 


Room 115 is well represented on the Radi- 
ator staff, having the editor-in-chief, the Senior 
class editor and the assistant editor. 


One of the physical training leaders in Room 
115 has introduced a new exercise—the foot, 
leg and hiccup exercise. We suggest that he 
start on the hair-raising exercise. 

Heard in 205: “As a teacher I make a first- 
class nursemaid. I can put you to sleep at 
any time!”’ Nursemaids, look to your laurels! 


Teacher in 102 reading from a history paper: 
“One of the habits handed down to us by the 
Pilgrims was Monday, washday.” 

In III History F there was an admirable in- 
stance of independent voting. Joseph Caines 
received one vote for the office of governor. We 
wonder what his party politics are? 

The Somerville High School co-operative 
spirit is shown admirably by the fact that Mr. 
Wilkins meets his classes regularly, and is 
succeeding in his teaching in spite of the fact 
that he has use of only one eye. 

The upper-class students certainly appreciate 
the fact that the Sophomores are acquainted 
with the different rooms in the building. Need- 
less to say, the teachers are glad also. 

When Mr. Carrier tells a joke, strain your 
ears and get it right the first time, for if asked 
to repeat it, he always says: “Never mind, that 
was like the rest of my jokes, no point to them 
at all.” We’ll admit he’s very modest. 

It would surely add to a pupil’s interest in 
the school, if every now and then, to those who 
would take the opportunity, the privilege were 


given to hear select pieces given by local talent 
or by professional musicians. 


ROOM 123 


Wonders are happening when 

. overcomes her shyness. 

. stops talking. 

. and M. O. bob their hair. 

. stops smiling. 

. is caught whispering. 

. is found not reading story books. 
. grows taller. 

Teacher (noting empty seat in the class- 
room): “Does anyone know whether F—G— 
iS lMorenOns 

Enthusiastic Sophomore: ‘“‘He’s not ill; he’s 
absent.” 

Heard in 1-2 Stenography Class :— 

Miss F. to pupil: “What letter is turned in 
the word pickle?” 

Excited Pupil: “Pickle turned.” 


With mustered courage W. D. and T. L., of 
115, visited Mr. Mordant after a performance 
of “Saint Joan” which they attended. He 
showed them about behind the scenes and ex- 
plained various things of interest. 


We want it brought to the attention of the 
pupils that there are two Frank Calandrellas 
in this school: Frank X. and Frank J.” The 
former wrote the excellent theme on “Smok- 
ing,’ and the latter is the frequent contribu- 
tor to the poetry column. 


Due to the temporary inability of Mr. Wil- 
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kins to use one eye, his geometry class suffers 
by having unexpected tests. Movsessian asks: 
“What do you mean by suffer? Taking tests 
is my greatest pleasure.” 

115 is well represented in the Senior Play, 
having three of its members in the cast, and 
one of its members on the committee. 

Roughing it in verse:— 

“What is the new poetry?” 

“A mixture of crude studies and _ studied 
crudeness.”’ 

Heard in the sixth period history class :— 

Pupil to Teacher: “Does the President ever 
lose his seat?” 

Two of the girls in 123, Winifred Caswell and 
Loretta Sousa, made the credit roll last quarter, 
and there are many more trying for it this 
quarter. 

Elsie Wooldrich, 123, who takes dressmak- 
ing, has finished a flannel dress. 

Heard in the salesmanship class :— 

Teacher: “What are you looking at?” 

Pupil: “At the sun.” 

Teacher: “How do you spell it?” 

Pupil: “The common way, of course.” 

Teacher in English division III-H: ““Who can 
explain Saloop ?” 

Brilliant Pupil: “He was the old woman’s 
SOns 

(Note: Look up Saloop in the big dictionary.) 

Class in economics :— 

1. Do you think that Houdini could change 
from a wholesaler to a retailer in forty-two 
seconds ? . 

2. What makes the consumer consume, and 
what happens when he does not? 

3. Did Caruso have anything to do with the 
invention of the half-tone? 

4. A prominent manufacturer wants to 
bottle sardines instead of canning them. Do 
you think this is wise? 

5. Give the economic history of Haliotosis. 

Room 123: No man’s land. 


Sophomore: “‘What is that awful odor? Do 
you suppose it comes from Squire’s factory?” 
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Junior (Home Room 311): “It is only the 
chemical laboratory in 314; you mustn’t mind 
a little thing like that.” 


Heard in review chemistry: — 

Frof.: “I hope you all are in your right 
stalls.” 

Answer: Laugh. 

Prof. (turning to teacher beside him): “You 
know stall is a very good word to use for these 
people.” 


Who says Mr. Wilkins is handicapped by his 
eyesight? He isn’t handicapped, he’s eye- 
capped. 


The Seniors seem to have had great difficulty 
in electing a class treasurer. They had to 
vote five times. Let’s hope the Sophomores 
have better luck. 


The first meeting of the Senior class was 
held October 24 in the High School Hall with 
Mr. Avery presiding. The newly-elected of- 
ficers were introduced and expressed their ap- 
preciation. The class dues were voted to be 
twenty-five cents. 


A very profitable and interesting period was 
spent by Mrs. Topliff’s Senior English class, 
IV-B, recently, in a discussion and review of 
Shakespeare, his works, the stage, and his 
time. Each member had been asked to bring a 
standard work of the times, which was sum- 
marized and discussed. An extensive and in- 
teresting collection of pictures, showing the 
poet’s home, the stage of the times, Stratford- 
on-Avon, and a duplicate of the first page of 
the First Folio, gave a clearer idea of the great 
genius and the times he lived in. Every stu- 
dent was asked to examine the pictures, tak- 
ing notes on the one which impressed him most, 
with the thought that at some time later on he 
would be asked to describe it. Mrs. Topliff 
called particular attention to a work by the 
most prominent writer of the Elizabethan 
period,—Sidney Lee’s “Shakespeare and the 
Modern Stage,” which is on the book shelves 
in Room 110 and which she will be very glad 
to lend. 


1926 


Beatrice Bates—Editor 
Helen Gordon—Assistant Editor 


When a Junior Was Young 
Sunday School Teacher: “John the Baptist 
was a hermit. Now children, what is a her- 
vib aged 


Tiny Voice: “A hermit is a ’lasses cooky like 


what mama makes.” 


Miss A: ‘Write the names of your cousins 
in French.” 

L. C. (meekly): “Heavens, I have twenty- 
four!? 

Miss C: “Is Hill absent?” 

Voice: “No, he was here yesterday.” 


Te SOMERVILLE HIGH 
We wonder if there are any Juniors who still 
believe in Santa Claus. Don’t laugh—one has 
been found. 

Strange that none of the Juniors have con- 
quered that ancient: art of sliding down the 
banisters. 
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On the third floor, West Building, one doesn’t 
have to go to war to be gassed—the chemical 
laboratories are sufficient. 


A few Juniors we know are still cross-word 
puzzle fiends. What? Oh, they’re in 305. 


1927 


Richard Obear—Editor 


Fae Warren—Assistant Editor 


Sophomores! Christmas is here again and 
we have an extra day or two in our vacation. 
But don’t forget to come back on January 5, 
1925. 

The Sophomore class is proud of one of its 
members, Blanche Baptista, who so efficiently 
acted her part in the play recently presented 
by the Players’ Club. Miss Baptista holds the 
distinction of being the only Sophomore to take 
part in the initial performance of the season. 
Sophomores! Do not let the Juniors try to 
‘tell you that a preposition should not be used 
to end a sentence with! 

During the first of the year it was good fun 
for us Sophomores to get confused in finding 
our rooms, which made the Traffic Squad work 
all the harder. But now things are going quite 
smoothly, both for the Traffic Squad and the 
Sophomores. 

Pupils in certain Sophomore rooms who act 
half asleep during the physical training period 
are strangely affected by the lunch period bell. 

The pupils of I English A are planning to 
give an entertainment each Friday during the 
English period. This entertainment is to con- 
sist of original work, including the writing of 
poetry, short stories and plays. 

One advantage of having study periods in 
Room 202 is that those who study there will be 
brilliant scholars in the history of France. 

Nearly every pupil in the Sophomore class 
attended the play given by the Players’ Club. 
It was both amusing and educational, and we 
hope that many more such entertainments wil! 
be presented. 

The Sophomore Girls’ Glee Club is fully 
started on the way to a successful season and 


a happy -year. - All-those girls-who- attend on 
Wednesday afternoon think so. 

The Sophomores seem to be fairly well rep- 
resented in every club or organization of which 
they can be members. 

Room 228 is proud of its excellent punctual- 
ity and attendance. Records so far this year 
show that seventeen girls and ten boys have 
perfect attendance, while many others have but 
one absence to mar their record. . 

The floor-master in charge of the secorc 
floor, West Building, went into every room on 
that floor and said: “This is the neatest room 
on the floor.””. We wonder which one he meant! 

A certain Senior has asked several Sopho- 
mores for a three-letter Swedish synonym for a 
four-alarm fire. Tell him to see Mr. Daniel 
Webster. 

Sophomores! 
soon be here. 

The lecture which was given by Mr. Del- 
wanne on the customs of India was very inter- 
esting, and the Sophomore class was well rep- 
resented in the audience. 

Pupil: “Mr. Learned, what was that you 
wrote on my examination paper?” 

Prof.: “I wrote that your writing was not 
legible, and I wish you would write better in 
the future.” 

On December 2 a department test in French 
was given to all first-year pupils studying 
French. 

Every division of the Sophomore class has 
had one period in the West Library, receiving 
information from Miss Hastings concerning 
the arrangement and use of the books on the 
West Library shelves. 


Lest we forget! Election will 
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AS WE SEE OTHERS 


“The Grotonian,’ Groton, Massachusetts.— 
Your paper is as interesting as ever. The dia- 
gram of the Groton-St. Marks game was very 
good. We would like to be mentioned in your 
exchange column. 

“The Huttlestonian,” Fairhaven, Massachu- 
setts.—We like your magazine. The cover de- 
sign and the cartoons are very good. 

“The Southern Bell,” Somerville, Massachu- 
setts—Your paper is fine. We found it and 
your Thanksgiving cuts very interesting. 

“The School Life,” Melrose, Massachusetts. 
—Your literary department is good. “Person- 
als” are exceptional. 

“The Caravan,” Akron, Ohio.—Your paper is 
fine. “Ala Baba” and “Squad Side Lights” are 
both good. 

“The Bulletin,’ Watertown, Massachusetts. 
—yYour paper is always good. The illustrations 
of the Junior party were good. We wish that 
we could have been there. 

“The Argus,’ Worcester, Massachusetts.— 
Your cuts are many and good, particularly 
“Tickle Toes.”’ 

“The Alpha,’ Wilmington, Massachusetts.— 
The quotation at the top of your paper is novel. 
Do you have many such competitions as we saw 
in the copy you sent us? If you do it ought 
to be a great help in the literary department. 

“The Western Star,” Somerville, Massachu- 
setts.—We noticed your club department -par- 
ticularly this time, and we are so glad you have 
an English Club, so that we may understand 
the stories written in the other languages. 

“The Argus,” Shelton, Connecticut.—We like 
your paper. Your French Club sounds inter- 
esting, also “Yellow and Brown.” 

“The Pingry Record.’’—Your paper seems al- 
most entirely athletic. Even your school notes 
are full of football. 

“The Bumble ‘B,’” Boone, Iowa.—We like 
your paper very much, and wonder if you al- 
ways match the color of it to suit occasion as 
you did this time. Your Hallowe’en cuts are 
interesting. 

“The Oracle,’ Bangor, Maine.—Your paper 
is very interesting, particularly “The B. H. 8. 
Tatler Section.” 

“The Enfield Echo,’ Thompsonville, Connect- 
icut.— You have a nice little magazine. We like 
your cover design. 

“The Nobleman,”’ Dedham, Massachusetts.— 
All of your departments are good, and they all 
have good cuts. 
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“Item,” Dorchester, Massachusetts.—We like 
your paper. The cuts and cartoons are fine. 

“The Spectator,” Johnstown, Pennsylvania.— 
Your magazine is fine, the pictures of your 
team are unique. 


“The Abbis,” Abington, Massachusetts.— 
Your paper is fine. The cover design is very 
good. 


“The Recorder,” Winchester, Massachusetts. 
—You have a fine paper. The cuts that you 
have are very good. Why not have a few 
more? 

“The Imp,” Brighton, Massachusetts.—Your 
paper is very good. We find the poetry de- 
partment extraordinary. 

“The Nor’easter,”” Somerville, Massachusetts. 
—“‘Breezes Along the Way” are good. Your 
club and literary departments are both fine. 


AS OTHERS SEE US 


“The Netop,” Turners Falls, Massachusetts. 
—Your poems show talent. The departments 
show good arrangement. 

“The Nor’easter,” Somerville, Massachusetts. 
—An unusually interesting and complete paper. 
We are proud to have you on our list of ex- 
changes. 

“The Imp,” Brighton, Massachusetts.—Our 
neighbors across the river certainly outdo us 
when it comes to poetry. The poem we liked 
most of all was “The Valkyrie.” While hav- 
ing a story in shorthand is very original, it is 
also like Greek to us. 

“The Western Star,’ Somerville, Massachu- 
setts.—Your photograph of the City Hall was 
fine. We’d enjoy your shorthand page if we 
knew how to read it. 

“The Bulletin,’ Watertown, Massachusetts. 
—Your cuts are fine as well as your whole 
magazine. 

We have received mention in the foliowing 
papers :-— 

“The Argus,” Gardner, Massachusetts. 

“The Profile,’ Plymouth, New Hampshire. 

“The Bulletin,’ Watertown, Massachusetts. 

“The Nor’easter,”’ Somerville, Massachusetts. 

“The Imp,” Brighton, Massachusetts. 

“The Southern Bell,” Somerville, Massachu- 
setts. 

“The Recorder,” Winchester, Massachusetts. 

“The Echo,” Winthrop, Massachusetts. 

“The Western Star,” Somerville, Massachu- 
setts. 

“The Spectator,” Johnstown, Pennsylvania. 

“The Nobleman,’”? Dedham, Massachusetts. 
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BASKETBALL 


What do you say, fellows, is the basketbali 
going to be a success or a—? Captain “‘Dick’”’ 
Warren is the only letterman left; this means 
that there will be plenty of chance for the fel- 
low who has the right spirit to make the team. 
Let’s see every fellow out for the team fight- 
ing for a position. “Dutch” Ayer will not be 
able to coach basketball as he is going to de- 
vote his time to hockey, but he will have a 
good coach without a doubt to coach the team. 
If the junior high school is available the team 
will practice there, and will be able to take 
showers after practice. Back up the team. 


HOCKEY 


Now that the football season has closed, it 
is time to sharpen up the skates and get out the 
hockey sticks. Coach Ayer intends to have a 
good hockey team this year, and with the co- 
operation of the fellows who know anything 
about the game he can have a championship 
club. The prospects for the team are good. 
There are “Danny” McFayden, our cracker- 
jack pitcher; “Tacks” Crosby, a puck chaser 
of no mean ability; Walter Kelson, who is as 
fast and shifty on the steel runners as he is 
on the football field, and “Fred’’ Baker, who 
played goal guard on Somerville’s last hockey 
team. A hockey rink in which to practice will 
probably be erected in the Western Junior 
High School playground, so that the boys can 
take showers after practice in the Junior High. 
The calibre of this team all depends upon the 
material which the coach has to choose 
from. Are you going to be a candidate for this 
team, or are you going to sit back and let the 
other fellow do it? 


Rindge Tech, 12; Somerville High, 0 
Somerville was beaten by their old rivals, 
Rindge, 12 to 0, Thanksgiving morning at Dil- 
boy Field. 
Somerville had the same hard luck it has 
had all this season. Every break was against 
the Red and Blue. Both teams made seven first 


> Oi, 3 
Pert SAN aie ot 
a i " S 

NX: iY 
(Gg 


l Zi 
oY) i 
Yy 





downs, but Rindge intercepted two Somerville 
passes and recovered two Somerville fumbles. 

Rindge scored in the first period, after com- 
pleting a forward pass that was good for forty- 
seven yards. The pass was thrown by Smith 
and caught by Ward. This brought the ball 
to Somerville’s three-yard line and Smith took 
it over. Elceweiz failed to kick the goal. The 
field was very muddy. 

Rindge did not deserve its second score. In 
the third period Rindge was given the ball at 
mid-field on downs, after Captain Kelson had 
failed to punt on his fourth down because of a 
poor pass. Smith and McCoy carried the ball 
to Somerville’s three-yard line. On the fourth 
down Smith took the ball and was stopped, 
but he fumbled and Enquist picked it up and 
made the final tally. McCoy failed to kick the 


goal. 
The summary :— 
RINDGE SOMERVILLE 
Wards 6: te eee r.e., Crosby, Hatch 


Payne, Anthony, |. t., .... r.t., Bowlby, Marsello: 
Honaldwiers pice ee coe. r. g., Oliver, Holmes 
Anderson, ¢., c., Bergin 
Batiaghiae May yl k 4a cee l. g., Dolben 


eee ee eee eee eee eee Ce eee eee ee eee eee 


Laie hey, seared eee l. t., Bickford 
Hlcewelz, si. Gl, aceasta eect eee l.e., Kelson 
Init, Ds wee eee q.b., Fannon, McCarthy 
MeCov, lib ee eee ee r.h. b., Wilson 
Knquist: 1. Napier eee l.h. b., Hogan, Breen 
Dunphy, bye ee f.b., McFayden, Beaver 


Score: Rindge Tech, 12; Somerville High, 0. 
Touchdowns—By Smith, Enquist. Referee— 
EK. E. Allen (Springfield). Umpire—Frank 
Dorney (Dartmouth). Linesman—George 
Carens (Boston). Time—Four twelve-minute 
periods. Attendance—5,000. 


TRACK 
There will be no track team this year, but 


.Coach Ayer intends to enter several of his last 


year’s men of known ability in the scholastic 
meets. His entries will probably include such 
men as Johnson, Beaver and Talbert in the 
quarter-mile; Tanner in the high jump, and 
Hogan and McGovern in the shot-put. 
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Trig. Teacher: ‘“‘Where is the solution of that 
problem you have on the board?” 

Student: “In my head, ma’am.” 

Teacher (absent-mindedly) : ““Let me see it.” 

* * * * * 
Heard in III Latin B 

Mr. W—lk—ns: “Vamps were the same in 
the days of the Trojan war as they are today. 
Helen of Troy had thirty fellows, just like the 
modern flapper, one for every day in the 
month.” 

* * * * * 

“We've been waiting a good many minutes 
for that mother of mine.” 

“Hours, I should say.” 

“Oh, George, this is so sudden.” 

—Bison. 
* * * * * 

Automobile accidents are quite common, but 
who ever heard of a clock figuring in an acci- 
dent? Yet, only the other day we read where 
an apparently harmless old grandfather’s 
clock that some workmen were hoisting up to 
a third-story window, fell and struck eleven. 

—Judge. 
* * * * K 

“Bill is sure the polite boy, isn’t he?” 

“Is he?” 

“Sure. If he sees an empty seat on the trol- 
ley, he always points it out to a lady and races 
her for it.’”—Dartmouth Jack O’Lantern. 

ul Kee Ks eee 
Caught 

Irate Father (to son whom he has caught 
smoking): “Smoking, hey!” | 

Son (nonchalantly): “No, sir, tobacco.” 

—Rutgers Chanticleer. 
* * * * * 

She: “Mary Ann is some toe dancer, isn’t 

she?” 


He: “She ought to be, she’s had enough ex- 
perience dancing on mine.” 
—West Point Pointer. 
* * * * * 
Abie: ‘“Mama, vot do cows live on 
Mama: “Fodder, Abie.” 
Abie: “Oh, I didn’t think papa was so gener- 
ous.’’—Purple Cow. 
* * 


999 


* * * 


Magistrate (to prisoner): “If you were there 
with no dishonest purpose, why were you in 
your stocking feet?” 

Prisoner: “I ’eard there was sickness in the 
family, yer Honor.’”’—Pitt Panther. 

* * * * * 

Queen: ‘“Knave, who is that playing the 
anvil chorus in the courtyard?” 

Jester: “Nay, my Queen, ’tis the guests tak- 
ing off their overcoats.” 

—Stevens Tech Stone Mill. 
* * k * * 

“Took here,” he said, “I’m going to leave. 
I’ve never seen such dirty towels in my life, 
and I never can find any soap.” 

“But you’ve got a tongue in your head,” was 
the landlady’s curt reply. 

“Ves,” was the quick response, “but I’m not 
a catl’—Tit-Bits. 

** * * * * 

“Must be hard to keep time on this ship.” 

“How is that?” 

“Well, I heard the captain say he uses four 
watches a night.’”’—Texas Ranger. 

ok *K * * * 

Farmer: ‘‘An’ how be Lawyer Barnes doin’, 
doctor ?”’ 

Doctor: ‘‘Poor fellow! 
door.” 

Farmer: “There’s grit for ye—at death’s 
door and still lyin’ !’—Judge. 


He’s lving at death’s 
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Northeastern University School of Engineering 





Engineering School Track Team, Northeastern University 


Courses The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
Offered courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 
branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 


1. Civil Engineering 

2. Mechanical Engineering 

38. Electrical Engineering 

4, Chemical Engineering 

5. Administrative Engineering 
Requirements Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to 
for quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of 
Admission study are admitted without examinations. 
Earnings The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 


vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


Application An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 


Catalog For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 


CARL S. ELL, Dean 


School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


316 Huntington Avenue Boston 17, Mass. 
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Individual Effects ..... 


WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


when they elected as 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


Warren Hay Wantine Stadia 


304 BOYLSTON STREET, AT ARLINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
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FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS Vi 
HI-Y CLUB 


The Somerville Journal reas et me 


create, maintain and 


extend high standard 
Has Been the Home Paper of Somerville | Girchacactor 


Bacalites is the name 


The Paper of All Papers 
of the local club. 


for 


HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS Y. M. C. A. Headquarters 
124 Highland Avenue 















SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


[Printing and 
Engraving 


Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, 
Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 








| 387 Washington St—Tel-6185 Main 


| CLASS PINS 


| RINGS == CHARMS -= MEDALS [| 
FRAT PINS-LOVING CUPS-TROPHIES | 


-ARTAPPLIED 
Send for TO FMBLEMS catalog 














JAMES C. TAYLOR 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 
Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


Somerville, Mass. 
FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 





“WHERE YOU GET 
SERVICE AND A SQUARE DEAL” 


Graphic Arts Engraving Co. 
DESIGNING -PRINTING PLATES «»» OFFSET WORK 


successors TO 
W. Dobinson Engraving Co. 
275 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


TELEPHONE MAIN 357! 


HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 


LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 


Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted, 


33 Day Street 


West Somerville 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them “Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED I. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 
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SOMERVILLE 
High School Radiator 


Vol. XXXIV. Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, January, 1925 No. 4 


The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the third 
Thursday of every month during the school year, and only important news matter can 
be received after the first Thursday of the month. Matter for insertion may be left 
with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High School. In contributing, 
write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 
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Terms, $1.00 per Year Single Numbers, 15 cents 
Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT. 


EDITORIAL STAFF 


Editor-in-Chief 
DONALD L. BELDEN, ’25 
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Associate Editor Business Manager 


RITA M. MOLLETT, ’25 ROBERT S. PRIDE, ’25 


Library Editor 
DORIS HOUGHTON, ’25 


Sporting Editor 


Exchange Editor 
HAZELLE C. FOSTER, ’25 


Poetry Editor T. BARTLETT DUDLEY, ’25 
DEAN SWAN, Jr., ’25 Staff Artists 
Aigner Bites GEORGE F. KELLEY, ’25 


FLORENCE VAN UMMERSEN, ’25 Fe weal ae 


KATHRYN E. HEATER, ’25 Radiator Typist 
ISABEL McMULLEN, ’25 
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Humor Editor 
ELEANOR PACKARD, ’25 


Faculty Treasurer 
GEORGE M. HOSMER 


Faculty Adviser Assistant Class Editors ! 
MISS GRACE GATCHELL DAVID WARSOWE, °25 
Class Editors HELEN GORDON, ’26 
THOMAS J. KENNEDY, ’25 FAE WARREN, ’27 
BEATRICE BATES, 726 Radiator Photographer 
ROBERT STEPHENS, 27 HARLAN F. GRANT, ’25 
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CLASS OFFICERS 
1925 





JOHN DONAHUE, President 





MURIEL CLARK, Secretary ROGER VAN IDERSTINE, Treasurer 


Photos by Warren K, Vantine. 
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It is often repeated that this is a singular 
world we live in. Certainly no one capable of 
meditation and at all observant doubts the 
statement. As it is not the world’s fault, but 
the fault of man who lives in it, we must look 
to him for enlightenment. Whether the good or 
the bad in .man is the stronger and whence 
they spring have been questions of perpetual 
discussion and always will be. There are num- 
berless bad traits of man which a pessimist 
may discourse upon, and numberless good 
traits which an optimist may bring to light, and, 
oftentimes, the same trait is interpreted as 
good by the one and as bad by the other. The 
pessimist may justly describe mortals as 
selfish, hard-hearted, mercenary, impetuous, 
pleasure-loving, and hypocritical. On the other 
hand the optimist may typify them as sympa- 
thetic, affectionate, but just a little forgetful. 
He is also right; more so, in fact, but, unfortu- 
nately, not wholly so. 

There is one thing particularly amusing in 
man that may be interpreted as good or bad. 
It is his everlasting desire to be amused in some 
novel way. The winds are as unchangeable as 
Gibraltar in comparison with man’s moods. The 
popularity of such men as Washington, Lin- 
coln, and Roosevelt, while living, was a thing 
never to be sure of, for popular opinion is like 
a pendulum, likely to swing to another at any 
minute. 

A most interesting peculiarity of man is the 
«celerity with which he accepts petty fads and 
the equal speed with which he_ tosses 
them aside for something newer. Without 
thinking back very far, we recall many, such as 
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the magical Ouija Board and the Mah Jongg 
craze, which is passing out now, after a stay of 
only about a year. Radio in its first stages was 
a fad. Everybody was anxious to buy sets, but 
though it is now an institution, some have sets 
that they touch only occasionally. When the 
newness wore off, their enthusiasm waned. 


No one needs to be asked what unusual fad 
now prevails. It is found in almost all news- 
papers, it is used in advertising, in the comic 
strips, and even in patterns for wearing ap- 
parel. Of course, we refer to the cross-word 
puzzle, the very latest of all whims. But, be- 
fore we condemn it as another ‘‘here-today, 
gone tomorrow” craze, let us review its good 
points. Though it was introduced, nurtured 
and “pushed” by newspaper men as a feature, 
the public had a large part in its establishment. 
It grew out of its entertaining and helpful 
qualities. Contrary to other crazes, it is highly 
beneficial and its value is endorsed by educa- 
tors, because it gives a valuable training to 
the mind, enlarges the vocabulary and, most 
important, it creates an interest on the part 
of the individual in words, their meanings, 
spelling and specific use. Certainly, anything 
that can accomplish this is worth-while. 


So, cross-word puzzle fans, don’t let the 
scornful discourage you, for they are usually 
the lazy ones who have never tried this fasci- 
nating and educational pastime, or those who 
cannot from lack of gray matter. 


Now turn over a few pages and try the Radi- 
ator puzzle. It ought to be easy for some of 
you experts. 
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The following letter, especially the last 
paragraph, greatly interested me, for it shows 
what may appear a defeat is in reality a moral 
victory. While the football team did not win 
a single game, the action of the players made 
possible this letter, which every member of 
the student body should carefully consider 
when reflecting upon the past season. 

George E. Pearson. 


High School of Commerce, Boston, 
December 8, 1924. 
Dear Mr. Pearson: 

Please allow me to thank you for your check 
in payment for my assistance at Somerville 
this fall. 

At the same time, may I express to you my 
appreciation of the courtesy extended me by 
everyone in connection with your football 
teams. It was a real pleasure to work with 
such manly boys. 

Anyone can win and be pleasant, but I must 
take my hat off to a group of young men who 
can keep their heads in the face of adversity 
and at the same time come back with a smile. 
Their life’s lesson may have been expensive, 
but anything of real value must be dearly paid 
for. They will win in the real game upon their 
graduation from school. 

Again thanking you, I am 

Yours very truly, 
Edward F. Sherlock. 





Can anycne among us truthfully say: ‘“Dur- 
ing the course of my life I have never met the 
formal type of essay”? I don’t believe so, be- 
cause one time or another we are destined to 
meet it. Dry and uninteresting as it is, it is 
very instructive. It is always written in the 
best style possible—such style that makes 
these of us who wish to write, jealous. But 
what I want to tell you about is the formal es- 
say’s younger brother, the personal informal 
essay. 

The informal essay is always written on a 
general topic, but it brings out the author's 
thoughts on the subject. This, of course, 
means that these essays can be written on any 
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subject and always prove to be very interest- 
ing. Essays, shorter, not quite so complete, 
but very interesting, have come to be known 
by the name of “Trivia.” Perhaps the books 
of essays called “Trivia,” from which the lat- 
ter sort of essay gets its name, and ‘More 
Trivia,” both by Mr. Logan Pearsall Smith, 
are the most commonly known. 

The following are essays of this type on the 
subject we have been talking about. 
TRIVIA 

What is “Trivia?” Many would ask that. 
“Trivia,” how shall I define you? You’re short 
and beautiful in your simplicity. Your charac- 
ter is strong in most cases. You are like a 
mirror. You reflect your maker’s thoughts as 
we are in the image of our Maker. “Trivia” is 
a true friend and a companion. You can find 
one for your every mood. 


WHAT ARE TRIVIA? 

Whimsical glimpses of life—that is what 
Trivia are. Thoughts that are commonplace, 
yet unusual; homely, yet beautiful; poetry, yet 
not poetry. They are products of the imagina- 
tion or gleanings from real life. To under- 
stand them one must open one’s mind and 
ponder over them, for each holds its own little 
story within its lines. A young author dubbed 
his fancies Trivia—so Trivia they have become. 

B. Ope: 

The committee in the interests of a club- 
house and locker building on Dilboy Field re- 
cently had an audience with Mayor Webster, 
in which Mr. Webster explained logically that 
the budget for the year had been made up and 
the tax rate fixed, and since there was no 
chance for any transfer from other depart- 
ments, we must wait for the appropriation until 
spring, but we may be fairly sure of its con- 
struction during the baseball season. The com- 
mittee consists of Mrs. Mathews, Mr. Pearson, 
Mr. Ayer, Clarence Ingalls, Walter Kelson and 
Daniel MacFayden. 
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The Dawn 


Bartlett Stoodley, ’25 





N the 25th of June, 1909, Fifth 
avenue, the business centre of New 
York, that modern Babylon, was 
well lighted, and yet how gloomy 
it seemed to the individual who 
was fumbling with the lock to his 

office at the top of a pair of cement steps. 
Three A. M. boomed dismally, reverberatingly, 
on the morning air as he turned and descended. 
His figure was tall and exceedingly well built, 
although somewhat portly, and in his right 
hand he held a walking-stick. To him the stars 
blinked dismally, and the moon had lost its 
splendor; to him Fifth avenue had lost its lus- 
tre. He turned to the left and made his way 
up the street toward Central Park, his broad 
shoulders erect, yet his head bent and his 
walking-stick hanging listless at his side. But 
what is that which lurks in the shadow across 
the street? Now, slowly a crouched figure 
creeps toward the unsuspecting pedestrian 
until, when about half way across the street, it 
suddenly with a stifled snarl of hate hurls itself 
forward. The man turns with almost a languid 
slowness just as a cry of mingled hate, pain, 
and contempt arises from the heart of the rob- 
ber and he sinks to the ground. 

In the fury of his precipitous attack, he had 
wrenched his right ankle on the granite curb- 
ing. Quickly the would-be victim threw from 
him his listlessness and rushed to the side of 
his injured assailant whom, in spite of his 
feeble struggles, he helped along the street and 
carried up the steps of his office building. There 
after much difficulty he unlocked his door and, 
having pressed on the electric light, continued 
to his office, where he deposited his burden in 
a chair and seated himself opposite at his desk. 

The injured man was exceedingly tall and 
well built, with hands large but not unkempt. 
His clothes, however, were shabby. But it was 
not hands or clothes that attracted the atten- 
tion of the other. It was his enemy’s face, a 
face deformed by hate, a face as dark and 
lowering as a thunder cloud and yet, not unlike 
the thunder cloud, there was a certain beauty 
in those defiant eyes, in that stern, set jaw 
which aroused respect even as the whole face 
aroused wonder and fear. 

The face of our early morning pedestrian on 
the other hand was of a kindly nature, and yet 
even as he looked at this human derelict, his 
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eyes wavered not. There was, however, a look 
of melancholy in those expressive blue eyes and 
sadness in those furrowed cheeks which showed 
the presence of calamity even as the rainbow 
denotes the eternal promise of God to man. 
Suddenly he spoke :— 

“Don’t glance so covetously toward that 
door, sir. I am not going to hand you to the 
police, although I might have once. How is 
your ankle?” 

The fact that the man was defenceless, 
rather than his words, seemed to influence the 
other, for he made no attempt to escape al- 
though he watched his interrogator narrowly. 
rubbing his ankle meanwhile. 

‘All right,” came gruffly from between set 
lips. The words were pronounced gutturally, 
but something in the man’s voice aroused his 
wonder. 

“Why, my man, you have had some little edu- 
cation, have you not?” 

“College,” the other muttered. Then sud- 
denly in wrath: “But what business is it of 
yours? I want to leave this place and [ in- 
tend to leave it quick. Understand?” The 
other’s blue eyes were steady. 

“What has brought you so low as to stoop 
to attempt the life of a defenteless man?” 

““Ah,” he arose in a passion, his great hands 
clenched, “what are you that you should ask? 
Have you been downtrodden by the feet of 
man? Have you been without friends? Have 
you led a life of wretchedness? Why, I tell 
you mankind is a mixture of all that is base 
in this world and I can kill a man without a 
thought. I could murder those who have 
turned my life into a living death. You ask 
me what brought me so low. Low as I am, I 
am better than wreckers of happiness! God 
himself has allowed these things to happen and 
so I must revenge myself. I have looked for 
a position, an honorable one, and they have 
turned me from their doors as if I were a beast, 
and simply because I have not the clothes— 
the clothes. They—yes, your kind, not mine, 
—have brought me to this level and now they 
shall feel the sting of vengeance!” His eyes 
dilated, his features were distorted in anger. 
He turned to the door. 

“Wait! My name is Buttimer. Tomorrow, 
come here. You want a position. I am a 
lawyer and need some one to take care of my 
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office. Here, take this and buy yourself some 
clothes.” He handed the other a little money. 

For a moment the young man hesitated, then 
stretching out his muscular hand, he grasped 
the money, the fierceness of his face only a 
little relaxed, and limped slowly through the 
open door and down the steps into the night, 
his lips tightly pressed to conceal the pain he 
suffered. 

Buttimer rose slowly, the exertion of sup- 
porting the young man had tested his waning 
strength. ‘Well,’ he muttered huskily, “I’ve 
taken a job upon my hands and time alone will 
tell how successful I’ll be, but she would have 
done it, and never in my life did I appreciate 
her kindly nature.” And he raised his tired 
eyes aloft with a look of indescribable melan- 
choly. 

The following day Mr. Buttimer was seated 
at his mahogany desk when a knock resounded 
on the door. “Come in,” he called wearily. 
The door opened and in strode his midnight 
visitor. His hair was becomingly combed, and 
a well-fitting blue serge suit and shapely shoes 
made him much more presentable than form- 
erly, but still the fierceness and hatred lingered 
in his brown eyes. 

“T thought you would come. 
name?” 

“Call me Armstrong,” came the rebellious 
answer. 

“Well, Mr. Armstrong, your duty is to an- 
swer the door and keep things in this office 
and in the hall in good order. We will talk of 
pay later. You may start immediately.” But- 
timer’s voice was coldly matter-of-fact when 
speaking of anything pertaining to business. 

And so Armstrong entered upon his duties, 
but it was plain that only a certain magnetism 
that drew him to Buttimer kept him at his work. 
At every knock he would stride to the door 
and gaze with such hatred and haughty bear- 
ing at whoever stood there, that he inspired no 
little fear. 

Weeks passed and no change took place in 
the character of Armstrong. Buttimer had 
hoped that life at his office and the constant 
contact with men would cure him of his hate. 
But now his business was failing. Men called 
Armstrong “the civilized wild man,” and never 
entered Buttimer’s office except when it was 
unavoidable. It was evident that there was 
something more vital than the refusal of a 
position which so aroused Armstrong’s hate 
of man. 

Once Buttimer in a frantic attempt to arouse 
some other feeling than hatred, took him on 
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a sight-seeing trip through the streets of New 
York. His object, of course, was to show to 
this man of such inexplicable characteristics, 
the greatest works of man, hoping in this way 
to force upon Armstrong’s mind the proof of 
man’s greatness and power. 

They viewed together the great Metropolitan 
Art Museum, the Grand Central Station and 
lastly, as the shades of evening descended, they 
approached the Woolworth Building, rising 
story upon story into the very sky. The sun was. 
setting and the building silhouetted against the 
bright sky majestically. As they gazed, Butti-. 
mer thought that surely such a scene would 
make a deep impression upon Armstrong. He: 
was right, but the result of that impression was 
far from what he had wished. The hatred re- 
mained the same while the contempt was 
changed to a direful submission to inevitable 
superiority. 

“Yes,” Armstrong muttered, “man is power- 
ful. He resorts to sin and wickedness, for he 
knows he is safe in his crimes. Man has 
crushed me. I shall remain one more week 
with you, and then I shall leave the place man 
habitates. I no longer want to kill. That lust 
was but momentary. I shall leave.” And that 
was final. 

“T wonder if I shall ever know the secret 
of that distorted mind,” thought Buttimer in 
the seclusion of his home that night. He was 
destined never to understand. 

Mr. Buttimer at last acknowledged himself 
conquered. He had thought that perhaps by 
showing to the young man the great achieve- 
ments of man, he might be able to overpower 
the animosity in his soul; but it was so 
lodged that he had failed in his purpose, and 
Armstrong was still very much the same man 
who had assailed him three months previous. 
“Perhaps,” he thought, “‘the time has not been 
sufficient, but he is ruining my business and 
besides he has said he will leave in a week. 
So be it. Tl take a week’s vacation, my office 
with him is little less, and take him to the 
Adirondacks. JI may yet change that deep- 
seated hate.” But the despair in his voice 
belied the hope in his words. 

If a person had been looking at the base of 
a certain mountain of the Adirondacks three 
days after Mr. Buttimer’s decision, he might 
have seen a man tediously climbing. And had 
that person taken the trouble to step nearer, 
he could not have failed to notice the sureness 
of his step and the strength of his hand in con- 
trast to the mildness and calmness of his fea- 
tures. Upward he made his way over great 
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boulders and ledges until finally he stood on 
a flat-topped crag from which he had a wide 
and beautiful view of the surrounding country. 
There he stood, hat in hand, entranced by the 
beauty of the scene. Once, however, as his eyes 
wandered down the mountains he beheld two 
figures climbing steadily up. Both were evi- 
dently unfamiliar with their route, but yet 
were without a guide. As they drew. nearer, 
the missionary, for such he was, recently re- 
turned from abroad, heard the low, gut- 
tural tones of the one in contrast to the clear, 
pleasing voice of the other. At last they ar- 
rived at the small plateau upon which the mis- 
sionary was standing, and the older man with 
the frank blue eyes and portly figure sat down 
upon a rock with a sigh of relief, while the 
other, evidently but little fatigued, glanced 
fiercely at the missionary, who smiled amiably 
back. 

“Good afternoon, sirs,’”” said he, “I see we 
have climbed here for the same purpose prob- 
ably—to see the-sunset. Yes, sirs,; ,the works 
of God are great and beautiful beyond expres- 
sion, and nowhere do I so enjoy them as on 
my native Sots 

“Frankly we did not climb here with that 
purpose in mind, yet I do not doubt that it 
alone more than repays one for the tedious 
climb. See! It is setting now.” 

It was truly a marvelous sight, this summer 
sunset viewed from the top of a mighty moun- 
tain. Even as they gazed the sun disappeared 
in a fiery ball behind the distant hills and 
slowly, softly, heavenly colors spread them- 
selves over the distant sky. The gold, the pur- 
ple, the red, the orange, all colors known to 
man, blended to make a radiance no mortal 
artist could portray, a glory the world might 
never see, except on a sky of ever-deepening 
blue, and drawn by the Creator of all beauty. 

“Isn’t it glorious?” breathed the missionary 
in an ecstacy. 

The eyes of the younger lost their fierceness 
as they gazed. 

Slowly the colors faded, and the dusk crept 
upon them, softly as a thought, lightly as a 
boundless joy confined no longer to the mortal 
body. At last, the gloom enveloped them. 

“Let us go,” the missionary was speaking, 
“we have seen His glory and now His lights of 
peace are twinkling overhead. By that sun- 
set hath He said: ‘Fear not! Death is but the 
setting of the sun of life, it shall rise again. 
Fear not!” 

They turned. 
was gone. 


The man with the fierce eyes 
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For many years Mr. Buttimer heard no more 
of his extraordinary acquaintance, and their 
meeting seemed almost a dream which he had 
confused with reality. One day when seated 
at his desk as usual he received a letter which 
if you should call at 225 Fifth avenue, 
he wiil be very glad to let you read as a proof of 
the reality of that man whom he had en- 
deavored to help for the sake of his wife, who, 
the month before, had passed into the great 
beyond and whose life had been one martyrdom 
to others. The letter ran as follows :— 


July 10, 1920. 


Dear Mr. Buttimer: 


You have wondered perhaps why I left you 
so unceremoniously on that mountain so many 
years ago. For the first time in my life, sir, I 
realized the presence of a living God who guides 
the destiny of man. Religion had never been 
a part of my life. I shall not pause to tell you 
of the events following my departure, nor of 
the slowness of my change, except to cite one 
instance which I think may help you to know 
me as I am. 


The other day I went hunting in the woods. 
I took no compass, and as a result, night hav- 
ing overtaken me, I was lost. Darkness sur- 
rounded me. I walked on and on with no re- 
sults. I was hungry and tired, and I’m afraid 
that old nature was coming back to me when 
suddenly I raised my eyes from the dark and 
dismal forest and there in the sky above me 
twinkled the stars. How beautiful they looked! 
How calm! They were the works of God, 
“Lights of Peace,’ as the man on the moun- 
tain called them! And there in the forest I 
slept, and in the morning by a lucky chance 
I found my way from the forest. And so now, 
sir, when I am downhearted and the world 
seems cruel and man wicked, then do I look 
from the gloom and the night and see the stars 
twinkling eternally, so serene, above me, and 
Iam happy. The night loses its treachery, its 
deceit, and sombre hideousness, and I say as 
the stars gaze down upon me: ‘“‘God’s in His 
heav’n, all’s right with the world.” 

Again I thank you and ask you to remember 
occasionally the name of 

Samuel J. Armstrong. 


Slowly the eventide settied upon the old man 
and still he gazed upon the letter, an expres- 
sion, half of deep melancholy, half of great 
joy, overspreading his face. 
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Friends and Friends 


Phyllis Beatty, ’25 * 


om ee ERE is a progressive littie town in 
Northern Maine, miles from cul- 
tured civilization and almost iso- 
lated from the rest of the wilder- 
ness by mountains. Here thrives 
the industry about which the town- 
ship of Millinocket has grown up. 

First a little paper mill was started on the 
banks of the Millinocket River. Branch mills 
were opened in two other small towns and the 
company was soon established. When the 
“Great Northern Paper Company” became 
known, and important to Boston and New York 
dealers and consumers, Millinocket came into 
its own. The company paved the main street 
and started up little stores along it for their 
employees, who moved in from distant towns. 
A perfectly modern hotel was then built for the 
convenient accommodation of the executives of 
the company. 

Millinocket is literally “‘at the end of the 
road.” Even the main street begins in the mill- 
yard and seems to end at the very base of the 
distant Katahdin, the mountain which reaches 
the highest point of elevation in the state. Sev- 
eral roads run into the village, but there they 
end. To travel beyond it were necessary to go 
back a few miles and to choose another road. 

Strangers, however, are no novelty to Milli- 
nocket; salesmen, with their sample cases for 
every kind of everything, come to the town 
daily. 

It was now nearly four months since a tall, 
dark young man, Kenneth Huntley by name, 
had entered the town for the first time. He 
had sought lodging in one of the boarding- 
houses on Main street, and had secured work as 
a laborer about the mill. A lowly position, per- 
haps, but a step for one anxious to watch and 
learn, and Kenneth Huntley proved himself an 
acute observer. He was advanced, step by step, 
to a fairly responsible position in the beater- 
room. 

Jacques Benet, a young Frenchman, helped 
him at first to “learn the tricks,” and a sound 
friendship sprang up between them. A com- 
mon taste for literature bound Jacques to the 
stranger. And Huntley remained very much 
a stranger. He forebore speaking of his rela- 
tions with the outer world, and people began 
to wonder if he were “one of those fool-authors 
lookin’ for somethin’ to write about.” Then 





there were rumors not quite so favorable. 

One day Jacques found himself utterly at 
sea. He had heard long ago that Kenneth 
Huntley was in hiding for some unknown rea- 
son. It had not been difficult then for him to 
discard the suggestion, but now the condemn- 
ing evidence was unmistakable. A party of 
strangers from Boston was at the hotel and 
they had come for Huntley. Jacques felt in- 
stinctively that everything was not as it should 
be, and not knowing just what he could do to 
help, he went to his friend and advised him to 
leave town while there was yet time. Not 
greatly perturbed at this distressing bit of 
news, Kenneth thanked Jacques for showing 
such kindly interest in his welfare and said 
he had been expecting friends for some time. 
When 3 o’clock came he went on to his work as 
usual. If his heart harbored any fear it was 
cleverly concealed. 


Almost immediately after the shift had be- 
gun work, Huntley was summoned. He looked 
about the beater-room for a minute at his new 
friends. Most of them had been taken from 
the early grammar grades to be put to work. 
They had no idea of the size of the world, the 
customs and the conventions. They took a man 
for what he was, not for what men made him. 
They had accepted Huntley as a friend on four 
short months of fellowship, and they weren’t 
likely to forsake him now if this was to prove 
his hour of need. He felt that, and as he looked 
about he read it in their faces—so fine and 
strong were their emotions. Unwilling to con- 
demn even in his mind other friends who had 
formerly meant everything to him, Kenneth 
turned quickly and left the room. 

In the office he found exactly what he had 
expected. He was surrounded by a group of 
men who slapped him familiarly on the back,. 
wrung his hands, and alternately apologized 
and joked about his coming to such a “hick- 
town.” 

These,—the men who had condemned him four 
months before without a hearing! It hadn’t 
mattered then where he went—they hadn’t 
eared! They had been willing to believe him 
guilty of petty larceny and worse—they had 
exiled him from his world! But what of that? 
Now that they knew the truth they wanted him 


(Continued on Page 89) 
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SEVEN CHANCES 


The Senior play presented in Clayton Ellis 
Hall, January 16, was a complete success. The 
play was “Seven Chances,” a comedy in three 
acts by Roi Cooper Megrue. Jimmie Shannon, 
a confirmed bachelor, portrayed by “Al” Irving, 
was left twelve million dollars by the will of his 
grandfather, provided that he was married 
by his thirtieth birthday, which was but thirty 
hours away. Jimmie, coached by his friend 
Meekin (“Bart” Dudley), went through all the 
agony of proposing to seven girls and was at 
last accepted by Anne Windsor, in the person 
of Catherine Heiser. The complete cast of 
characters was :— 

Earl Goddard 

Joe Spence 

Ralph Denby 

Henry Garrison 
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Alfred Lyons 
Richard Warren 
Charles Jellison 
Wesley Dupertuis 
CFCOL WE UA eres AE eT Eee Harold Gillis 
Billy Meekin 22.32.20 Bartlett Dudley 
JIMMIe* Shannon... Albert Irving 
Mrs. Garrison en.s.c Beatrice Kenney 
Anne Windsor Catherine Heiser 
Irene Trevonm. ee Cecilia Vivieros 
Georgianna |Garrison 722....08 Vivian Bond 
Lilly Trevor Hazelle Foster 
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PegeyviWoodh. arene Gertrude Murphy 
Florence’ Jonés..-+.-- Gretchen Bowers 
Betty Willoughby ............. Blanche Canavan 


The stage was in charge of George Kelley, 
stage manager; Rita Mollet, properties, and 
Margaret Ford, stage artist. - Miss Bradford 
supervised the stage settings. Miss Haley 
furnished some of the costumes. Much credit 
must be given Miss Bell for the success of the 
play. The Senior class has every reason to be 
proud of the wonderful work of the cast, and 
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SA Lncy Cleve 
especially their play committee composed of 
Frank Calandrella, Alfred Lyons and Muriel 
Estes. Dancing followed the play with music 
by Caswell’s Orchestra. 


THE GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 


Informal debates are held at intervals be- 
tween the different debating classes. Two such 
debates were carried on in an interesting man- 
ner by Helen O’Brien, Evelyn Huchinson, Ber- 
nice Schelyel and Elena Ivaska, who spoke on 
the Child Labor Amendment, October 29; and 
by Rose Tirabassi, Edith Sykes, Philamena 
Gianetta and Ruth Gordon, who spoke on 
“Lengthening of School Hours,’ November 1. 
These girls deserve praise for their excellent 
work. 

Flans are now well under way by the Girls’ 
Debating Society for a debate with Malden. 
The society has exceptional talent this year, 
and it is striving to carry off the honors for the 
Somerville High School. Don’t forget that class 
spirit helps. Come. 


THE STUDENTS’ COUNCIL 

So many interesting things have happened 
during the recent holidays to divert the stu- 
dents’ attention from school life, that it is 
very gratifying indeed upon our return to 
school to find the same hearty co-operation as 
before. 

The Students’ Council dance of Friday, De- 
rember 19, 1924, was a huge success. The 
Leap Year dances were a novelty enjoyed by 
all. The elimination dance was interesting, the 
prize being a box of chocolates. The party 
adjourned at five with all in jolly spirits. 


(Continued on Page 89) 
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Poetry 


Dean C. Swan, Jr., ’25 


The poems submitted this month were 
numerous and could not all be printed in this 
issue. This is not to be construed as meaning 
that many pupils in the school are contributing 
poetry, as the poems are submitted by a rela- 
tively small per cent. of the student body, and 
poems by new contributors are rare. Several 
of the poems, however, submitted for the issue 
are by new contributors, who deserve sincere 
commendation for their successful debuts into 
our poetry columns. 

“Dawn,” by Goldie Sahlin, and “Wander 
Thirst,” by Charles Jellison, which were both 
read at the last meeting of the poetry section 
of the English Club, are printed, and may we 
call the attention of all who might not have 
been fortunate enough to have attended the 
meeting to both of these poems. ‘The Song 
of the Sword” and “The Little Hole That 
Looked So Large,” by Aram Movsessian, are of 
a pleasing and original style. Richard Valenti’s 
poem, “Nocturne,” has beauty of suggestion 
as apart from simple detail. Frederick G. 
Baker’s choice bits of “Nonsense” are excep- 
tional and should delight many readers. ‘The 
Storm,” by Beatrice Bates, contains still an- 
other version of the storm’s great beauty, 
which is so often interpreted in verse. 


THE STUDENTS’ COUNCIL 
(Continued from Page 88) 


The newly-elected officers of the Sophomore 
class, president, John McLoughlin; vice-pres- 
ident, Jennie Gilbert; secretary, Helen Aikens, 
and treasurer, Robert Thomas, have now joined 
the Students’ Council. The members of the 
Council extend to them cordial greetings, and 
hope that they will be successful in discharging 
their new duties. 

The Red Cross Drive is now on. Let us see 
how soon we can have one hundred per cent. 
Room proctors, do your part. 


POETRY CLUB 


The second meeting of the Poetry Club was 
held Thursday, January 8, in Room 201. 
The attendance was very good, which shows 
a growing interest in this branch of literature. 
The meeting was opened by the chairman, Dean 
Swan. Miss Gatchell, one of the enthusiastic 
advisers of the club, gave a very interesting 
and instructive talk on “Free Verse.” Robert 
Frost was the poet of the day, and an account 


THE LITTLE HOLE THAT LOOKED SO 
LARGE 
I was thinking that eve with my head downcast, 
When crash went the door and then a blast— 
“Hands up! you villain, you devil, you rat”’— 
Without a motion frozen I sat, 
For someone had entered with eager demands, 
Wanting my money, my life and my lands. 
The pistol he pointed direct at my eye: 
“Give me your money or at once you will die!” 
The hole in the barrel which once looked so 
small 

I thought would swallow me, head and all— 
Then, with a yawn, I called it the end. 

Aram Movsessian, 1925. 


THE SONG OF THE SWORD 


Listen, living cowards! 

Listen, all ye dead! 

Listen, worthy heroes! 

"Tis I, who am at your head. 

At my very point the world I hold, 

Fear I not rich nor poor nor bold, 

Death I cause for those who fear me, 

Immortal fame for all who love me. 
Aram Movsessian, 1925. 


of his life was given and several of his poems 
were read. Messrs. Bartlett Stoodley, Charles 
Jellison and Richard Valenti read original 
poems. 

The meeting closed with a competitive game 
of rhymes, of which Mr. Stoodley was the vic- 
tor and received the prize. At the next meet- 
ing there will be a debate on “Resolved: That 
modern poetry is of as much value as Eliza- 
bethan poetry.” 


FRIENDS AND FRIENDS 
(Continued from Page 87) 
to go back! They were willing to forget! 
They’d always believed in him anyway—of 
course, he should have known! 

Kenneth recalled that somewhere, sometime, 
he had heard that ‘old friends are best’’—but 
until now it had never occurred to him to 
wonder. Old or new, what did it matter? The 
difference came in the word “friends.” There 
were friends and friends. 

Kenneth didn’t leave the “‘hick-town” just 
then. In fact, at the end of the year he mar- 
ried Jacques’ sister and they lived happily—in 
Millinocket. 
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THE STORM 


’Tis strange, but I should like to be 
During a storm in a great pine tree— 
A tree whose branches spread afar 
High to the reach of a hidden star! 


’Tis strange, but I should like to be 
Where the storm-wind doth lash the sea— 
The sea that pounds with rage and might, 
Yet never destroys the Beacon Light. 


But, strange thoughts, take wing! 
Come not again! 

My firelight glows, 

Outside it snows— 

T am warm and drowsy and content. 


Beatrice Bates, 1926. 


DAWN 


The stars are faintly. glowing, 
The moon on its downward path 
Is ever dimmer growing, 
And darkness reigns on earth. 
But see! The darkness melts 
‘To gleaming white and silver. 
It warmeth into golden belts! 
It leapeth into flames that quiver 
And burn the sky. But look! 
From out the east, the Sun 
Forsakes its heavenly nook 
And gorgeously appears. 
O Men of World! Tis Dawn— 
O Rise, ye dead ones, come 
And list with open ears. 
Those gleaming clouds, the flaming sun 
Have gi’en ye hope so bright, 
For God has spoken yet again 
As he does with truth and light. 
Goldie Sahlin, 1926. 


NOCTURNE 


Pale distant stars... 
A silent lake... 
A marble loggia... 
Dark shadowed trees. 
By these, enchanted am [I list’ning 
To a flute’s soft tones arising, 
Expressing beauty unimpassioned, 
The lonely beauty of the night. 
Richard Valenti, 1925. 


WANDER THIRST 


There’s a restless yearning in me 
For the winding broad highway, 
Or the rocking, pitching frigate 
Bound for distant foreign bay. 
The adventure that is in me 
Rebukes the tedious grind 
Of cramming and of learning; 
I long to leave these all behind. 


I’m tired of the monotony, 
This hus’ling, bus’ling drum, 
The scuffling, buffeting turbulence 
Of crowds that go and come. 
This limited existence 
That my dull life seems to cover 
Makes me want the jolly friendship 
Of a happy fellow rover. 


And we'd sail for Tripoli 
Where Arabs’ fleety steed 
Across the scorching desert wastes 
And sands and sand dunes speed, 
Where towered marble cities gleam 
In torrid noonday sun, 
And murky quietude sets in 
When the short-lived day is done. 


Or yet we’ll go afooting it 
O’er mountain, heath and plain, 
And resting, eat our frugal meals 
’Neath trees in driving rain, 
And sleep beneath the vaulted night 
Behind a hedge or mound, 
And so we'll wander ever 
Until our pleasure’s found. 


Charles Jellison, 1925 


NONSENSE 


We dwell on books and essays 
And Elizabethan Age, 

But the thing we dwell the most upon 
Is the cress-word puzzle page. 


I saw the realms of happiness 
And caverns of despair 

With tinges of rare brainlessness 
From my Senior English chair. 


Fred Baker, 1925. 
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1925 
John H. Tomfohrde 


Violet Babcock 
Ruth Baird 
Alice Baratta 

E. Nadine Bassett 
Gretchen Bowers 
Mabel Breen 
Alfred Byrnes 
Cliitton Campbell 
Muriel Clark 
Gladys Coe 
Thelma Colwell 


Charles Anderson 
Albert Armstrong 
Barbara Archibald 
Eileen Bailey 
Richard Berry 
Monroe Burbank 
Gladys Bromberg 
Chester Colwell 


Dorothy Crossman 


Helen Aikens 
Evelyn Anderson 
Peter Bertocct 
Helen Blish 
Mary Bridges 
Robert Card 
james Carney 
Winifred Caswell 
Esther Colby 
Edna Elder 
Lillian Elliott 


November, 1924 


MAXIMUM 


1926 


CREDIT 


Elizabeth Easson 
Joseph Thornton 


CREDIT 


1925 


Emma _ Copithorne 
Ruth Covert 
Helen Doucet 
Eleanore Drew 
Wesley Dupertuis 
Doris Emery 
Margaret Ford 
Nina Haas 
Constance Handy 
Eleanor Harmon 
Viola Havican 


1926 


Annette Crowell 
Grace Dondale 
Dorothy Eaton 
Mary Fallon 
Pauline Gerald 
Beatrice Goodman 
Ludwig Gordon 
Elena Ivaska 
John M. Johnson 


1927 


Stella Ellis 
Virginia Farrington 
Herbert Gilbert 
Margaret Gilroy 
Alice Harrington 
Ruth Kimpton 
Gertrude Kohler 
Jennie Langone 
Kermit Marsh 
Marian Marshall 
Byron Martin 


Dorothy Holmes 
Doris Houghton 
Ethel Howard 
Evelyn Hutchinson 
Natalie King 
Charles Koechling 
James Leahy 
Florence Lloyd 
Beatrice Mann 
Grace Manning 
Edith Manthorne 


Frances Kelleher 
Irene Kelley 
Mary Maguire 
Caroline Marsh 
Frances Mendell 
Marion Moran 
Elsie Mueller 
Thomas Mullin 
Lawrence Munroe 


Edmund Massello 
Bena Membrino 
Eleanor Mitrano 
Dorothea Monahan 
Isabelle Morrison 
Richard Obear 
Queene Pambookjian 
Tyler Parkhurst 
3elle Petit 

Lorna Proudfoot 
Carleton Ripley 
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HONOR LIST 


1927 


Blanche Baptista 
Dorothy Benjamin 


Marie D. MacIntyre 


Claire McTiernan 
Elizabeth Peterson 
Ethel Peterson 
George Peterson 
Edmund Repetto 
Charlotte Rosen 
Mabel Sawyer 
Agnes Sullivan 
Alice Underwood 
Roger Van Iderstine 


Clara Noyes 
Peter Peterson 
Myrle Powers 
Stephen Rosetta 
Ruth Shapiro 
Karl Silva 
Irving Simmons 
Dorothy Spooner 
Richard Williams 


Svea Russell 

Ruth Schelin 
Charles Schreiber 
Morris Sellers 
Loretta Sousa 
Lester Stanley 
Florence Taylor 
Alice VanUmmersen 
Julia Williams 
Alvina Yacapucci 
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1924 

The class of 1924 held their first reunion in 
Clayton Ellis Hall, Monday evening, December 
29. 

Catherine Carver gave a piano recital in 
Jordan Hall, Boston, Thursday evening, Decem- 
ber 11, 1924. 

John Stewart is a shipper for the Hotel Rail- 
road News at Sullivan Square, Charlestown. 

Charles Lyons is attending the Massachu- 
setts Institute of Technology. 

Julius Clayman is attending Tufts Medical 
School. 

Atherton Fryer is at Boston University. ° 

Mary Harrington is enrolled at Burdett 
Business College. 

Richard Sullivan is employed by William 
Filene and Sons. 

Winifred Coville is at Burdett’s. 

Edward Ninde is a Freshman at Wesleyan 
College. 

Edwin Knox is with the John Hancock In- 
surance Company. 

Robert Rogers has entered Hebron Academy, 
Maine. 

“Vinny” Cronin is at St. Anselm’s College, 
New Hampshire. 

“Husky” Kelty is at Mt. St. Mary’s College, 
Maryland. 

“Pitter” Fraser and Oliver Holmes are at 
Hebron Academy. 

Rachel Herrig 
Normal School. 


is attending Framingham 


1923 

De Lancey Cleveland broadcasted from sta- 
tion WBZ on December 4, 1924, a program of 
his own compositions. 

He was assisted by Misses Beatrice Carr, ’24, 
soloist; Greta Hedlund, ’24, violinist; Eleanor 
MacDonald, ’24, cellist, and Mr. Cleon Hopkins, 
23, trumpeter. 

Misses Hedlund and MacDonald are both 
members of the Radcliffe College Music Club. 
Mr. Hopkins is teaching trumpet, and is playing 
at the Greenwood Memorial M. E. Church, Dor- 
chester. 

Dorothy Peck is working for the Employees 
Liability Association. 
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Walter Robinson is working for the New Eng- 
land Rendering Company. 


Leo Cotter is manager of an O’Keefe store 
in Malden. 

Joseph Cotter attends the Wentworth Insti- 
tute. 

Raymond McLaughlin is assisting the sport 
editor of the Boston Globe. 

Douglas Fuller is working in the drafting 
department of the Edison Light Company. 

Arthur Stafsburg is attending Harvard Medi- 
cal School. 

Leon Miller is at Boston University, College 
of Liberal Arts. 

Dante Georgetti is at Georgetown University. 

Inez Comstock is a Sophomore at Simmons 
College. 

Dorothea Wood is at Bryant and Stratton 
Business College. 


Malcolm Farrell and Aldo Raffa are enrolled 
at Tufts Medical School. 


Claire Tucke is attending Russell Sage 
School, New York. 

Lily Walgis is at Simmons College. 

1922 

Malcolm Fuller is a Junior at Boston Uni-. 
versity. 

Harold Freeman is a Junior at Harvard 
University. 


Frances Symonds is attending Simmons Col-. 
lege. 

Mildred L. Bradshaw, Gladys M. Wellington,. 
Catherine Wiggins, Ruth A. Kelter and Muriel 
Tie graduated from Salem Normal School in 

une. 

Muriel Hale is now teaching in Medford. 

Ruth Johnson is with the United Shoe Com-. 
pany. 

Genevieve Peak 
Wheelock’s School. 

Charles Nichols is a Junior at Boston Uni- 
versity. 

Ethel Ricker is at Simmons College. 

Doris Englund was married in July to Wal- 
ter Mayer of the class of 1919. 

Mary Pendleton is at Simmons College. 


is a Sophomore at Miss 
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Alice Pride was married this fall to Roy 
Kingston, class ’20. They are living in Clear- 
water, Florida. 

Donald Grinnell is with the Gillette Razor 
Company. 

Eleanor Youlden is working for R. H. Stearns 
Company. 

Kenneth Grinnell is with the New England 
Telephone Company. 

Charles B. Conwell is a Sophomore at Prince- 
ton University. He recently was on a concert 
tour with the Princeton Musical Club. Mr. Con- 
well plays orchestra bells. 


1921 


Mildred R. Davis is employed as a private 
secretary to the advertising manager at the 
Seaver-Howland Press, Boston. 

Geraldine V. Godfrey was married in De- 
cember to Harold L. Tyler, of Lexington. 

George Hermit Coyne is a graduate from the 
Salem Normal School. 

Miss Rita Nolan played the leading feminine 
role of “Maria” in “‘Pedro, the King,” in Brat- 
tle Hall, Cambridge, December 8, 9, 10, and the 
afternoon and evening of December 12 in the 
Fine Arts Theatre, Boston. Miss Nolan re- 
ceived her first training in dramatic art under 
Miss Harriet M. Bell. 


1920 


Elvia Spaulding has been working in the as- 
sessors’ office at City Hall and is now at Bur- 
dett Business College. 

The announcement is made of the engage- 
men of Doris Myrtle Baker to H. Webster 
Youlden. 
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Mildred Codding, Agnes Conwell and Miriam 
Ewart received their degrees at the graduating 
exercises at Wellesley College in June. 

The engagement of Mildred Marie Harkins 
to George F. Gifford, of Fall River, has been 
announced. 

Lois Jones is taking a post-graduate course 
at the Massachusetts College of Pharmacy. 


LOLS 


Charles Easton is teaching in the North 
Abington High School. 


1918 





Anna Fulton, after an illness of 
nearly a year, died in Brookline on De- 
cember 21. Miss Fulton graduated 
from Boston University in 1922, where, 
during her Senior year, she was elected 
to Phi Beta Kappa. For a year after 
her graduation she taught in Boston. 
She then began graduate work at Sim- 
mons College, which was interrupted 
by her illness. 


Aram Sarkisian is a successful candy manu- 
facturer in Somerville. 

The engagement of Mildred Skaling to Robert 
L. Dean, of Malden, has been announced. 

1914 

Miss Alice D. Padelford was married Satur- 
day evening, January 3, to Edward B. Roberts, 
of Hyde Park, in the Broadway Winter Hill 
Congregational Church. 

The engagement of Miss Mary Hoyt to John 
Edward Cox, of Newtonville, has been an- 
nounced. 
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The Aegis, Beverly, Massachusetts.—We are 
glad to welcome you to our exchange column. 
Your literary department is exceptional. 

The Bulletin, Watertown, Massachusetts.— 
In your Christmas number the cover design 
was very jolly with greetings, and your cross- 
word puzzle was unique. 

The Reflector, Weymouth, Massachusetts.— 
Your literary department is very good and also 
your Christmas poems. 

The Drury Academy, North Adams, Massa- 
chusetts.—The hand-colored cover on_ the 
Christmas number is worthy of mention and 
also your exceptional cuts. 


EXCHANGES : 


A) A) ) A |) ) A ) A ) ED (A LD () A () A) a ()  () ED () A () A () A) A A) ) A ) A) A () A ) (ED () CRED ( > () me (09 


Massachusetts. 
Don’t you believe 


The Grotonian, Groton, 
Your cover design is fine. 
in laughing? 

The Pilgrim, Plymouth, Massachusetts.— 
Your stories show literary ability. We wish 
we could solve your French cross-word puzzle. 

The Hermonite, Mount Hermon, Massachu- 
setts.—The pictures in your December number 
were extraordinary. But where is your literary 
department ? 

The Western Star, West Somerville, Massa- 
chusetts.—Your magazine is just as good as 
ever. Your editorial cut is good. Keep up the 
good work. 
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Thomas J. Kennedy—Editor 
David Warsowe—Assistant Editor 


The Senior class held an assembly Wednes- 
day, January 7. The class president, John 
Donahue, opened the meeting, and explained 
that the purpose of the meeting was to arouse 
interest in the Senior Play. He introduced the 
first speaker, Frank Calandrella of the Senior 
Play Committee. Mr. Calandrella assured the 
class that the play would be a dramatic suc- 
cess, and said he felt confident that with the 
co-operation of the class the play would also be 
a financial success. Miss Bell, coach of the 
Senior Play, gave a very interesting talk about 
the play. Mr. Avery closed the meeting with 
several helpful remarks. 


Heard in the Latin class: 
absent with dark lights.” 

One Thursday Room 115 received a visit 
from an interesting stranger. During the open- 
ing exercises his dogship wandered around the 
room receiving a pat now and then. 

Room 122 has had four different teachers 
since the beginning of school. The pupils are 
hoping for a steady one. 

Great interest has been shown in the recent 
organization of the “Slide Rule Club,” which 
held its first meeting in Room 114 on Friday. 
January 9. This club not only teaches one the 
knowledge of the slide-rule, but also arouses 
a great interest in higher mathematics. 

Senior: ‘Do you know the difference between 
a flapper and a bungalow?” 

Juniony No. what isa: 

Senior: “There is no difference. They are 
. both painted in front, shingled in back, with 
no attic above.” 


“T shall follow 


Miss Wiseman’s sixth period class enjoyed 
their prolonged vacation under the entertain- 
ing supervision of Miss Campbell. 

Senior of Traffic Squad to Sophomore: “Who 
turned that light out, did you?” 

SIN OSSIT tas 

“Well, how did it happen to go out?” 

Sophomore (meekly): “It must have blown 
out.” ‘ 


The small emergency fire-alarm boxes 
throughout the building seem to present an 
undeniable attraction to some pupils, who de- 
rive much pleasure from toying with them. 
After these have been located the best thing” 
is to leave them alone. 


If there should ever be any discussion as 
to the coldest place in the city, we would cal! 
attention to the alley-way between the G. A. R. 
Building and the West entrance. 


How many resolutions did you make to 
break? That usually is the idea of the pessi- 
mist. The power of resolutions depends on 
the individual. Nevertheless, Seniors, the ad- 
vent of the New Year ought to occasion one 
serious thought. This is your last year in the 
Somerville High School. Direct all your efforts 
to get the most out of your school life. Join 
the Dramatic Club or the Debating Club or the 
orchestra. At the close of the year, when 
you look back in solemn retrospection, be able 
to say: “I have had my best year in school, a 
year of vast accomplishment and delightful 
friendship.” 
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Miss S.: ‘““‘What do you consider the most in- 
teresting kind of poetry ?” 

John: “Prose.” 

Those Seniors interested in debating should 
immediately join the society. A very active 
year is anticipated by the officers of the society. 
Do not lose the opportunity of participating in 
a big debate by not joining the club. 

We know that most of the Seniors spent the 
Christmas vacation studying every night. A 
few (?) probably went skating. 
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Some helpful advice to Seniors: If you are 
asked what kind of banks there are in the 
United States do not say penny banks, river 
banks and sand banks as Mr. C. did. 

Our worry is ended. We at iast have a 
treasurer, Roger Van Iderstine, who, by the 
way, is a capable one indeed. 

Miss T.: “As a New Year wish I hope that 
the pupils of this class will do more studying 
than they have been doing.” 

Class, absent-mindedly: “Same to you.” 


1926 


Beatrice Bates—Editor 
Helen Gordon—Assistant Editor 


Said one Junior to another shortly after New 
Year’s Day: “Well, I’ve resolved to turn over 
a new leaf!’ 

And he turned to the next page of the Radi- 
ator. 

We notice the Junior class was well repre- 
sented at the Senior Play. Our turn next year, 
Juniors. 

Coleman had a brilliant idea in chemistry the 
other day. 

“Why can’t one throw great pieces of 
graphite into a volcano? When the volcanc 
erupts will it not pour forth diamonds?” 

We wonder—. 

If the members of Division IIl-D do not all 
become great orators, who can blame the 
honorable Cicero or the worthy Webster? 

A goodly number of Junior girls have joined 
the Glee Club and are frequently raising their 
voices in song. 

There are a good many in Room 305 who in- 
dulge in winter sports. At least two are skat- 
ing fiends. 

For those who have not resolved never to 
be tardy we contribute the old advice :— 

“Better late than never, 
But better never late!” 

First Junior: “Do I hear thunder?” 

Second Junior: ‘No, that’s Wilson coming 
down the hall.” 

For the last few weeks Mrs. Card’s Junior 
English class, II-D, has been discussing books 
and authors and giving oral talks. For the 
latter, a great variety of subjects were chosen, 
and the class criticism was especially interest- 
ing and worthy of remembrance. Those who 
enjoyed it most, however, were those who sat 
in the middle rows. Don’t ask us why. 

What is it that turns angelic, dignified groups 


of little boys into snorting, charging—well, er 
—herds? 

For answer become a fly-on-the-wall any- 
where in Somerville High School about 
11.55 A. M. 

The man who said that all one needed to 
conquer chemistry was a little common sense 
ought to attack the fort of formulas in which 
so many poor, dejected Juniors are sentenced 
to death. 

A. Z.: “Heard the great mystery ?” 

Non-A¥Z.> “No, what is it?” 

A. Z.: ““Haven’t heard! Where’ve you been, 
old man?” 

Non-A. Z.: “Well, tell me, won’t you?” 

A. Z.: “No, but you might try Cromwell.” 

Speaking for the seasons, ‘Will you be my 
Valentine?” 

F. H. of 305 made one hundred resolutions 
this year, but there were so many that he for- 
got them all. 

T. O. has resolved to be naughty just to see 
how it feels. 

The “Two Chemists” might have achieved 
fame had not Miss C. dissolved their partner- 
ship. 

“Bivery dog has its day,” quoth the poetic 
Junior as he took a bite of a hot dog. 

“Time was made for slaves,” sighed the late 
individual as he panted up the stairs to Room 
Boas 

A: “Oui, Mlle., je parle francais!” 

B: “But I didn’t know you ever studied 
French!” ; 

A: “I don’t, my dear, I am a study pupil in 
306.” 


First Junior: “Why doesn’t Johnny ever bor- 
row my fountain pen nowadays?” 
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Second Junior: “He got one for Christmas, 
of course.” 
Mrsvwl. 
man ?”’ 
Pupil: “That is just what I was going to 
ask!” 
Clever answer, we’ll remember that one. 


We wonder what would happen if we should 
see Finn wishing for something! 


A few Juniors have decided to get-rich-quick 
by making diamonds from lead pencils. Don’t 
laugh! It could be done. 


There was a little boy 

And he had a little toy 

Which he took to school one day, 
But his teacher took it away! 
Moral: Puzzle it out for yourself. 


Incidentally the above is not a product of the 
Poetry Club. 


“What is the case of soli, young 
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One thing we dread to think about—the fate 
of Bliss if he ever met a real Frenchman! 

Wake up, Juniors! Habits formed in youth 
stay by us in old age, and next year, as Seniors, 
we'll be quite venerable. 

Juniors! Does anything funny or worthy 
of comment ever happen in your classes? Then 
jot it down and contribute it to this column. 
Those performing this worthy deed will imme- 
diately become friends of the poor, struggling 
editors. 

Are you saving your pennies, Juniors? As 
a traveling salesman would say, “If not—why 
nova 

Miss Cunningham’s Spanish classes are fond 
of variety. From gorgeous fairy tales they 
skip to tales of stray dogs. 


L.: “A penny for your thoughts, my dear.” 
B.: “Accepted! That’s what I call getting 
something for nothing.” 


1927 


Robert Stephens—Hditor 
Fae Warren—Assistant Editor 


We think Room 201 can show the best per- 
centage of suitable names for its pupils of any 
room in the school. 

Henry Trotta is always on the trot and never 
in his seat, a trotter (Trotta) indeed. 

John Powers was a candidate for class presi- 
dent. Of course this signifies power and ability. 

McTernan has just had his seat changed for 
turning around. 

Damiano says: “I can’t be good. 
don’t believe me just note my name.” 

Florence Underwood is just like the type- 
writer she is named for; you can depend upon 
her. 

If you would know how truly Armstrong’s 
surname fits him just watch him some day in 
physical training. 

You may wonder how Frank Shepherd’s 
name fits him. It really isn’t such a misnomer 
after all, for doesn’t he suggest the shepherd’s 
little woolly lamb? 

Who is the Senior who said Shakespeare 
wrote ‘“Romiet and Julio’? 

Who was the pupil in our class who said the 
only thing he could find in the back of a book 
was the end? 


If you 


Actor: “I played in ‘The Covered Wagon.’ ”’ 


Friend: “‘So? I saw the movie but I didn’t see 
you.” 
Actor: “Ah, but I was in the wagon.” 


As a general rule literary men, their lives, 
and works are intended to inspire the scholar. 
This is clearly portrayed in a Sophomore class 
that is studying the life of Oliver Goldsmith. 
His restless, shiftless character has evidently 
influenced a few pupils, for several of the class 
have been absent. 


The pupils of the Sophomore class take this 
opportunity to promise their most loyal sup- 
ort to their officers in their endeavor to make 
the class of 1927 the finest Somerville High 
ever held within her walls. 

Do your bit, Sophomores—co-operate with 
EK. C—-y’s rigid traffic principles. 


A certain Sophomore was asked on what 
grounds was Miss H. opposed to his loud laugh- 
ing in class. “Oh,” he responded, “anywhere 
within a mile of her classroom.” 


Teachers who have classes in 206 have been 
complaining that there must be a “jinx” in that 
room, for the attention and recitations have 
been poor. Here’s the cause: There’s a cross- 
word puzzle on the board. 
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THE LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 


Doris Houghton, °25 


On the ilth of January, 219 years ago, Ben- 
jamin Franklin was born in Boston. To him, 
one of our early American statesmen whom 
President Coolidge in his book ‘‘The Price of 
Freedom” calls one of the greatest sons ot 
Massachusetts, belongs a portion of the credit 
for the thousands of libraries now in existence 
throughout the United States. He did not fur- 
nish money as Andrew Carnegie did, but as 
one of the first to recognize the need he formed 
a practicable plan for supplying it. 

Joseph Conrad, the English-Polish novelist 
who died recently, possessed a character fully 
as interesting as his books. For twenty years, 
against the wishes of his family and his friends, 
he shipped as a sailor under the English flag. 
When he was twenty-one he did not know a 
word of English, and yet he wrote his novels 
in English, a language over which he obtained 
mastery only by hard work. In all his books 
are combined a knowledge of the sea and an 
unusual literary genius. Some of the best 
known of his works are: ‘Lord Jim,” “The 
Typhoon” and ‘The Arrow of Gold.” 

“Songs of the Sea and Sailors’ Chanteys,” an 
anthology compiled by Robert Frothingham, 
contains a number of glowing sea poems. Per- 
haps several of the best known in the collec- 
tion are: “Sea Fever,” by John Masefield; “The 
Sea Gypsy,” by Richard Hovey, and Herve 
Riel,’ by Robert Browning. Another good 
anthology is “The Gypsy Trail,’ an anthology 
for campers, compiled by Pauline Goldmark 


_ don News, do try it. 


and Mary Hopkins. The poems in this book 
concern out-of-door life in general. 


If you have never read the Illustrated Lon- 
It treats, in a large meas- 
ure by means of pictures, numerous topics of 
international interest in the realms of science, 
literature and current events. For example, in 
the issue for the week of December 6th there 
were facsimiles of some delightful letters writ- 
ten by Robert Louis Stevenson, which present 
his personal opinions on various matters. 

Edward Bok has written another book, 
“Twice Thirty,” which narrates in an interest- 
ing way some personal anecdotes which con- 
cern De Pachmann, Edison, Bismarck and other 
notables. 

Angelo Patri, the well known educator, has 
had some of his talks broadcast from the 
Ford Hall Forum. He not only makes a pre- 
pared address, but answers questions from the 
floor and those telephoned to him from his radio 
audience. There are few speakers who care 
to allow questions from the floor. Mr. Patri in 
this respect, as in many others, is an exception. 

A group of well known critics were asked to 
select their favorite books of the season. The 
most popular was “‘A Passage to India,’ by 
E. M. Forstin, with Mark Twain’s Autobiog- 
raphy a close second, and “Saint Joan,” by 
George Bernard Shaw, in the third place. 

“Mary Rose,” a recent play by J. M. Barrie, 
has just appeared in book form. 
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Donald Belden, ’25 


























HORIZONTAL 86-—What we say for yes (outside 31—A common tree. 
of class). 39—Middle. 
1 —Our vice tall 87—NaCL. 40—Famous epic poem by Homer. 
man. 89—Abraham (abbreviate). 41—_-A Northern constellation, also 
4 —To show or to typify. french for a secondary school. a man’s name. 
11—A teacher of French. 91—A common hard-worker who 44—Old Dutch. 
17—To take pleasure in. frequently makes his home on 45—Position (abbreviate). 
20—Each (abbreviate). the side-walk. 46—To. 
22—-Head of the chemistry depart- 983—Dishes of many ingredients, 47—Vessels to produce artificial 
ment. hodge-podges. (Not the word light, lately replaced by gas and 
23—Preposition. you think it is.) electric lights. 
24—Long-handled spoons. 95—Prefix signifying not. 48—-An interrogatory exclamation. 
28—Firearms. Same as horizontal 19. 49—A Greek letter. 
32—Initials of a famous American. 97—A. continent. 50—Dwelling houses, usually rented. 
38—Cast iron (abbreviate). 98—A thrilling (?) game played 52—-The best scholastic pitcher in 
34—Sets upright. with twenty-eight small black New England. 
35—A small steel instrument. pieces of wood or ivory. 53—A genus of South American 
36—Preposition. 102—Poet’s name for a pretty girl flowers, the juice of which is 
37—Personal pronoun. or maiden. used as a purgative. 
38—Figures of speech. 103-—Street. 54—Form of “to be.” 
42—-Year (abbreviate). s 96. 55—To remain in aq state repose. 
43—Measures of distance. 106—Latter part of the day and 56—A court house (English). 
44—Rich, wealthy. first of the night. 57—Our head-master. 
51—A dunce. 107—A plural ending. 5 S i cringing. 
52—-Popular name for a parent. 108—Colloquial for telephone. 62—Our gridiron all-scholastic rep- 
54—Religion of the Mohammedans. 109—Chemical symbol for nickel. resentative. 
59—A class president. 4 TAT 66—Personal pronoun of second 
60—Nickname for president of the VERTICAL person. 


Piayers, Club and also for a 1 —To instruct. 6s 
popular, robust post-graduate. 2 —To let loose, unbind. 
» 
) 





dry; resembling meal. 


) 














72—To prepare for a contest. 
61—A utensil for straining or filter- —Initials of the third President 75—Slender. 
ing. of the United States. 77—A Southern state (abbreviate): 
—Steamer (abbreviate). 4 —Preposition. 78—Improper treatment—something 
64—Nickname for the leader of the 5 --A teacher of typewriting. that our books show signs of. 
Rough Riders in the Spanish 7 —One who looks on the dark side 79—We show lack of it many morn- 
War. of things. ings on arrival at school. 
$5—Bashful and demure—descrip- 8 —Railroad. 80—An aromatic, gum resin often 
tive of S. H. S: girls (7). 9 —Reflexive pronoun in Latin and used as a perfume. 
67—Termination of certain numbers French. 81—Army corps. 
from thirteen to twenty signi- 10—Whole-heartediy, sincerely. 82—Trotzky’s running mate, now 
fying ‘‘and ten.” 12—A well known flower. dead. 
68—A term in printing. 13—A prefix signifying to or 83—A contract for a term of years 
70—In music, a composition, usually against; in Latin on account of. for conveying lands, buildings 
numbered. 14—Personal pronoun. ete. 
7i—Certain important extremities 15—Neat e.g., our desks. First word of a familiar Latin 
of ours. 16—Mistake. phrase. 
73—Prefix meaning three. 18—A lyric poem. 88—Highest point, summit. 
74—Plural article in French. 2i1—Aged. 92—Two thousand pounds. 
76—To bang,—applicable to the 25—Dexterity, science. 94—A “bunt” (abbreviate). 
doors of Room 310. 26—Left centre. 99—Combining form from Latin for 
79—Petite—also the name of one 27—Ands (Latin). egg. 
of our Spanish teachers. 29—Plural ending replacing final y. 100—Personal pronoun. 
384—A Sun God. 30—Chemical symbol for iron. 101—-Specific gravity. 
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TEAM SUPPORT 


How many of the students in Somerville High 
School can say: “I have been supporting my 
school basketball and hockey teams’? Not 
many more than a dozen. Are you going to 
let the Western Junior High School pupils sup- 
port your team? They are the only ones who 
have been present at basketball games to cheer 
for us. How many season tickets have the 
High School students bought? The junior 
highs have bought two hundred. Are you go- 
ing to let the junior high schools support your 
team? If you are, you are a bunch of slackers 
with no school spirit. What are you going to 
do about it? 


HOCKEY 
Somerville Tramples on Melrose, 3-1 

Somerville decisively beat Melrose for the 
second time in two years by a 3-1 score at Ell 
Pond, Melrose, January 10. 

Somerville tallied twice in the opening period, 
the goals being made by Kelson and Crosby. 
Melrose then played defensive hockey and kept 
the Somerville sharp-shooters at bay until the 
last period, when ‘‘Frankie” Cole made the final 
counter. 

Baker made many fine stops for Somerville, 
letting only one get by him in the second period. 
This goal was made by Lloyd. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE MELROSE 
Kelson, r. W., l. w., Ripley 
Crosby, ¢., c., Lloyd 
Cole, Breen, |. w., r. w., Sanford 
scully, r.d., ].d., Shaw 
McFayden, 1. d., r.d., McGinley 
Baker, g., g., McHugh 


Score: Somerville, 3; Melrose, 1. Goals— 


Kelson, Crosby, Cole, Lloyd. 


Somerville, 2; Belmont, 1 

Somerville High’s fast hockey team gained a 
victory over Belmont, January 3, at Belmont. 

Somerville peppered the Belmont goal tender 
with pucks, and but for many good stops by 
him would have beaten them by a larger score. 

Kelson and Scully scored for Somerville, as- 
sisted by “Tacks” Crosby’s fine work. Secor 
was Belmont’s star player. 
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SOMERVILLE BELMONT 
Kelson, I. w., r. w., Hawks (Moran) 
Croshy,ac, c., Egan (Whitney) 


Cole. rine l. w., Secor 


Scully, I. d., Yr. d.;. Gras 
McFayden, r. d., ].d., Foster 
Goodwin, g., g., Farrell 


Score: Somerville, 2; Belmont, 1. Goals— 


Kelson, Scully, Secor. 


Revere, 10; Somerville, 6 


Revere beat Somerville, 10-6, at Revere, Jan- 
uary 9. Both teams had many chances to score 
but failed. 

The defensive work of both teams was the 
cause of the few points made, which make it 
look more like a football score than a basket- 
ball score. 

The game stood 6-6 until the last few min- 
utes of play, when Revere scored a basket and 
two fouls. Then by much stalling the Revere 
team kept Somerville on the defensive until 
the final whistle. 

The summary :— 


REVERE 

Goals Fouls Points 
Gohen rts 0 0 0 
Silverman, 1. f., a 0 4 
Callahan, c., 0 0 0 
plade.c., 0 0 0 
Fiiiriey mcay ul 2 4 
Van Ness, r. g., 0 2 2 
(Lures. le 2.3 0 0 0 

SOMERVILLE 

Goals Fouls Points 
Fannon, r.f., 1 2 
Gorpbett, lors 1 0 2 
Gerrish, 1. f., 0 0 0 
Warren, ¢., 0 2 2 
Small, r-g:, 0 0 0 
Rinnere oe 0 0 0 
Lombard, 1. g., 0 0 0 
Wilson, l. g., 0 0 0 


Score: Revere, 10; Somerville, 6. 


Somerville Beaten by Arlington, 31-9 
Somerville’s basketball team lost to Arling- 
ton’s championship team, 31-9, in Somerville’s 
opening game of the season at Arlington, De- 
cember 19. 
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The Lane brothers of the Arlington quintet 
were the star performers, both scoring timely 
baskets all through the game. The Arlington 
team, who recently earned the right to play 
Passaic High’s championship team of New Jer- 
sey, was too rough for Somerville to open the 
season with. We trust Somerville will make 
a better showing against Arlington when they 
play them again later in the season. 


Somerville Topples the Sailors, 24-12 

Somerville played the U. S. 8S. Nantucket’s 
basketball team at the Western Junior High, 
January 7, and beat them 24-12. 

Somerville led from the start and played a 
great game. Captain “Dick’’ Warren was again 
the star performer, while Meaney and Mer- 
chant played well for the tars. 

It was a fast game from start to finish and 
Somerville showed a great improvement. 


SOMERVILLE 

Goals Fouls Points 
Pannon, t.1., 1 0 2 
imal rat: ii 0 2 
Cornett. lit. 2 0 4 
Warren, ¢., 4 33 tit 
Lombard, r. g., 0 0 0 
Finn, sr.f., 1 if 3 
Wilson, l. g., 0 Z 2, 

USS. Se NANTUCKET 

Goals Fouls Points 
Meaney, r. f., 3) iT {4 
Weaish, lsf.. 0 0 0 
IETIOL. 1.1%, 0 0 0 
Johnson, ¢., 0 0 ae 
Merchant, r. g., 2 i 5 
roung: ico. 0 0 


0 
Score: Somerville, 24; U.S. S. Nantucket, 12. 


Waltham Nips Somerville, 26-21 

Waltham barely beat Somerville in a fast 
game at the Western Junior High, December 
23. At the end of the first half Somerville 
was led by Waltham, 19-7, but in the second 
half Somerville played like whirlwinds, and was 
coming from behind fast when the final whistle 
blew. 

Captain “Dick” Warren was the star per- 
former, scoring baskets from all angles. King 
was Waltham’s high scorer. Somerville was 
the better team, but did not get started until 
it was too late to overcome Waltham’s early 
lead. 


THE GIRLS’ BASKETBALL TEAM 
The Girls’ Athletic Association has held a 
number of meetings. 
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The girls on the basketball team are doing 
exceptionally well under the instruction of 
their new coach, Miss McElroy. 

On January 9 the basketball team played Ar- 
lington High School in Arlington. The score 
was 48 to 14 in favor of Arlington. 

Owing to the fact that Arlington belongs to 
the league, and has experienced players, our 
team has done very well, for it has not the 
entire co-operation of the school, and we have 
not had the practice that is necessary to make 
a team a winner. Three-quarters of an hour. 
once a week, is rather a short period, but we 
appreciate this, nevertheless, and our thanks 
are extended to the principal of the Bingham 
School. We hope to gain a victory over Everett 
High at Everett on February 2. 


ATHLETIC NOTES 

Did you know that “Red” Wilson was elected 
captain of the 1925 football team? 

Did you read the letter in the editorials from 
Coach Sherlock? If not, be sure to do it. 

Did you know that “Gimpty” Hogan, home- 
run king of the Suburban League, was elected 
captain of the 1925 baseball team? 

Did you know the basketball team beat the 
alumni 14-10 in a closely contested game at 
the Western Junior High during vacation? 

Here is the remainder of the basketball 
schedule, on which dates you can see some good 
games :— 

January. 

Wednesday, 28—Arlington at Somerville. 

Friday, 30—Somerville at Milton High. 
February. 

Wednesday, 4—Revere at Somerville. 

Friday, 6—Open. 

Wednesday, 11—Open. 

Wednesday, 18—Somerville at Lowell. 

Friday, 20—Somerville at Waltham. 

Wednesday, 25—Reading at Somerville. 

Friday, 27—Somervilie at Reading. 

March. 

Monday, 2—Belmont at Somerville. 

Following is the remainder of the hockey 
schedule :— 

January. 

Wednesday, 21—Phillips Academy at An- 

dover. 

Saturday, 24—Stoneham at Stoneham. 

Tuesday, 27—Boston Latin at Somerville. 
February. 

Thursday, 5—Newton at Newton. 

Friday, 6—Open. 

Wednesday, 11—Watertown at Watertown. 

Saturday, 14—St. John’s Prep at Danvers. 
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All Wet 
Wrathful Father: “My daughter, young man, 
sprang from a line of peers.” 
Young Man: “I jumped off a dock once my- 


self.” 
—Washington Cougar’s Paw. 


* * * * * 


During a violent thunder-storm Sam and 
Julius took refuge under a tree. 

‘Julius, can you pray ?”’ asked Sam. 

“No,. Sam,” was the: reply, “Ah 
prayed in my life.” 

“Well, can’t you sing a hymn?” 

“No, Sam, don’t know no hymn.” 

“Well, see here, Julius, somefin’ ligious got 
to be done mighty sudden. S’pose you pass 
’round the contribution box.” 

ee ia ee a Cat 

Shoe Salesman: ‘Aren’t you the young lady 
who called last week for a pair of shoes with 
a short vamp?” 
Patron (indignantly): “Sir! She was my sis- 
ter.’ 


nebber 


* *K * * * 
Suburbanite: ‘‘Yeah, people live and die here 
in Elmburst.” 
Belle: ‘““How do you tell the difference?” 
—Close Harmony. 
* * * * * 


Ryan: “Let’s go to Niagara Falls.” 
Lee: “Is that place still running ?”’ 
—Keith’s. 
* * * * * 
“You say Cohen was so badly hurt that he 
was speechless ?” 
“Yes, both his arms were broken.” 
—Judge. 
* * * * 1K 
“My dear,” called his wife from the next 
room, “‘what are you opening that can with?” 
Hubby: “‘With a can opener, what do you 
suppose 2?” 
Wife: “I thought from the remarks that you 
were opening it with a prayer.” 
—Washington Dirge. 
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Nutty: “See that man there waiting for the 
car? He pronounced three life sentences this 
morning.” 

Nuttier: “He doesn’t look like a judge.” 

Nutty: ‘He isn’t, he’s a clergyman.” 

—Judge. 
* * * * * 

Jimmy, who was inclined to be a braggart, 
was telling his father and mother of his ex- 
periences while out camping. 

“And all at once I stepped right on a big 
rattlesnake,” he began. 

“How did you know it was a rattlesnake, 
Jimmy ?” asked his father. 

“T could hear its teeth chattering the minute 
it saw me.” 

—Merry Side of Life. 


* ** * * * 


Dentist: ‘What kind of a filling do you want. 
in your tooth, son?” 
Boy: “Chocolate, please.” 
—New York Medley. 


* * * * * 


It was a tense moment in the middle of a 
Freshman rhetoric lecture. The dean stopped 
abruptly half way through a well-rounded sen- 
tence. 

“Will you,” he began politely, indicating a 
young lady in the eighth row, “please stop 
chewing gum in that slow rhythmic fashion, for 
I can’t lecture in that tempo.” 

* * * * * 

Jones: “Heaven bless him! He showed con- 
fidence in me when the clouds were dark and 
threatening.” 

Robinson: “In what way ?” 

“He lent me an umbrella.” 

—Answers. 
* So * ok oe 


Reason Enough 
“Why don’t you yump, Yamie?” called an 
old Dane to his son in a sinking fishing boat. 
“How can ay yump when ay’ve no piace to 
stood ?” 
—Cappers Weekly. 
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Young Lady in Distress: “My car’s stalled; 
have you a spark plug?” 

Farmer: “Sorry, lady, I don’t chaw, but I got 
an old cigar I kin give ye.’’—Puppet. 

* * * * * 
Famous Runs 

Home 
ning water. ° 
Hit and 
Bull 














about. 
ning wild. 
Cheese it, the cops! 








—Harvard Lampoon. 
* * * * * 


Her Very New Ladyship (who is arranging 
to give a party at a furnished house she has 
taken): “Will there be enough silver ware, 
Parker ?” 

Butler (taken on with the furniture): 
“Yes’m—at the beginning of the evening, any- 


way. ’—Punch. 
* * * * * 


A Head for Figures 
Customer: “I want a couple of pillow cases.” 
Clerk: ‘“‘What size?” 
Customer: “I don’t know, but I wear a size 

7 hat.”—Boys’ Life. 
* * * * * 
Big! 

“What is the biggest room in the world ?”’ 
“The room for improvement.” 


* * * * * 


Smith being introduced to golf for the first 
time, had hit the ball a terrific whack and sent 
it half a mile. 

“Now, where do I run to?” he shouted ex- 
citedly.—American Boy. 

* * * * * 
They met for a second, 
They met no more, 
They bumped their heads together 
In a swift revolving door. 
—N. Y. Medley. 


* * * * * 


History Prof.: “What is the contribution of 
the Middle Ages to modern college life?”’ 
Freddie: ‘““Chaperones.’”’—Purple Parrot. 


* * * * * 


Latin Prof.:. “Decline the Latin word for 
itt.’ 

Boy: “‘Dona—dono.” 

Teacher: “I guess you don’t, sit down.” 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 103 
Very Stirring! 
“Here, waiter, bring me a spoon for my cof- 
fee.” 
Waiter: “Sorry, sir, but we don’t serve them 
here, the music is so stirring.’”—Blow Outs. 
* * * * * 


A Scotchman who had been in this country 
about two months went to a movie show with a 
friend. In the news reel were views from the 
wilds of Maine, one of which was a close-up of 
a moose. Turning to his friend, the Scotchman 
said: 

“T dinna ken wha yon beastie is.” 

His friend explained that it was an Ameri- 
can moose. 

“A moose?” queried the Scotchman surpris- 
edly, “A ’weel, I dinna want to meet an Ameri- 
can rat then!’”—Blow Outs. 

BS * * * * 

Mr. Stingy: “‘Are you the bootblack who 
shined my shoes last?” 

Bootblack (disgustedly): “No, I have only 
been here a year.” 

-—Life: 
* * * * * 
Theorist: “After the automobile—what ?” 
His wife (brightly): “Dust, of course!” 





Established 1824 


Troy.) Nay. 


Rensselaer Polytechnic 


Institute 


A SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING AND 
SCIENCE 


Four-year Courses in Civil Engineer- 
ing (C. E.),; Mechanical Engineering 
(M. E.), Electrical Engineering (E. E.), 
Chemical Engineering (Ch. E.), and 
General Science (B. S8.). Graduate 
Courses leading to Master and Doctor 
Degrees. 

Modern and fully equipped Chemical, 
Physical, Electrical, Mechanical and 


Materials Testing Laboratories. 

For catalogues and illustrated pam- 
phlets, showing work of graduates and 
views of buildings and campus, apply to 
Registrar, Pittsburgh Building, Troy, 
IN eX 
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Northeastern University School of Engineering 
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Test on a Rotary Converter, Section of Electrical Laboratory, Northeastern University 


Courses The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
Offered courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 
branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 
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1. Civil Engineering ¥ 
2. Mechanical Engineering t 
3. Electrical Engineering ry 
; 4. Chemical Engineering ry 
ae 5. Administrative Engineering i 
- Requirements Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to t 
for quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of bs 
Admission study are admitted without examinations. i 
V 

Earnings The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 
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vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


Application An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 
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Catalog For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 
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School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


316 Huntington Avenue Boston 17, Mass. 
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WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


when they elected as 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


Warren Kay Wantine Studio 


304 BOYLSTON STREET, AT ARLINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 


Individual Effects ..... 














HI-Y CLUBS 
FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 
) One boy out of every 


fifteen in the _ high 
schools of the United 


The Somerville Journal saci atriste Deere 


Hiz¥. Club: 


Every member is pledged 
Has Been the Home Paper of Somerville to do his best to create, 
maintain and_ extend 
The Paper of All Papers high standards of char- 
acter and conduct. 


Bacalites is the name of 
the local club. 


for 


HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS YoaMCaA% 
124 Highland Avenue 
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SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


Printing and 
Engraving 


Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, | 
Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 














[| 387 Washington St—Tel-6185 Main 


CLASS PINS 


RINGS == CHARMS -= MEDALS 
i FRAT PINS-LOVING CUPS:TROPHIES 


Send for ART APPLIED 
end foro EMBLEMS. catalog 














JAMES C. TAYLOR 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 
Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


Somerville, Mass. 
FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 





“WHERE YOU GET 
SERVICE AND A SQUARE DEAL” 


Graphic Arts Engraving Co. 
: DESIGNING -PRINTING PLATES «xe OFFSET WORK 


successors TO 
W. J Dobinson Engraving Oa. 
275 WASHINGTON STREET. BOSTON, MASS. 


TELEPHONE MAIN 357! 


HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 


LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 


Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted. 


33 Day Street West Somerville 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them “Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED I. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 
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SOMERVILLE 
High School Radiator 


Vol. XXXIV. Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, February, 1925 No. 5 





The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the third 
Thursday of every month during the school year, and only important news matter can 
be received after the first Thursday of the month. Matter for insertion may be left 
with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High School. In contributing, 
write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, $1.00 per Year ; Single Numbers, 15 cents 
Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. 
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Does the weather-man consider the Somer- 
ville High School student? Certainly, for the 
past two months he has not. New England 
weather, with all its eccentricities, seldom has 
interfered with the school system as much 
as in January and February this year. True, 
Superintendent Clark has had to suspend the 
process of education for a day only, but there 
are other things to consider. 

No one of us has forgotten the cold snap with 
zero weather and snow that we had in thé 
middle of January. Coming as the first real 
winter weather, it caught the careless and un- 
prepared, and colds and sore throats abounded. 
Naturally, there were many absences, and who 
can name anything more detrimental to the 
progress of a class than a flock of absentees? 

It was often, moreover, the third period be- 
fore enough heat could be generated for the 
comfort of the pupils, and a temperature of 
about 60 degrees is not at all conducive to 
study. 

But the crowning impediment of the weather 
was its early February thaw. Coming as it 
did immediately after the cold weather and 
snow, the heavy slush provided a great oppor- 
tunity for wet feet and sickness, and soon very 
many persons were forced to their beds, or 
though attending school, felt little like study- 
ing. There were many absentees in the facuity, 
some short and some prolonged, all throwing 
the classes out of their stride. In fact, it 
wouldn’t be far from true to say that those 
who have escaped from all colds and sickness 
among the faculty and student body could be 
counted on one’s fingers. And don’t forget 
that the winter may have a few tricks up its 
sleeves yet. 

No, the weather man either has no regard 
for our education or intends to interfere when- 
ever he can. 





William E. Brigham, the first editor and 
founder of the Radiator, has been transferred 
from his position as Washington correspondent 
for the Boston Transcript, to the editorial staff 
in Boston. 
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We hope to see him sometime and will wel- 
come any advice he may offer. 


This letter which follows will interest all 
who remember Mr. Mordant and the pleasing 
talk which he gave to the Players’ and Eng- 
lish Clubs. As you probably know, Mr. Mor- 
dant is prominent on the American stage, and 
recently finished a stay in Boston, playing in 
Bernard Shaw’s “Saint Joan.” 


January 14, 1925. 
My Dear Miss Bell: 


Mrs. Mordant has sent me the Radiator and 

thank you for sending it. Was interested in 
the excellent article about our reception, and 
appreciated it. 
' The school-is to be congratulated upon hav- 
ing such an excellently conceived medium of 
information, and its make-up reflects great 
credit upon the editors. As an ex-newspaper 
man I can appreciate the excellent qualities. 
You are all doing a fine work of educational 
value. 

I look forward to another visit in the near 
future. 

Sincerely, 
Edwin Mordant. 


I know of nothing which so incites my pity 
and disgust as the sight of a laggard slouch- 
ing his way to his room after the last bell has 
rung at recess. One sometimes sees him in 
the corridors with a lazy look in his eye— at 
least we assume it is there. for he hangs his 
head—a loose look about his limbs, and a tired- 
ness about his gait. Having at last arrived 
at his room he sticks his head through the 
door, for his head always precedes him in 
everything—and is about to thrust in a foot 
when the bell rings. But no look of dismay 
passes over his countenance. It is too im- 
passive and stolidly emotionless for that. He 
merely drags himself to his seat and succumbs 
into it. It then rests with his teacher to rouse 
him and punish him, which she does faithfully 
and vigorously. 

A Student. 
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“Bitter-Sweet” 


Russell McKinley, 1925 


=——q) Hi} trapping had been even more 
77 successful than either of the two 
men who were now slowly making 
their way to the post with the 
skins had ever expected. 

They trudged into Calgary late 
that afternoon. Calgary boasted of six houses 
and the post store. There was nothing par- 
ticularly strange or different avout it, nothing 
to make it unigue. It was just a typical Cana- 
dian border post, like hundreds of others scat- 
tered throughout the trapping districts. There 
was nothing unusual about the appearance of 
the two men who entered the post store that 
would call attention to them. Just one glance 
was enough to prove them to be plain, ordinary 
trappers—that is, the physical part of the 
men. But wait! There is something notice- 
able about their conversation,—brief and tense. 
The seasoned trader in back of the counter 
piled with furs took their manner as a matter 
of course. He realized what it meant to be 
shut off from the world with only one pal, and 
to spend the long winter months _ isolated, 
cooped up in a one-room cabin. The sickening 
silence, heavy and oppressive, was enough to 
drive them mad. To have come out of their 
hibernation with only brief, tense words be- 
tween them, was as nothing compared to what 
might readily have happened if their wills had 
been less strong. So after all there was noth- 
ing distinctive, nothing unusual about their 
conversation. 

Yet the store held a spark of life altogether 
different from anything that had ever been 
brought to Calgary. The two men were to 
know more about this little body. How the 
actual bargain was made does not matter, but 
the fact that a pair of gruff, plain-spoken men 
had bought a puppy does matter a great deal. 

“What’s the crittur’s name, Morgan?” asked 
the man who had assumed the mastery of the 
dog. 

“Wal,” drawled Morgan, “‘speakin’ 0’ names, I 
don’t believe the crittur hed one. But if ya 
asked me, [ ’ould call him ‘Bitter-Sweet.’ ”’ 

Jerry gave a short laugh, “The name’s too 
big an’ outa’ place on this ’ere animal.” 

“That’s cause ya don’t know the reason for 
me pickin’ out thet name. I happen to know 
that this ’ere pup’s father was whipped within 
a hair of his life by the owner. He never for- 





got that there lesson! No, sir! He got so 
sceered that he hid fer a week or more. No- 
budy knew whar he went. But hunger druv 
him back again to Calgary. After that he 
acted frightened of men, and gave every one he 
passed sech a hounded look that it earned fer 
him the name of Bitter. Now I recollect how 
Bitter’s better half, this ’ere pup’s mother, 
was as gentle and law abidin’ as Bitter was 
scary and restless. So a course there was. 
oney one appropriat’ name fer her and that 
was Sweet. Now you kin see, boys, thet this 
pup has a funny ancestry. He really is differ- 
ent, so ya oughta give him a different name.’” 

“Guess we can allow him to keep that 
handle, eh, Jean?” 

The substantial sum that both men had re- 
ceived for their hard work had broken down 
the gruffness that had existed when they first 
entered the store. 

“Don’t make no difference to me,” Jean re~ 
plied. 

“O K.,” said Jerry, “come on, Bitter-Sweet, 
we're trackin’ fer home.” 

Two years passed before the pair once more 
appeared in the post store with Bitter-Sweet, 
the “different dog.” He was now a full grown, 
well-developed animal, radiating his unbounded 
faith and loyalty to the two men in every ac- 
tion. He was close on the heels of Jerry when 
he and Jean entered the store. 

“Wal, wal,” greeted Old Morgan, “ef it ain’t 
Jerry and Jean with lil’ Bitter-Sweet. How 
is the ’onery crittur, Jerry? Has he been ‘Bit- 
ter’ or Sweet) 2703s 

“Only Sweet,” Jerry returned. 

“We’re beginning to think that only half 
the name fits,” Jean put in. 

Morgan shook his head, “I don’t want to be 
what they call a Job, but it ain’t natural to 
hev one side ferever. That dorg will show his 
bitter instinct yet. Still I hope he never does.” 

That ended the conversation about Bitter- 
Sweet. After stocking up with provisions and 
trading all their furs, Jean and Jerry started 
back over the trail: with Bitter-Sweet peace- 
fully following. 

ok * * * * 


Jean Ledoux, the big, strong, husky trapper, 
sat on the edge of his bunk with his head 
bowed in his arms. It was not so much last 
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night’s killing as it was Bitter-Sweet’s faith 
having been shattered completely. 

During last night’s adventure Jean had been 
half drunk but still capable of reasoning. Now 
he hazily recalled the whole thing; he and his 
pal had come in, tired and out of sorts, from 
the day’s repairing of the traps, with nerves 
none too good after the day of labor, which 
had left them physically and mentally ex- 
hausted, since it had lasted from dawn to sun- 
set. The liquor which they had imbibed had 
tended toward making them more touchy as 
the scanty meal progressed. The second snow 
of the year had begun to whiten the ground 
outside when they had settled back in their 
rough-hewn chairs to while away the evening 
playing cards. 

Jean saw that a possible way to break the 
nerve-racking silence might come if there was 
.a slip in his partner’s playing. Thus it came 
about while Jean was following the plays 
closely that he saw his chance. A heated argu- 
ment ensued, which ended in much cursing and 
finally in a fistic argument. A swift blow was 
aimed at Jean’s jaw, but by a clever side-twist 
of his head he escaped the impact. His surly, 
half-drunken temper was now fully aroused. 
With a determination born of silence he grimly 
drew his revolver. The pull of a trigger; a 
report; the thud of a falling body, and—si- 
lence! A gust of wind blew the door of the 
cabin open. 

In a daze Jean sank on a chair and let the 
gun clatter noisily to the floor, never once giv- 
ing the chilling air, that filled the cabin, a 
thought. Five minutes passed—there was a 
stirring in front of the fireplace. Bitter- 
Sweet, who had witnessed the shooting with 
astounded eyes, now got up and faced the 
killer, his master’s one-time friend. The look 
in the dog’s eyes spoke many things that could 
never be said in words. Bitter-Sweet cast a 
lingering glance at the crumpled form of his 
master, whose physical bonds were now un- 
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fettered, and whose soul was far beyond the 
walls of a material cabin. Then with ears 
drawn back, and tail, that had so many times 
wagged for joy, lowered, as if signaling his 
distrust, Bitter-Sweet slunk past his master’s 
disgraced friend out into the white silence 
beyond. 

When Jean realized he had killed the dog’s 
friendship, too, he roused himself from the 
stupor into which he had fallen, and ran to the 
door calling. No response! Dejectedly he closed 
the door, feeling as if he were cutting off his 
last communication with the world. 

Casting a shamed and horrified glance at the 
motionless form, Jean shuddered. This was 
his first shooting. But even such a gruesome 
tragedy did not compare with the humiliation 
he felt from the accusing look of the dog. A 
half mad notion to go and retrieve the animal 
formed in the liquor-crazed brain. At day- 
break the snow-fall had stopped and Jean had 
decided. Calmly he put on his coat and knitted 
cap, packed some food, then silently left the 
cabin he was never to enter again. 

He stumbled down the hill into the valley. 
Losing all presence of mind he wandered on to- 
ward the line of wolf traps, freshly baited the 
day before. Suddenly some snow. slightly 
gave way and two steel jaws of a trap clutched 
Jean’s ankle firmly. A startled cry of pain 
escaped his lips as he was brought down, help- 
lessly caught. His head struck a stone pro- 
truding out of the snow. Quickly unconscious- 
ness gripped him. Death came to his rescue. 

* * * * * 


Dusk was settling over the valley when Bit- 
ter-Sweet came upon a pack of wolves raven- 
ously eating a prize that had been caught in 
a trap. The lip of Bitter-Sweet curled in a 
snarl which could have been a sneer. Then a 
look of sadness and pity bespoke his old self. 
He turned to the moon, now rising over the 
painted hills, and—bayed. 


The Younger Generation 


Hazelle Foster, 1925 


The younger generation of today is not as 
black as it is painted. True, these young people 
have different amusements, different dances, 
and different mannerisms, but at heart, are 
they any different from any other generation 
of any other day? Ido not think so. As long 
as there are old people and young people the 
older will criticise the younger, and the latter 


won’t pay the least attention. But we, the 
younger generation of today, must remember 
our youth as we grow older, and remember how 
we used to cut loose and let the young people 
of tomorrow have their fling. To youth the 
earth is rosy, may it always remain thus to 
them. 
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A Different Drummer 


Florence L. Lloyd, 1925 


What a day! Am 1 not low spirited enough 
but that the weather must also be in tune with 
me? Water to the front of me, water to the back 
of me, water above me, and by Jove! I can go 
that poet one better, water through me. Wet 
rain! AndIam selling, or, I should say, trying 
to sell parasols. What irony! Well, Pll try 
my luck here. I wonder how these people in 
this well-to-do neighborhood would like to 
change places with me, just at present? Here 
goes.” His push on the bell was far from 
gentle. Alfred Downes, drummer, was out of 
sorts with his fellow man. For a week his sales 
had amounted to only four portable parasols 
at $1.50 per. Now his whole sustenance de- 
pended upon one lonesome half dollar in his 
pocket. 

“How do you do, Madam? 
you in this portable parasol ?”’ 

“Pardon me, young man, but I am busy, and 
furthermore I have other interests. Good 
day.” 

The door closed and Alfred Downes stood 
there looking at the substantial door which a 
minute ago had framed a substantial woman. 

“Sweet, wasn’t she?” he said to the world in 
general. 

“Can you please tell me,’—still addressing 
the world in general—‘‘if I am such an ogre, 
that the moment I speak, people must need rid 
themselves of my presence? Now how do you 
suppose I looked to her? I guess I am not fit 
for her society, wet coat, wet shoes, oh, hang 
it all, I might as well drown,” he reflected 
gloomily. 

For the next half hour he received the same 
courteous but discouraging treatment. Finally, 
the residential houses dwindling and stores 
now taking their places, his courage and hope 
began to fail him. But no, there was one more 
house he could try, and at this one he might 
prove successful, for it stood in close proximity 
to a church, perhaps a parish house. With re- 
newed courage and hope he walked on. 

But on going by the church, he stopped short, 
seemingly glued to the spot, his eyes magneti- 
cally drawn to a board upon which was writ- 
ten: “If I do not keep step with my fellow man 
it is because I hear a different drummer.” 


Could I interest 


—Thoreau. He read it again and again, hear- 
ing it hollered in his ears. Like a ray of light 
in a dark room, it burst home. ‘Selling para- 
sols in a rainstorm! ‘A different drummer! ”” 
He looked about him. Suddenly he was galvan- 
ized into action. Seeing ahead of him a store,. 
he rushed towards it and into it, demand- 
ing in a loud voice :— 

“Here, Iky, what will you give me for these ?”” 
extending his bag of wares. 

“Vell, now, I vould not giff you much in 
moneys, is it, but I swap something, eh?” 

“All right, what will you exchange? Ah! 
here, Iky, give me these.” “These” were a 
collection of umbrellas of every kind and de- 
scription. 

“Here, Iky! Just exchange these parasols 
for these umbrellas. Ill be back to see you 
in a few hours. Is it a bargain?” 

TA right. “All right. You are my fren, 
yes? Good-bye. Only you no forget me, eh?’ 

SNO.DG,;UKVe | lupeback:* 

Out upon the street again, just thickening 
with people, he made his way towards the 
centre of the city. By the time he reached it, 
it was dark and the places of amusement were 
letting out their matinee quotas. Standing in 
front of one of them, he began to cry out:— 

“Here, madam, no need to get wet. It’s rain- 
ing hard. Here’s just the thing you need, 
madam. An umbrella for everybody! Come 
one, come all. Thank you, thank you.” 

Interspersed with his cries, his thoughts 
were somewhat of this kind :— 

““Keep in step. Hm-m. I should say I 
wasn’t keepin’ in step. ‘Different drummer.” 
Well, it’s a wonder I didn’t trip. In other 
words, Mr. Thoreau, seize your opportunities. 
or get in step with those about you. And what 
was it I said a while back? Oh, yes, keep in 
tune. Well, in my case it was the weather. 

“Only a few more left. A dollar apiece. Save 
that hat and coat. Thank you, miss, thank 
you.” 

The last one sold, he left with the few re- 
maining, heading towards the suburbs and 
Iky’s. This time he was walking in step with 
a different drummer in more senses of the word 
than one. 
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My Fountain Pen 


Joseph Weinberger, 1925 


Face to face we came; we two, 
My fountain pen and I. 

It said: “O buy me!” 

I did, and then, 

It said: “O fill me!” 

I did that, too. 

Then it said: “Write with me!” 
But that I could not do. 


The man who said “True love never runs 
smooth” was absolutely correct. Nobody loves, 
values, and cares for his fountain pen more 
than I. Perhaps this is the reason that it 
never runs smooth. 

Sometimes it actually writes, not as a well- 
behaved and efficient pen should, but rather 
spasmodically. It has fits and starts and can- 
not be depended upon, so I sometimes think it 
is actually human. 

I adorn it in fitting and proper regalia, and 
display it in the pocket nearest my heart. It 
has a shiny black holder which is set off with 
an ornamented silver clasp. On the clasp my 
monogram is emblazoned in wavy letters. So 
you see [ care for my pen, and surely it ought 
to repay me by being the least mite efficient. 
But no, fountain pens are like girls; just as 
soon as you care for them, they become in- 
different to you. 

The only efficiency it gives is while dis- 
porting itself before the public eye. Then it 
is all that one could ask. But, sad to say, its 
beauty is only skin deep. 

One day I took my fountain pen for an air- 
ing. Evidently the pen was well pleased, for 
it allowed the sun to play on the shiny cover, 
which sent forth darting rays. While in the 
glory of its sun bath, a man from afar espied 
the dazzling pen. He approached me and asked 
for the loan of it. Now I considered this an 
honor, and so I very graciously presented my 
esteemed pen ;—all the while praying through 
set. teeth that it would not develop a fit of 
stubbornness. To my mortification it would not 
make a mark, but scratched and mussed the 


paper horribly. The man was trying to sign 
his name on a check. When he returned the 
pen he muttered something about a piece of 
trash. 

Likewise on the next occasion for use, not a 
mark would come from the golden tip. This 
was the straw that broke the camel’s back. I 
resolved to part with it, but should I sell it 
and incur the hatred of its next owner? No, 
rather wouid I ruin it. I placed it on the 
ground, shut my eyes, and was just going to 
jump, when something held me back. My con- 
science would never be at ease for destroying 
such a dear friend, erratic though it was. I 
resolved to give it one more chance; but only 
one. 

The next time I had occasion to write I set 
a hammer by my side, wielded my pen with a 
wide flourish, and with a swinging stroke 
guided it over an expanse of paper. Miracles, 
not yet are you obsolete! There, emblazoned 
in ink, was that which I had undertaken to 
write. Not a scratch, not a blur, marked the 
progress of that point. 

This was too much. I embraced it long and 
tenderly, and thereupon reprimanded myself 
for ever allowing thoughts of destruction to 
enter my head. [I resolved to love, honor, and 
protect my pen until death do us part. 

My promise, however, was ill-timed. Better 
had it been in the grave, for my rejoic- 
ing was short-lived. The characteristic of in- 
efficiency had not been effaced. Again my pen 
failed me, but for the last time. Since I am 
bound by promise I can never part with it. I 
keep it for ornamental purposes only, never 
calling upon its services. Perhaps, if I put my 
pen to the test now, it would write, and write 
beautifully, but never again shall it have the 
chance to crush my hopes. 

Lately I have learned the efficiency of the 
lowly pencil and always carry one with me. I 
have learned that efficiency rates above beauty. 











THE LIFE OF ROBERT ARNOLD HIGHT 


Robert Arnold Hight was born in Somerville, Massachusetts, on the 
nineteenth day of August, nineteen hundred and seven. He was educated 
at the Glines School and then at the Northern Junior High School: He 
planned, upon his graduation from Somerville High School, to go to Hebron 
Academy and then to some higher institution of learning. He was taken 
into Omicron Pi Sigma Fraternity in nineteen hundred and twenty-four, 
and was one of its most interested and loyal members and officers. 

His tremendous love for all types of athletics brought about his death. 
He was taken ill January sixth, nineteen hundred and twenty-five, with a 
mastoid, which had developed while he was skating. After a brave strug- 
gle, he succumbed to the ravages of the disease, Thursday evening, Janu- 
ary twenty-second, at the age of seventeen years, five months and three 
days. 

His wistful, appealing face, the face of a seeker, and his quiet, gentle- 
manly attitude toward his fellow-students and his teachers, made him one 
liked by all, and whose presence we shall miss. 


OF ONE WHO SLEEPS 
The Impression Made Upon a Schoolmate by the Funeral of Arnold Hight. 


Soft, tremulous music; sonorous, throbbing music, as of a soul seek- 
ing—seeking through the world, seeking—seeking. A touch of somber- 
ness—a moment of sadness, then a great, triumphant swell of rapture— 
of the rapture of the Soul. Hidden beauty; soft, wistful, almost melan- 
choly beauty. And now peace—rest from the ceaseless mill— the mill 
of men; the whirl of the world. Peace! Peace! Peace eternal! 

Flowers—soft and oh, so tender, so mortal, it might be said. Mortal, 
yes, but immortal. The music seeks their fragrance; finds it and lingers, 
hovers about it—hovers tenderly. 

Above—high above, man’s humble art has painted the Master of that 
music, of those flowers— the Master of All. And He looks down—looks 
down compassionately and extends His hands, extends them to His chil- 
dren below Him. 

Weep not for yonder sleeping youth. Would ye weep for joy? Then 
weep not, for he has found what we have still to seek—the Joy Everlasting 
at the knees of God. 
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Dean C. Swan, Jr. 


We have again been forced through lack of 
space to hold to a later date several poems of 
those submitted for publication. This surely 
evidences once more the widespread interest in 
poetry in Somerville High School. 

“Alexander Passes,” by Beatrice E. Mann, 
is both forceful and stirring. It is, as are all 
of Miss Mann’s poems, of an outstanding char- 
acter that grips one and holds the undivided 
attention until the last line has been read. 
Treating a like subject in a very dissimilar way, 
Bartlett H. Stoodley introduces the sonnet to 
our columns. His poem, ‘“Prodigium Belli,” 
emphasizes the same cruelty of war which is 
so stressed in ‘‘Alexander Passes.” Charles 
Jellison’s poem, “Courage,” which was read 
and discussed at the last meeting of the poetry 
section of the English Club, appears in this 
issue, where all may read and appreciate both 
the poetic thought and expression. We again 
have the pleasure of introducing two new con- 
tributors, Samuel Nelson and Francis Mc- 
Carthy. “To a Friend,” by Samuel Nelson, is 
particularly beautiful for its thought, while 
Francis McCarthy’s poem, “My Fairyland,” is 
beautiful for the picture presented. We trust 
that both will make further contributions to 
the Poetry Corner. 


MY FAIRYLAND 
Where the moonlight turns the rolling waves to 
silver, 
And the sailboats canter merrily ’round the 
bay, 
Where the gentle breeze sighs softly o’er the 
water, 
And the sun shines brightly all the day,— 
Where the air resounds with screech of gulls, 
And the waves dash fiercely on the shore, 
That’s where I long to linger and watch 
The beauty of Nature—for evermore. 
Francis McCarthy. 


PRODIGIUM BELLI 
Thrice cursed beast of war—for what are ye ?— 
Who hear the brutal battle-shout and then 
The bloody charge of multitudes of men? 
And more, because of heart ye canst not be, 


Ye laugh, as o’er the land and o’er the sea, 
The ever-faithful lover slowly dying 

With body in his flowing life-blood -lying, 
Now wafts a kiss from the shore of eternity. 


Ye howl with glee, O vile, O blood-red beast, 
And then ye glide the silent shadows through 
With foaming fangs so foul, and reeking sides. 


Ah when, O God, shall war at last have ceased, 

That man may live in Peace? And lovers, too, 

May ever tread the path that ne’er divides! 
Bartlett Stoodley. 


TO A FRIEND 
Dear friend, somehow 
You have captured my heart. 
There is something— 
I know not what— 
That grips my soul, 
And carries it out to you. 
Can it be that I Love You? 
If this be Love, 
Then Love is beautiful. 
My Love for you has raised me 
To the purity of the Gods, 
. And likewise to their bravery; 
For I would dare death 
For your well-being, 
And if you were suff’ring, 
Yours would treble mine own. 
AT 


Samuel Nelson. 


COURAGE 
When I pause along the roadway that I’m trav- 
eling 
And see the narrow meanness of it all, 
The buffets and the tumbles of experience, 
Then all that’s joy in life begins to fall. 


’Tis then I turn and face the future bravely, 

And try to see the road as smooth and bright, 

But only see great darkness and a winding, 
stony trail 

That leads away for aye into the night. 


Is the struggle worth the winning 

When friends are feigned and winds unkind, 
When love is but a dream and life a struggle 
And the fortunes of the journey poor defined? 
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But why should I fear to face the future 
With all its pits and petty snares? 

I’m young and bold and the sun is warm, 
The man who wins is the man who dares. 


While there’s warmth in the rain to befriend 
me 
And cheer in the buds and the flowers, 
And I know there’s a just God in heaven 
Til fight on with impregnable powers. 
Charles Jellison. 


ALEXANDER PASSES 
I 


A city sleeping in the summer sun 
Atop a hill, behind whose green-gray crest 
The sun, day-wearied, sinks each night to rest 
While dusky twilight murmurs: ‘Day is done.” 
A dusty hill with green robed, fertile slopes 
About whose foot the plowman toils all day, 
Where waves the golden grain, and new-mown 
hay 
With sweet scent bathes the traveler in hope. 
Alexander wars, but naught it knows, 
This dreaming town, of battle and of swords. 
Miles, dusty roads fence it from fighting hordes, 
No hint of blood brings soft south wind that 
blows. 
II 


A dull beat, beat, beat, beat, 

A muffled clink of dagger striking mail, 

A quivering cloud of dust a-down the dale, 
The rhythmic tramp, tramp of marching feet. 
Louder, gruffer growls the beating drum, 
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The clank of swords and shields grows harsher 
still, 
The grizzled dust cloud billows up the hill, 
Nearer bloody war and terror come. 
Thunder! dread doom drums! 
Shriek! trumpet, shrill shriek! 
Clash! crash! brands, shields, 
Alexander comes! 
On, on, relentless war! 
Wail, weep, mothers, men! 
Tramp, tramp of booted feet, 
Thud, thud of drums. 


TT 


The drums die off as distance dulls the sound, 
The tramp of feet is muffled, and the cloud 
Of dust sweeps past the distant fields, new 
plowed, 
And ground still quiv’ring with the muted 
pound 
Of dread war’s warriors, while the piercing 
scream 
Of trumpet trembles, timid, up the hill, 
And Terror’s henchmen, drum and trumpet 
shrill 
Fade with the distant dust cloud into dream. 
Sweet, soft south wind 
Sweeps over kneeling men, 
Kisses tear-stained cheeks, 
Sweeps dust away. 
War has come, gone, 
Still men live on, 
Alexander marches on 
To distant fray. 
Beatrice Mann. 
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VEOMIEN Ve CASEGALCSeeevecrsemtcctey eeoeseerereeee 83.45 
[Repebie yore: IDE WES. ao ern ctniondeco so Onno 60.50 
Annual subscriptions, 1924-19265 ...... 907.00 
$1,755.89 
1924 Year Book Account. 

INGO VELUISCYS Mie crea cechetes eet erecta er: $65.00 
Seniors for individual cuts in panels 575.00 
Subscriptions to Year Book .............. 1,182.00 
Treasurer S. H. S. Athletic Asso- 

ciation for athletic group cuts 54.00 
Treasurer S. H. S. organizations for 

MASI Ca leo TOUD ECU US meet. ee reece: 36.00 
Postage for mailing Year Book ........ 56.95 
MolASs O24 eCONtrIDULION ie. sseh.cesess-cese ee 100.00 
Classe G2 beCOntriDUtIONe ecsceeceeceee es 40.00 
lass! O2Geconmbribublon  .:sssssctes sees 40.00 
Sororities and Fraternities .............. 45.00 
Other organizations, as Spanish 

(OUR ay SPOR ons ar ato eee 16.00 


——— $2,209.95 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 





eee Oy 
Tota lipee te ee ote oan $3,965.84 
Expenditures 
Somerville Journal Co., printing 
(Qnyonithl va ISSUeS)) eeecseeneeeeceeeetess $1,463.25 
Sidebottom Brothers, printing blanks 12.75 
GraphiceArtss hneravines Courses 66.04 
Postage, telephone, @tGiessssrsre.20--scceees 32.40 
S. H. S. organizations, percentage of 
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William S. Maulsby, who was graduated from 
Somerville High in 1908, is surely a credit to 
our school. After attending Tufts College, 
where his father, the former Professor David 
Maulsby, was teaching English Literature, he 
advanced rapidly along journalistic lines. At 
present he is assistant professor of journalism 
at the University of Iowa, and is the author 
of a book called “Getting the News,” which 
is a collection of lectures and magazine arti- 
cles. The critics have commented very favora- 
bly upon the book. 

As Mary Roberts Rhinehart is one of Ameri- 
ca’s most popular writers, her latest mystery 
story, “The Red Lamp,” will receive a hearty 
welcome. It is appearing in serial form in the 
Cosmopolitan. She has also revived “Tish” 
for the readers of the Saturday Evening Post. 
Her sons are studying the publishing business, 
and one of them has done some scenario writ- 
ing. 

The February Scribner’s has, presented a 
“Portrait of Edwin Booth,” an excellent biog- 
raphy of the man. He is known as one of 
America’s greatest Shakespearean actors, and 
unfortunately as the brother of John Wilkes 
Booth, the assassin of Abraham Lincoln. 
There also appeared in the February Scrib- 
ner’s a short poem by Edward Bok entitled 
“The Glory of All England.” 


Boston has been showing her admiration for 
Dickens in various ways during the past month. 
There have been exhibitions of some of the 
priceless first editions which bear. his name 
in the Boston Public Library and in Jordan 
Marsh’s book department. 


One of the conveniences which is curs if we 
choose to use it, is the list of prominent and 
interesting magazine articles which is posted 
monthly in the Somerville Public Library. 

A recently published life of Robert Louis 
Stevenson written by Stuart has caused much 
comment in the literary world. The leading 
critics are more or less at swords’ points over 
it—some praising it highly and others hotly 
denouncing it as untrue and unfair. 
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Zane Grey has added another book to his. 


numbers. This time it is a non-fiction book 
which he has named “Tales of Southern 
Rivers.” 


In looking over an English newspaper, we 
discovered that the cross-word puzzle fad has 
invaded England as well as America. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL PLAYERS’ 
CLUB 


The members of the Players’ Club ‘have been 
more than active in the past month. 


Thirty members of the club under the chap- 
eronage of Miss Bell on Tuesday evening, Feb- 
ruary 17, were the guests of Professor Gilmer, 
of Tufts College, where they witnessed four 
short plays, two tragedies and two comedies,. 
given by the “Three P’s.” 

Professor Gilmer’s actors were appearing in 
public for the first time, and they showed great 
promise for the future by their lack of self- 
consciousness. The fine staging and the unique 
costumes worn in the futuristic drama deserve 
special mention. It is hardly necessary to add 
that the Players’ Club is always pleased when 
an invitation arrives from Tufts College. 


The Senior Play is to be repeated on Friday 
evening, March 20, for the benefit of the His- 
torical Society. 


The student body will be delighted to hear 
that plans have been presented to the Players’ 
Club by Monroe Burbank for a new set of 
flats. Mr. Avery has authorized it, and has 
promised to have it paid for from the school 
funds. 

Miss Bell is now preparing a one-act play 
by Booth Tarkington entitled “The Ghost 
Story.” The cast consists of the following 
members of the Players’ Club: Florence John- 
son, Wesley Dupertuis, Elizabeth Easton, 
Pauline Baptista, Philip Rusden, George Kelley, 
Albert Irving. 


AURORA 
BEAUREALIS o>» 


LZ, 
ALL CORDOUROY Ly 


A YARD WIDE ~ 3 


SOPHOMORE 
HEARING 
MR. PEARSONS 


FASHION ~ 
~~ PLATE 
4 
WHATS A 4 
DEMI-TASSE? Some KIND 
OF AFRICAN | 
FRUIT 1 GUESS® | 


y 


ANN 


SURBURBAN LEAGUE | 
BANQUET Z| 
m_, RECORDIN G a 


THE GROWTH OF _ ye 
er | 


ae 


\ 


SS 
CE ig 
7 a 
ko) 
A \ \ 
SSSR 
SN rua! 
\\\\) ST 
\ Se 
\ \8 
ty we 


=> 


SS > 


oF, 


\, \Se 
i 


\\ 


sate 
. 
NY 
SY 
Sys 
at \ 
\\ \ 
« 
a 
Sy) aS 
Sy 
ay 
Rat 





120 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 





1924 


Alice Mae Brown is general clerk at the 
Library Bureau. 

Georgianna Spencer is assistant secretary to 
the Dean of Emerson College. 

Melvina Smillie is working in a lawyer’s of- 
fice. 

Eleanor MacDonald, ’cellist, and Greta Hed- 
lund, violinist, are members of the Radcliffe 
Trio: 

Dorothea Hanscom is employed by Harper 
W. Poulson, social stationer, Boylston street, 
Boston. 


Mary MacKenzie is connected with the of- 
fice of the Atlantic and Pacific Tea Company. 


1923 


Alfred Knox is at Tufts College. 


Elizabeth Stewart, a Sophomore at Radcliffe 
College, is engaged to Huntington Hill, a gradu- 
ate of New York University. 

Eva Mitrano and Olive E. Robie are attend- 
ing Hyannis Normal School. 

The Radiator has received an interesting 
letter from Paul Theodore Wilson concerning 
the twenty-seventh annual Tech show, of 
which Mr. Wilson is the assistant publicity 
manager. The opening performance of the 
show is to be given at the Somerville Theatre 
on the evening of Friday, March 20, 1925. This 
will be the first time the show has played in 
Somerville since 1916. This year’s production, 
“The Duchess of Broadway,” is being staged 
under the personal direction of Ned Wayburn, 
sroducer of the Ziegfeld Follies. After the 
Somerville performance the show will make 
its usual tour to New York, Hartford and North- 
ampton, and will play at the Boston Opera 
House later in the season. This year’s show 
follows the usual musical comedy type, with 
an original plot and a book of catchy songs. 
Several Somerville High School graduates have 
attended the tryouts and may make the show. 
This should be of special interest to those who 
are preparing for M. I. T., for as Mr. Wilson 


says: “It shows another side of Tech life be- 
sides the usual grind.” 

Dorothy Shaw has recently returned from a. 
two months’ trip to Los Angeles, California, 
where she visited Velma Morrison. 

Velma Morrison, who is now living in Cali- 
fornia, is engaged to Charles Daniels. 


1921 


The engagement of Laura Cruwys to H. 
Woodman Phillips has been announced. 


Randall Coyne is at Boston College. 


George Coyne is teaching at the Northeast- 
ern Junior High School. 


1920 

An announcement has been made of the en- 
gagement of Georgianna M. Young to Warren 
S. Johnston. 

1919 

Blanche L. Hofmann is engaged to George L. 
Blunt. 

1918 

Miss Margaret D. Hailwood is engaged to 
Dr. Frederick A. Haley, of Arlington. 

The engagement of Miss Elizabeth Van Um- 
merson to Edward A. Davenport has been an- 
nounced. Miss Vai Ummerson graduated from 
Jackson College, ’24, and is now teaching in 
Newton. 

Helen V. Casey is engaged to Anthony A. 
Fraites. 

1916 

Doris Coyle, Boston University, 19, has re- 
signed from the faculty of the Beverly High 
School to accept a position in the Hope High 
School, Providence, Rhode Island. 

Emily Hood is engaged to Raymond A. 
Norris. 

Mrs. Ellen Smallwood Patten, graduate and 
former teacher in both Somerville High School 
and Burdett College, is now president of the 
Philadelphia Club of Advertising Women. Mrs. 
Patten edits a weekly food column in the Phil- 


adelphia Inquirer under the pen-name of Jane 
Tyler. 
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1925 


Thomas J. Kennedy—Editor 
David Warsowe—Assistant Editor 


The girls who meet in 111 for physical train- 
ing have a daily visitor in a small grey creature 
with an entertaining song. Perhaps this dis- 
traction is the cause of the former winning 
class losing its place in the last competition. 

Miss T. (to girls holding conversation) : 
“Girls, this is Better Speech Week, but that 
does not imply that it is More Speech Week.” 

If the suggestion that pupils tardy or ab- 
sent be fined twenty-five cents were followed 
out, we feel that many Somerville families 
would immediately become financially embar- 
rassed, n’est-ce pas? 

Heard in Senior history class :— 

“The Monroe Doctrine was a masterpiece of 
the great pacificator, Henry Clay.” 

Heard in French :— 

Miss W.: “Avez-vous un frere?”’ 

Pupil: “Oui, j’en ai (Johnnie) pas.” 

Both the girls and the boys in 115 were 
chosen to compete in the semi-finals of the 
physical training competition. 

On Friday, 13th, the Somerville Chess Team 
set out with high intentions for Brookline to 
play the Brookline High Chess Team. Two 
members got lost in the subway, so there were 
but four left to uphold the name of Somerville 
High. Fortunately, the match was won by the 
Somerville men. 

With the advent of spring so close at hand 
it would be well to commence now to refrain 
from cutting corners across our school lawn. 

It has been noticed upon several occasions 
that members of the Senior class have various 


idiosyncrasies. But for the first time a sign 
of weak-mindedness has been observed. A 
young lady paused recently before the thresh- 
old of Room 105 and said with a puzzled air: 
“Am I here?” 


Although the students of 115 are capable of 
many heroic deeds and great things, they can- 
not perform the impossible. During exercise 
period one member refused to comply with the 
command to change his feet. He said it could 
not be done. 


On Friday, the sixth of February, the Slide- 
Rule Club held a meeting at which problems in 
obtaining square and cube roots were com- 
puted on the slide-rule. 


Miss Eleanor Harmon of 115 expects to en- 
joy her February vacation in Washington, 


We all hope that the baseball team will do as 
well as the hockey team, and that’s going some. 


Room 115 has twelve pupils on the Credit 
List. This is considered a very good record. 


A reproduction of the Senior Play, “Seven 
Chances,” will be given for the benefit of the 
Somerville Historical Society in Clayton Ellis 
Hall in the near future. It is regretted that 
the leading feminine role cannot be taken by 
Catherine Heiser, who did splendid work in the 
former production. 


Heard in Geology Class :— 

Teacher: “What age did Adam and Eve live 
A Wags % 

Brilliant student: “The apple age.” 
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A conversation between two members of the 
Slide-Rule Club. 

First member: “I think I know how to mul- 
tiply two by two now.” 

Second member: “‘Oh! that’s nothing, I know 
how to divide six by two.” 

A tiny Sophomore overhearing this conver- 
sation wonders whether he is in a kindergarten 
instead of in a high school. 

Many Seniors would rejoice if some device 
similar to the slide-rule, which would rapidly 
translate their Latin, were invented. 

About two weeks ago Coach Ayer bought 
new jerseys for the hockey team. These were 
of a dazzling color. Soon afterwards he painted 
bright red lines on the hockey sticks. This 
evidently was too much for the “Spirit of Win- 
ter,’ who has fled to a place where he will not 
be overcome by the brilliancy of resplendent 
color. 

Heard during a debate. 
want such organizations 


Speaker: “Do we 
in our democratic 


school?” Pause. Absolute silence on the part 
of the audience. 

Speaker: ‘“‘Ah, a thunderous ‘No’ greets my 
Carss 
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The Senior Class held an assembly Wednes— 
day, February 11, for the purpose of arousing 
interest in the Radiator Year Book. The 
president introduced the first speaker, Mr. 
Hosmer, who spoke in regard to the financial 
condition of the Radiator. Donald Belden, 
editor-in-chief, requested that the class co-op- 
erate with the staff in every way and explained 
the plans for the year. Donald Miller, now of 
the Tufts College paper, and formerly business. 
manager of the Radiator, gave a very inter- 
esting talk on the Radiator. Mr. Avery closed 
the meeting with several helpful remarks. 


The editors are desirous of making the 1925 
Year Book a great success, and are exerting 
every effort to accomplish this end. Much of 
the success, however, rests with Seniors. If 
you intend to have your picture in the Year 
Book, pay your dollar; have your picture taken 
as soon as possible; and pass in the glossy. 

We wonder what is on the bulletin outside: 
Mr. Tuttle’s office. Every day there is a large: 
crowd of Seniors attracted by this centre of 
interest. Each one looks at the notice, stands. 
still as if spellbound, and then as if serione 
affected quickly hurries away. 


1926 


Beatrice Bates—Editor 
Helen Gordon—Assistant Editor 


Johnny | (translating with difficulty): “EKr— 

er—er—.’ 
Teacher: 
Johnny: 


“Spell it, John.” 
eC) Seed? 

Heard by Study Pupil 

“Something in your mouth, young man?” 

J G29 Sy esi erect. 

““And then he became an eggsile,” 
Junior. 

“Poor thing, he has a cold,” explained his 
sympathetic friend. 

If we could find an antonym for “forecast” 
we'd say that the (antonym) for the months 


quoth the 


of January and February was snow, rain; rain, 
snow; snow, rain. 
We seldom stoop to sarcasm, but oh, how 


Division II, French D, adores irregular verbs! 

To what is the world coming? Cross-word 
puzzles! What will be the next fad? 

If winter ever goes, spring will be sure to 
follow! 

We know of a Junior who sent sixty valen- 


tines! How many did he receive? We forgot 
to inquire. 

To some of us study periods are just one 
nap after the other. 

Teacher: “Take thirteen pages of translation 
for tomorrow.” But the class didn’t say, ““Hor- 
rors! thirteen is bad luck, may we not take 
fourteen ?”’ 

We wonder, if in heaven, where all good 
angels probably go to school, the teacher raps. 
on her celestial desk with a celestial pencil and 
says: “No talking, please.” 

A Junior had a most unusual dream quite 
recently. He dreamt that about 11.40 a golden 
elevator conveyed him to the lunchroom of a. 
school called Somerville High. In the lunch- 
room a smiling waiter bowed him to a chair 
drawn up to a flower-decked table covered with 
snowy linen. A line of forty waiters served 
him with forty courses of food. When he had 
eaten his fill and taken his time in doing so, 
he rose, and asking the waiter the price of 
such a banquet royal, he was surprised to hear 
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him say, in most apologetic tones: “‘Ten cents, 
ssir, although we did not have much to eat 
today.” The Junior fainted. When he woke 
up it was 11.40. He made a mad dash for the 
Juncheon, where he bought two hot dogs for 
ten cents. 


First Junior: “Why do you suppose we had 
so much snow this winter?” 

Second Junior: “And why not, my dear?” 

First Junior: “Oh, some scientific reason, I 
suppose.” 

Second Junior: “Of course, my dear, mental 
telegraphy between man and atmosphere. 
Hasn’t everyone been shouting that it ain’t 
going to rain no more for the past year?” 

(Note: Aren’t Juniors just the cleverest 
things? Or did Noah discover that one, too?) 

The editors, after interviewing several in- 
dividuals, have at last discovered why men do 
not rise in a street car and say politely: “Per- 
mit me, madame, to allow you to be seated.”’ 
“The reason? Perhaps we should not tell, but we 
shall. Men hate to be conspicuous. 

Strange how the coming spring awakens 
some to Nature’s beauty and others to golf 
sticks! 

And to think that eighteen hundred and 
sixty-two years ago Cicero was talking to the 
Roman Senate! He must have had a good pub- 
licity manager! 

It is our business to record unusual occur- 
rences and the other day everyone in English 
Division II-A prepared his theme! 

Now that the days are growing longer we 
shall have more time to study by daylight. 

Those who have not had a cold this winter 
are among the few individuals who can be in- 
dividual. 

First Junior: “Don’t allow yourself to be so 
easily swayed, my dear.” 


Second Junior: “Can’t be helped.” And he 
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grasped more tightly the street car strap. 

Strange how Juniors acquire nicknames with 
such alacrity. For instance, do you know 


~beme Hur (ad) 2—ore. Oakie ~—or. «Hand- 
some” ?—or ‘“Hopeful’?—or ‘Willie’ ?—or 
“Bal” ?—or “‘Weezie and Beezie” ?—or ‘Doll’? 


-~on-Ghariie, My: Boy ¢—or, Happy Harry 4 
Olen GlUNiy (or » Wrannies aor Leddvaw 
=—or “Red” ?-—<or — “Spin’®?——or |. 4 Jig” /—or 
“Mannie” ?—or “Biddy” ?—or “OQ Henry ?”— 
or “Cupid” ?—or “The Little Songmaker’ ?— 
or “Little Lize’’? 


First Dumbeit: “Can a skylark swim?” 

Second Dumbell: “No, of course not—why ?” 

First Dumbell: “I just wondered why Shelley 
put him in the ‘great blue deep.’ ” 


Visitor (to member of T. S.): “How does 
one get out of this school, little boy?” 

T. S. Member: “By the door, sir.” 

Editor’s note: Did the little boy get revenge? 


eH? (terse. ) 2“) wonder ir it's'a sin to 
consider one’s self handsome?” 
S. M.: “Well, in your case it’s a mistake!” 


How we wish that 
C meant clever. 
D meant dandy. 
E meant excellent. 
(One would not have to be forced to aspire. 
to the Honor Roll.) 


Miss © (to T. O-; Cy indignantly) “ld liketo 
manage you for a week!” 

T. O. C. (meekly): “I'll speak to father about 
ius 

Radiator 
switchboard! 

Room 305 cut off from rest of world till tele- 
phone is repaired! 

We Juniors would like to know why Sopho- 
mores don’t take to heart Mr. Wilkins’ useful 
motto, ‘“Make your head save your heels.” 





news item: Calamity overtakes 


ROZ 


Robert Stephens—Editor 
Fae Warren—Assistant Editor 


We, the class of ’27, are now an organized 
‘body in one sense of the word, yet are we co- 
operating with one another in the true sense 
of the word? Is each one—are you making 
an effort to uphold the standards of the Som- 
erville High? Are you doing your part in every 
activity? Are you upholding your school’s 
ideals? If you are doing this, you are per- 
forming your duty; you are co-operating. 

Co-operation spells success and success is 


gained only by “honor and progress.” Honor 
your school, be proud of it, and let it make 
possible your advance to better things. When 
we, the Sophomores of today, come to gradu- 
ate in 1927, let each one of us be able to say 
that he has progressed a long way in the road 
to successful manhood and womanhood during 
the three years in the Somerville High School, 
and has added his bit to the school. 
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As We See Others 


The. Mirror, Coldwater, 
Christmas edition was very good. 
added a merry note. 


The Imp, Brighton, Massachusetts.—The 
Christmas number was very good, but we think 
that with such a large staff there ought to be 
more in your magazine. Your cover design is 
good. 

The Criterion, Bridgeport, Connecticut.— 
Your cartoons are good. Your silhouette idea 
is fine. 

The Cony Cue, Augusta, Maine.—Welcome to 
our exchange column. The pictures of some 
of the members of your school are extremely 
clever. 

The Blue Pencil, Natick, Massachusetts.— 
Your magazine is very complete. Your cuts 
are clever. 

The Red and Black, Whitman, Massachusetts. 
—Your cuts are excellent. Your literary de- 
partment is good. 


The Golden Rod, Quincy, Massachusetts.— 
Your literary department is very good. 
“Toney’s Letta’” is remarkable. 

Oracle, Bangor, Maine.—Another interesting 
cover. You must keep your “‘Art Contribu- 
tors” busy. 

The Chronicle, Wallingford, Connecticut.—- 
The cover design on your Christmas number 
was very appropriate. Your poetry department 
is very good. 

The Stikine Messenger, Wrangell, Alaska.—- 
The cover design of your November number is 
very appropriate. Congratulations on your 
gym. to be. 

The Caravan, Akron, Ohio.—Your magazine 
is as good as ever. “Senior’s Doom Day Chart’ 
is good. 

The Enfield Echo, Thompsonville, Connecti- 
cut.—You have a very fine literary department. 


The Argus, Gardner, Massachusetts.—Y our 
poetry demands mention. The cuts you have 
are good. Why not a few more? 

The Assembler, Wrentham, Massachusetts. 
—Your literary and poetry departments are 
good. 

The Chronicle, Wallingford, Connecticut.— 
Your “Literature” is splendid. Your denart- 
ment headings are good. 

The Schoo} Life, Melrose, Massachusetts.— 


Michigan.—Your 
Santa Claus 
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We like your editorials and also your literary 
department. 
As Others See Us 


The Radiator, Somerville High School.—Your 
departments are very well arranged. Your 
poetry seems promising. We wish you luck 
with it. A very good magazine.—The Assem- 
bler, Wrentham, Massachusetts. 

The Radiator, Somerville, Massachusetts.— 
We like your magazine and think that the 
stories and poems are especially good.—sStet- 
son Oracle, Randolph, Massachusetts. 

The Radiator, Somerville, Massachusetts.— 
—Good literary department. Your headings 
are unusually attractive. The arrangement of 
your departments is well worth mentioning.— 
School Life, Melrose, Massachusetts. 


The Radiator, Somerville, Massachusetts.— 


A fine paper. Your cuts are unique and very 
appropriate——The Chronicle, Wallingford, 
Connecticut. 


The Radiator, Somerville, Massachusetts. 
Your poems are well worth reading. <A good 
laugh is obtained from your jokes. Your 
headings are good.—The Red and Black, Whit- 
man, Massachusetts. 

The Radiator, Somerville, Massachusetts.— 
We have it on the best authority that your 
shorthand page is exceedingly clever, but it 
looks like so much Greek to us. Have you any 
more novel ideas?—The Pilgrim, Plymouth, 
Massachusetts. 

The Radiator, Somerville, Massachusetts.— 
The Radiator is very well arranged. Your 
poetry department is unique and shows some 
wonderful talent.——The Cony Cue, Augusta, 
Maine. 

The Radiator, Somerville, Massachusetts.— 
We enjoy your paper. Come again.—The 
Aquilo, Houlton, Maine. 

The Somerville High School Radiator.—Do 
you find your page of shorthand a source of 
interest to the student body as a whole? It 
seems as though it might be like a page ot 
Latin, either a meaningless jumble or an un- 
pleasant remembrance. Your editorial concern- 
ing the need for the erection of a clubhouse 
with a locker room brings to mind some of our 
own recent controversy over a new high school. 
Any pupil who has been in Enfield High Schooi 
realizes how necessary the improvements are 
and sympathizes with you in your quest.—-The 
Enfield Echo, Thompsonville, Connecticut. 
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Somerville, 1; Stoneham, 1 

Somerville and Stoneham played to a 1-1 tie 
at Stoneham on January 24. 

The game was slow because of poor ice, it 
being all broken up. Captain ‘‘Tacks” Crosby 
sunk in Somerville’s goal, while Pryor suc- 
ceeded in manipulating the puck past ‘“‘Gun- 
boat” Baker for Stoneham’s lone point. The 
tie will be played off at a later date. 


Somerville, 0; St. Mark’s, 0 

The Somerville hockey team played a draw 
game with St. Mark’s School at Southboro on 
Friday, February 6. The game was closely con- 
tested, the sides being evenly matched. Fine 
defensive work by the defence men saved many 
scores. 

The Somerville team was treated with the 
finest cordiality and extends its thanks to the 
school. 


Somerville Shuts Out Dorchester, 2-0 

Somerville’s snappy hockey six defeated the 
City League leaders, 2-0, at the Western 
Junior High School rink on January 28. 

The ice was a little slow, and consequently 
the Somerville puck chasers did not play their 
usual fast game, but nevertheless they won. 

Captain “Tacks”? Crosby and Kelson were the 
scorers, driving in a goal apiece. 

Score: Somerville, 2; Dorchester, 0. Goals 
—Crosby, Kelson. Referee—Stewart. Time— 
Three eleven-minute periods. Timekeeper— 
Connolly. 


Milton Nips Somerville, 12-10 

In a close game at Milton on January 39, 
Milton beat Somerville by the close score of 
12-10. It was a hard game to lose, but a good 
one to win. 

Small was Somerville’s individual star, con- 
tributing many thrills by his great floor-work, 
and also contributing two points for the weak 
‘side. 

Burke was the high scorer for Milton. 

The summary :— 


MILTON 
Goals Fouls Point; 
‘Connors, r. f., 0 0 0 
Halliday, r. f., 0 0 0) 
Healy, 1. f., 0 1 1 
Burke, ¢., 2 34 7 
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i 
Loud: c. 1 0) ps 
Johnson, r. g., 1 0) 2 
Kennedy, 1. g., 0 0 0 
AGamis. al, 2. 0) 0 0 

SOMERVILLE 

Goals Fouls Points 
Corbett, 1. f., 0 0) 
Fannon, r. f., 0 2, a 
Warren, ¢., 1 1 3 
Finn, ¢., 0 0 0 
Siltatiee reo 1 0 2 
Wilson, I. g., 1 1 3 

Score: Milton, 12; Somerville, 10. Referee 


—Lawrence. 


Somerville Noses Everett, 15-14 

Somerville defeated Everett by a hair on 
January 16 at Everett. Young Corbett, our 
Sophomore forward, was the high scorer, scor- 
ing three baskets. ‘‘Red’’ Wilson was the hero, 
tying up the score in the final moments of the 
game by making a difficult shot, and then drop- 
ping in a foul that won the game. Let’s hope 
“Red” will pull some of these thrillers on the 
gridiron next fall. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE 

Goals Fouls Points 
Corbett, 1. f., 3 0 6 
Hannon. f.. 1 2 4 
Warren, ¢., 1 0 z 
Wilson, l.g., il 1 3 
Small, r. g., I 0 Z 
Hinn. t 2., 0 0 0 

EVERETT 

Goals Fouls Points 
Convery, r.g., 0 0 0 
Medhelia, 1. g., 1 0 a 
Devenuti, ¢., a4 0 6 
Colby, r. f., 0 0 0 
Fisher” 1at. 3 6 


0 
Score: Somerville, 15; Everett, 14. Referee’ 
—Hollis. Time—Four eight-minute periods. 


Somerville Submerges Boston Latin, 12-2 

Somerville’s puck chasers swamped Boston 
Latin, 12-2, at the Western Junior High rink 
on January 29. 

Time after time the Somerville team by great 
team work drove home a goal. Walter Kelson 
scored no less than four goals, an unusual feat. 
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Scully was the afternoon’s hair-raiser, taking 
the puck through the whole Boston Latin team 
unassisted, and driving home the puck for the 
ninth tally. Captain Crosby donated his share 
of the goals, while McFayden made many bril- 
liant rushes down the ice. 

Score: Somerville, 12; Boston Latin, 2. 
Goals—Kelson, 4; Crosby, 2; Scully, 2; Cole, 
2: McFayden, Billings, Minton, Martin. Pen- 
alties—Kelson, two minutes for slashing. Time 
—Three twelve-minute periods. 


GIRLS’ BASKET BALL 


As a result of the large number of girls who 
have reported for basket ball, in addition to 
the splendid work of Miss Eleanor McElroy, 
our coach, two class teams and a varsity team 
have been organized. 

Although the teams are handicapped by the 
lack of a gymnasium, they are doing good work. 
The teams wish to thank Coach Ayer 
for allowing them to use the Western Junior 
High School gymnasium on Thursday after- 
noons. With the use of this gym and the Bing- 
ham School, we hope the season will end as 
successfully as it has begun. 

Games have been played with Arlington and 
Everett. 

Inter-class games have begun, starting with 
a game between the Junior and Sophomore 
teams. 

The faculty game was scheduled and played 
Thursday, February 12,-at 5.00) P aw atathe 
Western Junior High School. The faculty 
consists of Miss Harvey, guard; Miss Camp- 
bell, jumping centre; Miss Burke, forward; 
Miss Kenney, guard. 

Following this will be games with Everett 
and Revere. 

The varsity consists of Ellen O’Donnell, 
jumping centre, 1925; Marie Harney, guard, 
1925; Edith Campbell, guard, 1926; Evelyn 
Palmer, forward, 1926; Lillian Ranaghan, for- 
ward, 1926; Billie Burke, side centre, 1926; 
Grace Harkins, forward, 1926; Gladys Allen, 
guard, 1926; Helen Wright, side centre, 1927; 
Helen Sterris, jumping centre, 1927. 

Catherine Croy, 
Manager. 


The girl’s basket ball team played a practice 
game with the girls from Everett High on 
Tuesday, January 27, at the Western Junior 
High School. 

The game proved to be very exciting, espe- 
pecially the last quarter. Everett had gained 
a few points on Somerville, but when the period 
closed the score was 24 to 23 in favor of Som- 
erville. Both teams, however, played exceed- 
ingly well. 
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Somerville Trips Stoneham, 22-10 


The Somerville basket ball quintet won a 
victory over Stoneham’s team on Wednesday, 
February 11. 

Almost all the Somerville players contributed 
to the scoring, while the Stoneham players were 
held to two goals by Clark, who eventually was 
Stoneham’s high scorer. 

Wilson played his usual fine game, scoring: 
three baskets for his Alma Mater. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE 
Goals Fouls Points 
Corpett leit. 1 i 3 
Kannon, ret: 2 0 4 
Warren, <¢:, y 0 2 
Connolly, c¢., i li 3 
Small ia:, 2, 0 4 
Gerrish, 1. g., 0 0 0 
Hinn likes 0 0 0 
Wilson, r. &., 33 0 6 
STONEHAM 
Goals Fouls Points 
Clackaerrt. oe ad 5 
Kellysorst.. 0 2 2 
Taylonec., 0 0 0 
Richards. isc. 0 1 1 
Kords- a 0 1 I 
Bailey, r. g., 0 1 1 
Fletcher, r. g., 0 0 0 


Score: Somerville, 22; Stoneham, 10. 


Arlington, 23; Somerville, 12 

Somerville showed much improvement over 
the first game they played with Arlington by 
holding the strong Arlington quintet to a 23-12 
score. 

Somerville’s hoop shooters threw a scare 
into the Arlington team by leading them for 
the first few minutes of the game, but when 
the powerful Arlington team got started, try 
to stop them! Somerville did its best. “Dick” 
Warren was the high scorer for Somerville, 
while Marsters was Arlington’s star. 


Revere, 23; Somerville, 7 

Revere decisively defeated Somerville, 23-7, 
at the Western Junior High School on Febru- 
ary 4. It was Revere’s second victory over 
Somerville this year. 

Although the score was one-sided, the game 
was full of thrills, and the players had the 
tendency to rough it up. Wilson furnished 
much excitement, scoring many falls, and is 
being considered as an opponent for “Big” 
Munn. 

Solari, the Revere forward, was the high 
scorer of the match. 
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Not a Miss! 


“Oh, dear—did you miss a step?” 

Husband (who is lying at the foot of the 
Stairway): “No, my dear—I hit every biessed 
one of them.” 

* * * * * 

Teacher (to boy taking exam.): “John, I’ve 
seen you look at Edward’s paper three times.” 

John: “Yes’m, I know it. His writing’s not 
very plain!” 

* * * * * 

She: “I’ve just been making my sides ache 
with your new book!” 

Humorous Author: “Then you enjoyed my 
satire ?”’ 

“Dear me, no; I went to sleep on it.” 

—Judge. 
* * * * * 

The absent-minded professor jokes are with 
us again. We are thinking of the professor who 
kissed his shoes good night and put his two 
daughters under the bed. Then there’s the 
one about the professor who came home late 
one rainy night, put his umbrella in the bed 
and stood himself up in the sink. 

—Wisconsin Octopus. 
* * * * * 

Professor—‘Why are you always late to 
crass?” 

Student—‘“‘Because of a sign I pass on the 
way to school.” 

Professor—‘What’s that got to do with it?” 

Student—“Why, it says: ‘School Ahead—Go 
slow!” 

—Tennessee Mugwump. 

* * 


* * * 


Two men were becoming abusive in a quarrel. 
“T think,” said one of them, “there’s just one 
thing that saves you from being a bare-faced 
liar.” 

“What’s that?” asked the other. 

“Your whiskers!” was the reply. 

—Tit-Bits (London). 


Lecturer: “Allow me, before I close, to repeat 
the immortal words of Webster.” 

Hayseed (to wife): ‘Land sakes, Maria, let’s 
git out o’ here. He’s going to start in on the 
dictionary.” 

—Middlebury Blue Baboon. 


* * * * * 


Here lie the remains of a radio fan, 
Now mourned by his many relations, 
He went to a powder mill, smoking his pipe. 
And was picked up by twenty-one stations. 
—Purple Cow. 


Peggy: “You aren’t so awfully attractive, you 
know. Very few nice girls would marry you.” 


Reggie: “Oh, well, very few would be 
enough.” 
* * * * * 
“Gee! There’s an awful lot of girls stuck on 
me ” 


“Yeah! They must be an awful lot!” 
—Minn. Skin Mah. 


* * * * * 


Girl: “I want one of those strong, silent men 
foll.of erit.. 
Roy: “Say! What you want is a deaf and 


dumb ash man.” 
—‘“‘Lady Be Good.” 
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Marie: ‘‘He’s a model young man.” 
Harry: ‘Yes; an 1895 model.” 
—My Girl. 


* * * * * 


Wifie: “A little bird told me you were going 

to buy me a diamond brooch for my birthday.” 

Hubby: “It must have been a little cuckoo.” 
—Pitt, Panther. 
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Offered 
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Admission 


Earnings 


Application 
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316 Huntington Avenue 


Dam Construction and Repair, L. H. Shattuck, Ine. 


The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 
branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 


1. Civil Engineering 
Mechanical Engineering 
Electrical Engineering 
Chemical Engineering 
Administrative Engineering 


oR ooh 


Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to 
quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of 
study are admitted without examinations. 


The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 
vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 


For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 


CARL S. ELL, Dean 


School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


Boston 17, Mass. 
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Individual Effects ..... 


WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


Warren Hay Wantine Stidino 


304 BOYLSTON STREET, AT ARLINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


when they elected as 
REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
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THIS SUMMER 


The Somerville Journal At the Y. M. C. A. 
Summer School 


Has Been the Home Paper of Somerville six weeks 


Summer Camp for 


The Paper of All Papers boys two weeks 


Swimming in 

for the new pool 

(Opens about 
June Ist) 


HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS 


WORK AND PLAY 
FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 













SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


Printing and 
Engraving 


Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, 
Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 








387 Washington St—Tel-GI85 Main | 


CLASS PINS 


RINGS == CHARMS == MEDALS 
FRAT PINS-LOVING CUPS-:TROPHIES 


ARTAPPLIED 
Send forso EMBLEMS catalog 























JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 


‘Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 
Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


Somerville, Mass. 
FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 





“WHERE YOU GET 
SERVICE AND A SQUARE DEAL” 


| Graphic Arts Engraving Co. 


DESIGNING -PRINTING PLATES «x OFFSET WORK 


SUCCESSORS TO 
Wf Dobinson Engraving Ca. 
275 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


TELEPHONE MAIN 357! 


HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 
LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 


Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted. 


33 Day Street 


West Somerville 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them “Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED I. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 
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SOMERVILLE 


High School Radiator 


Vol. XXXIV. Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, March, 1925 No. 6 


The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the third 
Thursday of every month during the school year, and only important news matter can 
be received after the first Thursday of the month. Matter for insertion may be left 
with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High School. In contributing, 
write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business 
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Those members of the Senior and Junior 
classes who sat near enough to the radio set 
kindly lent by H. G. Applin, of West Somer- 
ville, on March 4, heard an inaugural address 
seldom surpassed in United States history, and 
those unfortunates who did not hear it would 
do well to spend a few hours studying a copy 
of it, both for its structure and context. 

Characteristic of the President, the inaug- 
uration was as simple as such a great occasion 
could be and retain its impressiveness, while 
the inaugural address itself was extraordinary. 
The President’s clear thinking and farsighted- 
ness appealed to the people. There was no dem- 
onstration of hostility or political bias. There 
were no vague statements, no straddling of 
fences; he showed a faith and belief in the 
people of our great country, and an enthusiasim 
in our prosperity that should rouse patriotism 
in every American heart. He reviewed the 
tax situation and the need of reform with a 
clarity which no one could misunderstand. 
There was no visionary idealism, no sophis- 
try displayed, but just a lucid outline of the 
foreign and domestic policies of the adminis- 
tration and reasons for such. 

If the government will progress along the 
lines of the President’s sane and solid reason- 
ing, we may be assured of an administration 
of prosperity and peace, comparable to the best 
in our history. 

We are indeed glad to notice that the Sopho- 
more and Junior classes are beginning to pro- 
duce material worth printing. There has long 
been a feeling in our hearts that the Radia- 
tor has been too much a paper of the Seniors 
this fall and winter, but the material (and this 
was very little) from the other classes just 
did not merit approval. An increasing number 
of clever stories, poetry contributions and lively 
class notes, however, point out that these 
classes are not as dormant as - heretofore. 
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WATCH THE JUNIORS WITH THEIR NUM- 
BER NEXT MONTH. 


At last, classmates, our goal is in sight. As 
we go to press, the clubhouse to be erected on 
Dilboy Field is practically assured us. The 
plans were sent back to Commissioner Dudley 
to be made more specific, and probably by this 
time have been sent to contractors for bids. [f 
things turn out well, the cost will be placed 
on the supplementary budget for 1925, and 
construction started the first of April. 

For this great and necessary improvement 
we must doff our hats to Clarence Ingalls, 1925, 
whose untiring efforts, with the assistance of 
Mrs. Mathews and several others, are deservy- 
ing of great praise. 

Why not show your appreciation of thei 
work in our behalf by giving them your thanks? 


For his story, ““‘The Letter,’ Damon Hoffses, 
1927, received a certificate of honorable men- 
tion from the Boston Traveler. The story was 
submitted for the short story contest, but was 
not printed. 


We have had our attention called to the re- 
ception of the autograph of Mr. Edward Bok 
and accompanying messages, now on exhibi- 
tion in Room 110. Robert Bloomer in his “Ed- 
ward Bok and Two High School Boys,” which 
our readers will find on another page, has given 
us an interesting account of the incident. It 
is indeed a great honor to receive recognition 
by such a renowned man as Mr. Bok, especially 
when we take into consideration the value of 
his time and the number of letters asking for 
answers that he must receive every day. Most 
of us have read his interesting autobiography, 
and we can see how carefully he is following 
out the American ideals which he clearly ex- 
pressed in his book. 
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My Friends in Books 


Sheldon Christian, 1925 


=! HERE are a great number of peo- 
ple who seem to be constitution- 
ally unable to read extensively. 
By nature they are even averse to 
reading. This class is composed 
of a certain distinct type of peo- 
ple, usually inclined to be mechanical. 

Then there is the exact opposite of this 
type, composed of people who enjoy reading 
almost more than anything else. This type 
inherits the accumulation of wisdom, philos- 
ophy, science and humor of the world’s most 
brilliant minds, the greatest geniuses. 

If I were to be exiled for five years (we will 
say), and compelled to live in a forest, I would 
ask that these two wishes be granted, and 
no more: First, that I could have a saddle horse 
and dog; and second, an unlimited library re- 
plete with books of my own choosing. What 
more could one desire? 

I have already made many friends through 
the happy medium of books,—good friends, 
waiting to-serve at my least whim; silent 
friends, who will never pour their tales into 
unwilling ears; tried friends, and old; my 
friends forever. 

While still very young I read “King Arthur 
and the Knights of the Round Table,” and was 
introduced to a not so very bad boy by Thomas 
Aldrich Bailey: to Tom Sawyer, Huckleberry 
Finn and Joe Harper, by Mark Twain; to Rob- 
inson Crusoe by Daniel Defoe; to the Swiss 
Family Robinson by someone whose name I do 
not remember, and is known to but few people; 
and to dear old Buck, the dog who answered the 
“Call of the Wild,” by Jack London. 

I have since then met James Fitz-James and 
Ivanhoe through Sir Walter Scott. Thomas 
Hughes introduced me to Tom Brown, East and 
Arthur, whose story touched my heart more 
than I would care to tell. Robert Louis Steven- 
son took me to Treasure Island, along with his 
swash-buckling, wine-women-and-song  buc- 
caneers; and just recently David Balfour be- 
came one of my friends in books. 





ORCHESTRA CONCERT APRIL 24 


Seniors, plan to buy a ticket for the annual 
concert given by the Somerville High School 
Orchestra, April 24. 

Juniors, do not miss this wonderful oppor- 
tunity. 


Sophomores, show your school spirit and 





Among the friends whose acquaintance has 
been endeared to me during the last two years 
are Uncas, the Last of the Mohicans; Peer 
Gynt, Ibsen’s creation; Evangeline, who in the 
height of her maidenly bloom was cruelly torn 
from her lover on the eve of her wedding; 
Hiawatha, the story of whose life has a 
melancholy ring throughout, and who devotes 
his life to the welfare of his people; the crea- 
tions of James Willard Schultz and Charles 
Alexander Eastman, which somehow make the 
Red Man more real, more human, more like 
ourselves; Francis Parkman, who takes one 
across the Oregon Trail through a series of 
delightful and thrilling incidents; the Vir- 
ginian, whose sterling and lovable qualities 
Owen Wister portrays so beautifully and with 
such humanness of touch; and Jean Valjean, 
whose life was filled with so much sorrow and 
suffering as would have utterly crushed any 
other, and who came out of the furnace with 
soul so great, so magnificent, so Christ-like 
that one could almost cry with Cosette and 
Marius when the angel of God spread his great 
wings to gather to his bosom the departing 
soul. 

Of Shakespearian friends I have many, some 
of them being Othello, Hamlet, Shylock, Lear, 
Romeo (whom I detest and should not call 
friend), Petruchio (that most brilliant fellow, I 
could almost love him), Launcelot, and a veri- 
table host of other characters whom Shakes- 
peare created. 

In addition to these friends, these whom I 
hold dear, I have innumerable others, whose 
personalities are of lesser quality. I hope yet 
to make many new friends in books,—the crea- 
tions of Tolstoi, of Dickens, of Dumas, Thack- 
eray, and more of Hugo,—in fact, all of those 
great authors whose works have become our 
standard today. 

In conclusion, I will say that I consider my- 
self unusually rich at present; but fabulous 
wealth awaits me, and anyone else who will 
but take it, of knowledge, of enjoyment, of 
every thing, in my friends-to-be in books. 





hear for the first time our orchestra. 

Miss Swallow and Mr. McVey have worked 
long and patiently to make this orchestra the 
best the school has ever had, and the concert 
will be exceptionally good. 

Come all and encourage this important school 
organization. 

Dancing will follow the concert. 
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The Flapper and the King 


Beatrice Bates, 1926 


the royal garden of the King. 
Surrounded by his serfs in gold 
and silver, who fuinned him cease- 
lessly with fans of peacock feath- 
ers, sat the King. Before him 
beautiful damsels danced. A fountain bubbled 
and sang as it cooled the fragrant air. By his 
side was the favorite, the loveliest woman in all 
Thrace. 

But the King was restless. Something new! 
Something new to entertain his royal mind! 
A wave of his jewelled hand dismissed the 
dancers. Another wave sent the favorite into 
sulky fits. Oh, things were so dull, so dull. 

The King clapped his hands thrice. The 
magician came running and bowed low. 

“Something new!” commanded the King. 

“The dancers did not please, sire?” 

“Nay, something new!” 

“But, Sire, there is nothing—nothing!”’ 

The King clapped his hands thrice. The ex- 
ecutioner came running and bowed low. 

“Sire ?”’ 

The King pointed to the magician. 

“Off with his head!” 

The executioner raised his hatchet. 
magician sprang out of the way. 

“Sire, wait, I implore thee!” 

“Something new?” 

“Y—es, Sire—s—something new!” 

The King waved away the executioner. 

“Tell me!’ he commanded. 

The magician sat at the King’s feet and 
spoke with his eyes closed. 

“There will come, O Sire, a time when many 
wonders shall visit the earth. Great birds 
without wings shall carry men over the seas. 
Chariots without horses shall carry men over 
the ground very swiftly. Flying chariots shall 
whizz men through the heavens. Great— ”’ 

“Sirrah! Enough! I wish to see these 
things,” cried the King. 

The magician trembled. 

“Nay, Sire, the gods will be angry!” 

“Angry? Am I not thy King? Am I not 
the son of a god?” 

“Yes, Sire, but—” 

“Then I shall see these things!” 

So the King of Thrace skipped two thousand 
years and paid New York a visit. Incognito, 
of course. Yet it was difficult to forget old 
ways. 





The 


In New York the King of Thrace learned 
many things. To him the marvelous wonders 
were nothing but black magic, nothing less. 
Life was exciting to the last degree. Thai 
is, he thought so until he met the flapper. Then 
he discovered that life had been tame to the 
last degree. 

Peggy was a little gold-digger, so to speak. 
Otherwise she would never have looked twice 
at the King of Thrace in a tuxedo. Perhaps 
not even once. 

“Call me up ’round 7 and I'll show you a 
little jazz if you have plenty of bones to blow- 
in on a feed!” Peggy ordered. 

“Jazz? Bones? Feed?” repeated the King. 
But his magician luckily was at hand to ex- 
plain matters. 

If the King had had a weak heart the hour 
of seven would have finished him. A telephone, 
of all the wonders he had seen, was the most 
unexplainable. Cautiously he lifted an evil 
black thing and held it to his ear per direc- 
tions of his magician. Presently he heard a 
human voice. He scrutinized every corner of 
the room. There was no one present. Black 
magic! He threw the instrument to the floor 
and rushed from the room. 

That night the King learned a few dozen 
other things. A black demon with checkers 
on it took them to a palace where the torches 
didn’t keep blowing out. A group of men were 
making an awful racket with some shiny brass 
things. It made his head ache. A great group 
of men and women were performing strange 
antics on a shining floor. 

“Let’s dance,” suggested Peggy. 

““Men—dance?” The King was amazed. 

“Why, of course,” said Peggy with a giggle. 

The King lost several pounds in the ensuing 
hour. 

“Let’s go and eat,” suggested Peggy. 


When the food was set before them, the King — 


looked around. 
“Tell them to bring me a roast pig!’ he com- 
manded. 
“Roast pig? 
what’ve you been taking tonight? 
darned good lobster!” 


The King gazed ruefully at the food before 
him. Then he thought of the feasts on his 
banquet tables. 


“Let’s dance some more,” Peggy suggested. 


This is 


Say, Kid, are you dreaming or — 


pipe 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


The refusal of the King of Thrace was gentle 
but firm, extremely firm. 


* * * * * 


The southern wind blew gently over the royal 
garden of the King. The King was restless. 
He clapped his hands thrice. 

The magician came running and bowed low. 

“Something new!” 

“The dancers did not please, Sire?” 

“Nay! something new!” 

The magician smiled. 
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“There will come a time, a time, O Sire, 
when many wonders shall visit—’”’ 

“Knough!” cried the King. He said no more. 
Instead he settled comfortably back against 
his cushions. A wave of his hand brought 
back the dancers. He looked fondly at his 
loaded banquet tables and sighed happily. Then 
he turned to his favorite, the loveliest woman 
in all Thrace. 

“By gum,” he said in language two thousand 
years advanced, ‘“‘ you’re the peachiest little 
flapper I’ve ever met.” 

And he meant it. 


Was Wardle Right? 


Samuel Nelson, 1927 


“Do you see those two fellows coming down 
the walk?” said a friend to me,—a newcomer 
to the city,—as we were taking the air, out- 
side of the High School. 

“Who?” I replied, “the big husky with the 
black wavy hair and build of a Hercules, and 
that trim-built fellow beside him with such a 
sober face?” 

“Yes, exactly. Tell me,” he asked, “would 
you ever think that they had fought one of 
the ugliest, and yet most peculiar fights one 
could ever imagine?” 

“Go away!” said I. “Nothing could come 
between those two fellows.” 

“Well,” replied my friend, seating himself 
upon a large granite stone of the front steps, 
“Perhaps you are right. . . . It was just about 
nothing that did come between them. Listen: 

“One day it was whispered about up here 
that there was going to be a fight after school. 
I found a small crowd down back, under the 
big bridge that tops the railroad which passes 
there. When I arrived Dan Howard,—the 
bigger one, with such glorious hair, was in 
the centre of the crowd. He was in his shirt- 
sleeves and was evidently trying to persuade 
Sam Wardle, the fellow you see over there with 
Howard, to remove his coat in like fashion. 

“Howard was extremely popular here, you 
know,—member of most of the leading clubs, 
and one of the biggest fraternities, and was 
going to be a five-letter man in the bargain. 
But I fear that all this had caused him to be 
just a little blown up. 

“Wardle was equally popular,—before the 
school a great deal, a cool, reliable player of 
football and basketball, but unfortunately, he 
was always looked upon as being a little queer! 


For instance, he refused to become a fraternity 
man, because he believed that fraternities, in 
general, were detrimental to the moral and in- 
tellectual growth ot a student. He believed 
that a fellow’s horizon, as a result of fraternity 
associations, would become limited to ‘my 
gang,’ or ‘my frat.’ 

““T know what you said,’ Howard was say- 
ing as I approached. 

“*You couldn’t possibly know, and carry on 
in this fashion,’ said Wardle. And here, as 
upon all occasions, he spoke with that well 
modulated voice characteristic of him. 

““You will oblige me,’ said Howard impa- 
tiently, ‘by removing that coat. I know darn 
well it was you who made that remark in the 
corridor—don’t try to squirm out of it.’ 

“Wardle stood there with his arms folded 
across his chest, very quiet and calm. 

“ “Howard, said he, ‘You know my senti- 
ments about fighting, very well. And we have 
played side by side upon the gridiron long 
enough for you to have lost all doubt whatso- 
ever about my honesty and courage.’ I recol- 
lect now, how often he brought the team 
through to victory by pluckily bucking a line, 
or cunning manoeuvring that no one else could 
do. ‘I wish that you would respect the ideals—’ 

““One!’ shouted Howard. 

“Sam looked at him steadily. All this time 
he had refused even to unfold his arms and 
prepare himself. The crowd around them was 
just tingling with excitement, and no one dared 
speak; each watched the two in centre, breath- 
ing quick, short breaths. 

“‘ “Get ready,’ said Howard roughly. 

““‘T am ready,’ Wardle replied quietly; and 
he smiled a little, I think. 


138 


““Two! shouted Howard. 

“Silence a moment. Then— 

“<“Three!’ And almost instantly Howard's 
right fist shot out. It caught Wardle upon the 
chin, and he staggered backward a few steps. 
He recovered himself, somehow, and stumbled 
forward again. He had a peculiar light in his 
eyes, and when I saw it, a chill coursed down 
my back, because he was doing something I 
know no one else would have dared to do. 

“Howard was intoxicated by his conceptions 
of manliness—cruel, relentless. And when 
Wardle reeled forward he caught him again 
upon the chin, with even more force than be- 
fore. Wardle fell into the arms of those behind 
him; and scarce knowing their own actions 
they shoved him into the circle once more. 
And for the last time Howard struck out. 
Square upon the forehead he struck him, and 
Wardle crumpled up in a heap at his feet. 

Suddenly someone raised a shout of ‘police,’ 
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and. with cries of dismay the crowd scurried 
from the scene, like the Aztecs after stoning 
theiy sacred king. 

“T ran with. the others; but I had not gone 
far when I thought better of it and returned. 
I found a strange sight: Howard was tenderly 
placing his coat beneath Wardle’s head. He 
went to the little spring that bubbled nearby 
to wet his handkerchief, and began to bathe 
Sam’s forehead with the cool, moist cloth. He 
didn’t notice me. I doubt very much if he was 
aware of my presence. He began to murmur 
little nothings to Sam and to caress his head. 
Wardle’s eyes were closed, and he was lying 
very, very still there upon the ground. 

“After a moment, I saw his eyes open slowly, 
and when they met the gaze of Howard, he 
smiled gently,—a wonderful smile. 

“T left them, quietly, then. As it was I had 
intruded upon sacred ground... .” 


henletter 


G. Damon Hoffses, 1927 


=—W iE room was cold. It was a “dollar 
room.” Cold, damp, utterly dis- 
mal. Its burlap bunk, hideous in 
the semi-darkness, its crippled 
table and chair, mutely emphasiz- 
ing its wretchedness. 

Outside it rained. The wind beat the 
rain against the window in soft tattoo, then, 
with ever-increasing fierceness. It was No- 
vember rain—bleak and penetrating. 

The man, sitting stupidly at the table, shud- 
dered. He rose numbly, feebly rubbing his 
hands, and walked aimlessly to the window. 
Still raining! God! would it never stop? Since 
morning it had rained ceaselessly. 

Enviously he watched a policeman ring his 
box at the corner. A slicker kept him dry, and 
underneath was a warm uniform. A uniform 
that meant a job—and food. 

His lips tightened convulsively as two men, 
hurrying through the storm, paused at the 
corner a moment to shake hands as they parted. 

Friends! Bidding each other good-night. 
How much friendship meant—and how little— 
to him. He hadn’t any friends—real friends— 
he never had any. Ah, for the handclasp of a 
friend! He was so hopelessly alone. 

He turned away and suddenly started. Re- 
laxing, his lips formed a mirthless laugh. He 
had caught a glimpse of his face in the battered 
mirror that hung by the window. He gazed 
at himself, fascinated. 

It was a horrible face, reflected in the faint 








glow from the street lamp. Seamed with vice, 
stamped indelibly with the lines of failure. He 
was young—yet strangely old—a failure. Into 
his mind came the lines of a poem:— 


“T’ve Jost all courageous virtues, 
I think I’ve even lost faith; 

After all, the Devil has his due, 
Cashin’ in on a weary wraith.” 

Shuddering, he stumbled back to his chair 
and flung himself across the table. A weary 
wraith! He was weary. A wasted life! Ah, 
could he but live it over! He was beaten. He 
no longer cared. 

In the quiet spaces, during the lull of the 
storm, he could hear the rushing of the river. 
The water would be high tonight. Even a 
strong swimmer would be as helpless as a babe. 
Just a plunge—and then—he rose in sudden 
resolve. 

Feverishly he pulled a battered felt hat down 
over his eyes and tucked his coat collar around 
his neck with nervous fingers. He sought the 
stairway. 

Hugging the banister, he hurried down the 
dark steps. At the bottom his hand knocked 
something from its place on the banister post. 
He stooped and picked it up. 

It was a letter. A letter! for somebody else. 
No one ever wrote to him. Who was the lucky 
person to whom this letter was addressed? 
He strove to read the name in feeble hall light. 

Suddenly he gasped. The letter was ad- 
dressed to him. To him! 
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With his heart giving quick little jumps, he 
hurried back up the stairs, the precious letter 
clutched tightly to his breast. 

He had saved a single match to light the 
stub of a cigarette, but now the stub was for- 
gotten. He struck the match, holding his 
breath in frantic fear that it might go out, and 
lit the gas. 

In the light his face was not so ghastly. A 
new glow had come into it, and his eyes were 
burning with intense eagerness. 

A plain envelope of the smaller business size. 
It was for him. Who had written it? Some- 
one from the almost forgotten past when—he 
had been—a man? Was it—from her? 

He wouldn’t have opened it for the woria 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


just then. He simply stared at it greedily. 
letter! At last! a letter for him. His lips 
parted in anticipation. Almost reluctantly he 
slit it open. 

For a moment his eyes bored into the sheet 
and then, with a convulsive little cry like that 
of a wounded animal, he crumpled forward on 
his face. 

In the morning they found him—his face 
twisted horribly in bitter disappointment. 
Tightly clenched in his lifeless fist was the 
letter. The doctor knelt down to read :— 
Dear Sir :— 

Your Poll Tax for the ensuing year is long 
overdue. Please remit. 
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Edward Bok and Two High School Boys 


Robert Bloomer, 1925 


The class of III English R have been read- 
ing the life of Edward Bok, entitled “A Dutch 
Boy Fifty Years After.” 

Two members of the class, John Amlaw and 
George Greene, wrote to Mr. Bok and have re- 
ceived an answer! This to them was a great 
surprise, as they thought Mr. Bok was like the 
rest of the famous men of the day, ‘‘too busy,” 
and that perhaps if he complied with all the 
requests for his autograph, he would be kept 
busy all day in order to supply the demand. 
The boys waited for three weeks, thinking there 
was a bare chance of receiving his autograph, 


but after the third week they decided to for- 
get all about the request. 

During the fourth week, however, a pleasant 
surprise greeted them when they returned home 
from school, for there in the letter boxes lay 
two envelopes. The boys in a great hurry 
opened the boxes and took out the letters, and 
when opened they revealed not only the auto- 
graph of one of the greatest men living today 
whose motto is “Service,” but also a message 
which every boy and girl might make their own. 

All wishing to see these communications may 
do so by visiting Room 110, where they will be 
found on the bulletin board. 


Samplers 


(From an Oral Theme.) 


Recently in one of Mrs. Topliff’s Eng- 
lish classes (II English P, to be exact) a 


rather unusual oral theme was given by 
Christie Leadbetter about samplers. A 
sampler is a_ piece of embroidery’ or 


worsted intended to retain some design con- 
sidered of value, or in some cases a large piece 
of cloth or canvas upon which important events 
in the family of the maker were worked in 
diverse colors. 

To our surprise and delight Miss Leadbetter 
had four of these pieces of ornamental needle- 
work to illustrate her talk. Two of the smaller 
ones were made by her great-great-grand- 
mother, Lucy Leitner, in 1807 and 1809. The 
larger ones were made by her great-great-aunt, 
Eliza Leitner, in 1817 and 1822. For over a 
century these samplers have been passed down 
through Miss Leadbetter’s family. 

The smaller samplers contained the alphabet, 
Roman aumerals from one to twelve, the name 


and age of the maker and the date when it 
was made. Intricate designs were worked 
around the border in colors of pink, bright blue 
and a copper red. One of the large samplers 
had worked on it several trees and flowers and 
two white lambs. In the centre was a short 
verse in plain lettering. The harmony of the 
many different colors was very beautiful. The 
last of the four, which we thought the most 
interesting. recorded the birth, marriage, and 
death of Eliza Leitner’s parents, with the coat 
of arms of her family on either side. This was 
worked on a light background in black letters. 

The class showed such great interest in the 
samplers that Miss Leadbetter was asked to 
bring them again, so that everyone might have 
the opportunity of seeing them. Besides being 
so interesting these pieces of embroidery are 
extremely valuable in the eyes of collectors, 
and we congratulate Miss Leadbetter in having 
such a rare collection in her possession. 
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SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL PLAYERS’ 
CLUB 


The Players’ Club of the Somerville High 
School received a special invitation to attend 
a dramatic meeting at the lecture hall of the 
Public Library, Tuesday evening, March 10, 
under the direction of Mr. Lowell Ames Norris. 
I might mention that Miss Bell is aiding this 
society to the best of her ability; that in it- 
self is a sure sign of success. 

On Friday afternoon, March 6, Mr. Norris 
gave the members of the club an interesting 
talk. 

“The Ghost Story” mentioned in the last 
write-up is to be ready for the public next 
week. 

The members of the club are very proud of 
the newly-purchased stationery which bears 
the title and the insignia of the club as a head- 
ing. 

A teachers’ jollification is being planned for 
the near future. 

Members of the Players’ Club are taking 
prominent parts in the De Molay show. 

Miss Bell gave a review of the current plays 
in Boston, at a dinner of the Drama League. 

Wesley Dupertuis of the Players’ Club pre- 
sented the club with a miniature French stage. 
The background shows a view of the Alps, 
which is a copy of a view that Mr. Dupertuis 
saw many times during his visit to his aunt 
in Switzerland. 


POETRY CLUB 


At the last meeting of the Poetry Club the 
members and their friends enjoyed a delight- 
ful informal talk by John Holmes, Somerville 
High School, ’24; Tufts, ’28. Mr. Holmes read 
many of his poems. He told of the circum- 
stances under which he wrote some of them, 
and also gave a very good explanation of the 
difference between “free verse’ and “rhyme.” 
He is a very gifted young poet and promises 
much. The Somerville High School indeed is 
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proud that it has produced one whose work al- 
ready has brought to it so much honor. The 
members of the club are looking forward to 
the time when he may again visit the club, and 
take this opportunity to thank him for his 
kindness. 


MALDEN HIGH USONA 
VS 


SOMERVILLE GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 


On March 9th the Somerville Girls’ De- 
bating Society debated with the Malden High 
Usona Debating Society in Malden. The ques- 
tion was: “‘Resolved, that written examinations 
should be abolished in the high schools.” 

The speakers for the affirmative were: Elena 
Ivaska, Helen O’Brien and Muriel Clark, of 
Somerville, and on the negative: Dorothy Mc- 
Leod, Hazel De Wolfe and Ernestine Westcott. 
In the rebuttal Muriel Clark, of Somerville, up- 
held the affirmative, and Dorothy McLeod, the 
negative. 

The decision of the judges was in favor of 
Somerville. Muriel Clark was voted the best 
speaker. The debate was well attended, and 
the fine support of the Somerville Boys’ De- 
bating Society was greatly appreciated. 

The judges were Miss Helen Lawton, of Cam- 
bridge; Mrs. E. F. Schofield, of Malden, and 
Miss Edith Blake, of Melrose. 

The coaches were Miss Rena S. Hezelton, of 
Somerville, and Annie F. Slattery, of Malden. 


THE BOYS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 

The boys’ new Debating Society has grown 
to one of the best known clubs of the school. 
From a membership of thirty, it has slowly in- 
creased to fifty active members. The officers 
are: President, Thomas Kennedy, 1925; vice- 
president, Lawrence Capodilupo, 1927; secre- 
tary, Daniel Cotter, 1926; treasurer, Edward 
McCarthy, 1925; moderator, My. Francis 
Mahoney (faculty); marshal, Philip Rusden, 
1925. 
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A MESSAGE 


Samuel Nelson, 1927 


O ye people of this high school, 
Hark ye all, for just a moment! 

Listen all ye to my message, 

To my message, O ye people: 

It is not within your knowledge 
When your life shall have its ending. 
—Who can tell but that tomorrow 
Shall our final parting witness? 
Why not live lives clean and honest, 
Lives of beauty and of giving 
Always what is best within us 

That those people round about us 
May feel happy for our living? 

Why not fill our souls with beauty, 
Make each thought a thought of beauty, 
Make each deed a deed of beauty? 
Why not make each every action 

One that would but be repeated 

If we thought that on the morrow 
We should leave this earthly dwelling, 
Leave our friends and affiliations, 
Leave our good and well beloved ones, 
Leave the record of our actions— 
And embark for parts unknown? 


THE SENTRY 
Francis McCarthy, 1925 


Far from home 

Neath the light of the moon, 

A soldier treads the stillness and gloom, 
His mind’s alert at every sound, 

But his heart is homeward, homeward bound. 


Again by his fireside, the glowing peat 
Casts weird shadows on those at his feet, 
Those dear ones, his children, who frolic and 


home 


pressed sigh 


by. 
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play 

Till the old house re-echoes the shouts of the 
2aya— 

Ah! what wonderful times in that dear little 


The best in the world wherever he’d roam—. 


From the stern lips of the sentry the half sup- 


Escapes, as he thinks of these dear scenes gone 
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wan, Jr. 


Bub hark’). . whatis that: 


Through the stillness of night a rifle spat, 


A moment later the woods resound 
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With the crack of rifles from mound to mound, 


And their deadly fire with their ally death 


Crush the life of the sentry, who gasping his 


last breath, 
Falls—unknown, alone, far from home. 


Far from home 
’Neath the waning moon, 


A soldier lies in the stillness and gloom. 


His mind is dead to worldly sound 


For his soul is heav’nward, heav’nward bound. 


THE BROOK 
Mina Haas, 1925 
} 


Your shallow waters are stealing, 
Onward to the sea. 

O tell me, pretty brooklet, 
Whither do you flee? 

You pass by all the golden sands, 
That glitter on either side. 
Although rocks try to hinder you 

Still on and on you glide. 


IT 


You run beneath the shady trees, 
As if to be protected. 

Again the azure skies are 
In your face reflected. 

You sing a song, as silently 
Over the sand you’re creeping. 


You twist and turn and jump and skip, 
And from the rocks you’re leaping. 


Ill 


Do you ever tire of going your way? 


For you never make any stops. 
But wind your way patiently, 
In and out the rocks. 
You unite with streams and rivers, 
As on your way you go. 


But you stop not for a single thing, 


Till into the sea you flow. 
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CATTPBELI:08 


1924 


Helen Fenton is employed at the Cambridge 
Library Bureau. 

Willard Tuttle is attending Boston Univer- 
sity, College of Business Administration. 

Mildred Grey and Barbara Harding are at 
Salem Normal School. 

Gretta Dyas, Mildred Smith and Helen Eng- 
land are Freshmen at Radcliffe College. 

Ruth Linderholm is at Jackson College. 

Malcolm Farrell, Francis Collier, Richard 
Tousey and John Mohan are at Tufts College. 

Ralph Wade is at Bromfield-Pearson School. 

Marshall Snell is at New Haven School. 

Charles Ranger, Abe Weisman, Marston 
Sargent, Noobar Danielian, Milton Dupertuis 
and William Stevens are at Harvard Univer- 
sity. 

Elinor Powers is enrolled at the Decatur. 
Hopkins School. 

Rachel Herrig 
Normal School. 

Charles W. Bliss is at Lowell Textile School. 

Gladys E. Wilkins and Kathryn M. Peak are 
attending Salem Normal School. 

Adella C. Allen and Doris Dow are at Sim- 
mons College. 

John H. Kelley is at Boston College. 

Florence Bond and Ruth Brann attend Nor- 
mal Art School. 

Doris Churchill attends Boston University. 

Beatrice Hughes works for the Somerville 
Trust Company. 

Gertrude Brown is a stenographer in the 
Library Bureau. 

Dorothy Newman is a stenographer for the 
Fleischmann Yeast Company. 

Julius Clayman is a Freshman at the Tufts 
Medical School. 


is attending Framingham 


1923 
Ralph Ward, who has been touring the West, 
is now in Riverside, California. 
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1922 
Arthur Woodworth and Marion Robinson 
are engaged. 
Fred Wilson is 
Florida. 
Marion Heffe is at Boston University. 
Thelma Jones is at Jackson College. 
Donald Pride is at Harvard University. 
Lucia Ryder is at Boston University. 
1921 
Saul Biller has been elected to the honorary 
society of the Tufts College Dental School. 


Announcement has been made of the en- 
gagement of Audrey E. Ware to Fred G. Woolf, 
of Berlin, Ohio. 

Albert Brown is a Senior at Tufts College. 

John E. Bertwell is employed by the Charles- 
town Five Cents Savings Bank, Charlestown. 

Marjorie R. Bowlby is with the Merrimac 
Chemical Company. 


spending the winter in 


Elva Hutchins is married to Alva Mitchell, 
a graduate of Lowell Tech. 
Hester Carman is married to Henry Lewicke, 
and is now living in Farnam, Nebraska. 
1919 
On February 21 Dorothy C. 
married to Arthur W. Barker. 
The engagement of Blanche L. Hofmann to 
George R. Blunt has been announced. 
Helen Sweet is teaching piano. 
1918 
Miss Margaret T. Hession was married Feb- 
ruary 28 to Philip J. Hefferan, of Arlington. 
Beatrice Savage is private secretary to Pro- 
fessor Shaw, of Harvard. 

Miss Beulah M. Newall was married New 
Year’s day to L. Curtis Foye, of Dorchester. 
1917 
LeRoy Pearce, formerly of the Metropolitan 
Park Commission, is now a member of the 

Somerville police force. 


Mackay was 
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1925 


Thomas J. Kennedy—HEditor 
David Warsowe—Assistant Editor 


A meeting of those interested in a “Little 
Theatre’”’ was held Tuesday, March 10, in the 
hall of the Public Library. Many students 
from Somerville High were present at the 
meeting. Wesley Dupertuis of 115 was chosen 
to serve on one of the committees. 

Friday, the 13th, held no terror for Som- 


erville’s basket-shooters. They closed up the 
season with a brilliant win over Stoneham. 


The new schedule of programmes is rather. 


confusing to us now, but we must consider 
that it is our duty to keep a level head, listen 
to directions, follow them, and in that way 
make a success of any new plan. Co-operation 
is the keynote of success in everything. 


Miss S.: “Have you ever read Gulliver’s 
‘Travels ?” 

D. W.: “Why, ves. when I was a bov.” 

Teacher: “What did you get out of the Pres- 
ident’s inaugural address ?” 

D—k—s—n: “I got out of two periods.” 

The orchestra was rehearsing while the 
pupils in a nearby room were taking after- 
noon examinations in English, and were strug- 
gling with that particular part of the examin- 
ation which required an original theme. Those 
pupils now feel that the saying that music is 
an inspiration is all wrong. The strains of 
music came; at first, sweet, and then strong. 
But, as for any inspiration, the writers of the 
examination waited in vain for it. 

The girls of 103 are thinking of getting up 
a petition to have a mirror installed in the 
dressing room. The glass in the door isn’t 
bright enough to show whether their noses 
are powdered or not. 


Boys: “I had my pictures taken last week 
and they look pretty good.” 

Girls: “I think my pictures are terrible. I 
must have them retaken.” 

Harry P. was wondering why he had to 
wait an hour while the camera was being fixed 
before his picture could be taken. The next 
day he heard M. had had his picture taken 
the day before. Now it’s all clear to Harry. 

Heard in Division R:— 

Mr. H.: ‘‘What are you talking about?” 

Mr. T.: “I was talking to myself.” 

Mr. H.: “Ah! You are so tired of talking 
to intelligent people that you like to talk to 
an ignorant person once ina while. Is that it?” 


We are all glad (?) of the opportunity to 
take those afternoon examinations. 


An interesting assembly for Senior girls was 
held Friday, March 138, to vote for dress-ma- 
terial for graduation. Miss Teele, Miss 
Sprague and Miss Bell spoke. Miss Haley 
kindly offered to aid the girls in making grad- 
uation dresses. The decision on material was 
left until Monday, when it was voted to have 
any soft, dull material. 

Although the weather was very unfavorable, 
a large number of pupils came Saturday morn- 
ing, March 14, to take the first Latin examin- 
ation. 


Senior: “Women are more beautiful than 


Senior: “No, artificially.” 

The one great question that looms forth as 
graduation draws near: “What will the girls 
wear for graduation dresses ?”’ 
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It is gratifying to the Senior class, and 
a great compliment to the players and Miss 
Bell, that the Somerville Historical Society has 
asked Miss Bell to present “Seven Chances” 
again in High School Hall, Friday, March 20. 

The pupils taking examinations on Satur- 
day now realize that heat is energy, and lack 
of heat is lack of energy. Therefore, let us 
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have a little heat to make our three-hour stay 
interesting. 

Heard in French :— 

Miss B. (explaining verb construction) : “Two 
good examples of this are ‘Le chien est perdu,” 
et ‘La viande est vendue ici.’ ” 

Mr. S. (aside): “‘So that’s what we’ve been 
eating for lunch!” 


1926 


Beatrice Bates—Editor 
Helen Gordon—Assistant Editor 


With interest we watch the progress of man- 
kind. From the zest for acquiring liberty 
bonds, we turned to the craze for everything 
Tut-Ankh-Amenish. From wriggly Egyptian 
symbols and hieroglyphics to Coue’s little 
verse, “Day by day in every way,” et cetera. 
After living from day to day in every way, 
we informed the world that we had no bananas, 
and that we knew for certain that it wasn’t go- 
ing to rain any more, and we thus tore the 
world from its age-old idea of mind over mat- 
ter. And now along comes radio and cross- 
word (The missing word has seven let- 
ters and means, “the reason why bruvver and 
sis now quarrel over the dictionary’). But 
never mind, Juniors, perhaps some day you 
will have the luck to set the world on fire with 
a new idea! 


The other day several Junior chemistry 
classes heard (and saw) Mr. Obear give a most 
interesting lecture on oxidation. If we had 
had no knowledge of chemistry it would have 
seemed to us as though he were a magician. 
Even as it was, we were stumped by that “‘wine 
and water” trick, which he performed “despite 
the traffic squad.” 

A Man from Paree: “But zee weather—eez 
eet—what say—crazee? Last night ther- 
mometer eet say eighty—thees morning one 
shovel zee snow!” 

The All-Wise Junior: “Don’t worry, old top, 
this is New England, you know. Why, one 
Fourth of July morning was so hot that no one 
could move—not move! But in the afternoon! 
Why, it came up so cold that everyone dug out 
his fur coat and ear-laps so’s not to freeze to 
death !” 

So be it! We’d hate to hear that Junior tell 
a ghost story! 

Favorite Indoor Sports at S. H. S. 

“One without!” 


“Six fives, please!” 
“Single file!” 





“No talking, girls!’ 
The Powder Puff. 


Trying to get in the front door of West 
Building. 

Drill (nuff said). 

Making three flights in three seconds. 

Grinding the graphite. 

Trying to stay on the Senior 
T2210) 


The English division 2-P is very proud of 
two of their classmates, namely, Annie Saval 
and Gouldie Sahlin, who have written one or 
two poems which are worth comment. Many 
other members of the class are trying their 
hand at writing poetry also. 

How time flies! Only yesterday we were 
worried about Christmas presents. Now we 
are planning summer clothes! 

Some people go to the sunny South in winter 
and to the frozen North in summer. Perhaps 
it is because they do not care for the order of 
our seasons. 

A lecturer tells us that if one is not able to 
change one’s mind one might as well be dead, 
for new opinions form new ideas and new ideas 
form new civilization. At last we girls have 
a stable argument to advance. 

Even the most inspired poet has moments 
when he is loath to greet the dawn. 

Miss B. (in French): ‘‘What do you intend 
to do during vacation, Johnny ?” 

Johnny: “Oh, probably I'll study French all 
week !”’ 

It grieves us to say it, but we doubt Johnny. 

How odd that vacation came on even week! 
An oddity, we’d call it. 

There was sadness in her eyes. 
trembled. Her voice shook with sobs. 

“No, mother,” she pleaded, “‘I can’t bear to 
stay home from school today.” 


If song expresses the sentiments 


floor around 


Her lips 


and 
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thoughts of the multitudes, then a good many 
Juniors must feel all alone in a crowd. 

Miss S.: “Beg pardon, Senor?” 

Student (meekly): “Oh, I’m only a Junior.” 

“School children suffer from lack of exer- 
cise,” say the wise. 

“Excuse me, I hate to contradict,” answers 
the Junior who has climbed three flights in 
two minutes. 

We take the Traffic Squad for granted, but 
we ought to think more about them. Had 
Wordsworth written about them he would have, 
no doubt, claimed that they have souls, for it 
was his pious belief that all things had souls, 
no matter how inhuman. Byron’s ode to them 
would have been filled with indignation against 
their monotonous, “Stop the talking! Speed 
up.” While Shelley would have depicted them 
as handsome, heroic deliverers of mankind from 
the terrible vices of slow motion and loose 
tongues. 

With which would you agree? 

It has been suggested that the T. S. adopt 
a suitable slogan. We present the following, 
which may be effective if delivered in right 
tone :— 

Speed Up! 
Single Up! 
Shut Up! 
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There is no need to deny it, Ryan, you will 
miss your calling unless you become a song- 
writer! 

One thing is lacking in our well-supplied 
chemical laboratories and that is—a mechanical 
artist. 

“I won’t stand for such actions!” snapped 
the Junior’s father as he sat down in the near- 
est chair. 


Mr. H. (to class in 315): “I’ve decided to let 
you go tonight.” 

“Red” W.: ‘“You’re a gentleman!” 

Things that never happen :— 

H. W.—Treading lightly. 

J. B.— Growing taller. 

J. C.—Ignoring a girl. 

Room 315—Out on time. 

F. H.—With his hair uncombed. 

Miss B.—Frowning. 

Miss A—w—t—r—.—Gloomy. 

H. B.—Without a smile. 

L. C.—Without the other two. 

E. F.—Same thing. 

5. B.—Without F. C. 

FEF. C.—wWithout S. B. 


A new version of an old saying, “He who 
sits upon a tack must rise again!’ We agree. 


Ieper 


Robert Stephens—Hditor 
Fae Warren—Assistant Editor 


Teacher: “George, who defeated the Philis- 
tines ?” 

George: “Aw—, I don’t know. 
low those bush league teams.”’ 

The first dance of 1927 was a success both 
financially and socially, and we look forward 
to our next one with greater enthusiasm than 
before. 

In English :— 

Teacher: “C, give me some anecdotes.” 

C.: “A rolling stone is worth two in the 
bush. Er—A bird in the hand gathers no 
moss.” | 

The class of 1927 had the pleasure of hear- 
ing the band on its initial appearance this sea- 
son on March the 11th. Each of us feels that 
this performance was a success, and that such 
a band surely reflects credit on Somerville 
High. 

In the land of Somerville across the river 


T-don’t fol- 


Mystic was a band of people called Sophomore- 
ites. Each day they assembled in their temple 
Som—er—ville High and studied the mysteries 
therein. Some of the tribe studied hard, others 
were lazy. So the priest of the temple was 
vexed and he posted the names of the lazy 
ones, which said that they must work or they 
could not study the higher mysteries. They 
were afraid and hid their faces in books. When 
he saw they were sorry he said: “Let there 
be more studying done.” 

The response came: “Ay, there shall be.” 

And there was. 

Heard in geometry :— 

Miss G., M. D.: “Well, we will have to go back 
to the appendix and discover the trouble.” 

Small boy: “Me fadder wants a nickel’s wort’ 
of ice cream.” 

Clerk: “Cone?” 

Boy: “Naw, Rosenbaum.” 
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We acknowledge the following exchanges so 
far this year. We wish to enlarge our column 
and will welcome any newcomers. 

“The Pingry Record,” Pingry School, Eliza- 
beth, New Jersey. 

“Item,” Dorchester High School, Dorchester, 
Massachusetts. 

“The Nobleman,”’ Noble and 
School, Dedham, Massachusetts. 

“The Oracle,” Bangor High School, Bangor, 
Maine. 

“The Enfield Echo,’ Enfield High 
Thompsonville, Connecticut. 

“The Pilgrim,” Plymouth High School, Ply- 
mouth, Massachusetts. 

“The Bumble ‘B,’” 
Boone, lowa. 

“The Echo,” Urbana High School, Urbana, 
Ulinois. 

“The Argus,” Shelton High School, Shelton, 
Connecticut. 

“The Western Star,’ Western Junior High 
School, Somerville, Massachusetts. 

“The Junior Pioneer,’ Henry Lord Junior 
High School, Fall River, Massachusetts. 

“The Rindge Register,” Rindge Technical 
School, Cambridge. 

“The Oredigger,’ Colorado School of Mines, 
Golden, Colorado. 

“The Ranger,’ Chelmsford 
Chelmsford, Massachusetts. 

“The Alpha,” Wilmington High Sehool, Wil- 
mington, Massachusetts. 


Greenough 


School, 


Boone High School, 


High School, 


“The ‘Argus,’ Classical High School, 
Worcester, Massachusetts. 
“The Bulletin,’ Watertown High School, 


Watertown, Massachusetts. 
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“The Minnewaskan,” Glenwood: High School, 
Glenwood, Minnescta. 

“The Chatterbox,” 
Danville, Virginia. 

“The Caravan,” East High School, Akron, 
Ohio. 

“The Exeter Comet,’ Exeter High School, 
Exeter, New Hampshire. 

“The School Life,” Melrose High School, Mel- 
rose, Massachusetts. 

“The Grotonian,” 
Groton, Massachusetts. 

“The Blue and Gold,” Malden High 
Malden, Massachusetts. 

“The Mirror,’ Coldwater High School, Cold- 
water, Michigan. 

“The Netop,’ Turners Falls High School, 
Turners Falls, Massachusetts. 

“The Chatterbox,” Auburn High 
Auburn, Indiana. 

“The Stetson Oracle,” Stetson High School. 
Randolph, Massachusetts. 


“The High School Herald,’ Westfield High 
School, Westfield, Massachusetts. 

“The Echo,’ Winthrop High School, Win- 
throp, Massachusetts. 

“The Hub,’ Cambridge High School, Cam- 
bridge, Minnesota. 

“The Jabberwock,” Girls’ Latin School, Bos-- 
ton, Massachusetts. 

“The Profile,” Plymouth High School, Ply- 
mouth, New Hampshire. 

“The Signet,” N. H. Fay High School, Dex- 
ter, Maine. 

“The Wampatuck,” Braintree High Schoo}, 
Braintree, Massachusetts. 





Danville High School, 


Groton High School, 


School, 


School,. 
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“The Argus,” 
Massachusetts. 

“The Huttlesonian,” Fairhaven High School, 
Fairhaven, Massachusetts. 

“The Recorder,” Winchester 
Winchester, Massachusetts. 

“The Spectator,” Johnstown High School, 
Johnstown, Pennsylvania. 

“The Imp,” Brighton High School, Brighton, 
Massachusetts. 

“The Nor’easter,” Northeastern Junior High 
School, Somerville, Massachusetts. 

“The Abbis,” Abington High School, Abing- 
ton, Massachusetts. 

“The Southern Bell,’ Southern Junior High 
School, Somerville, Massachusetts. 

The Bowdoin Orient, Bowdoin Bes Bruns- 
wick, Maine. 

The Agassiz Boy, 
Plain, Massachusetts. 
- The Hermonite, Mount Hermon School, 
Mount Hermon, Massachuseits. 

The Criterion, Bridgeport High School, 
Bridgeport, Connecticut. 

The Blue Pencil, Walnut Hill School, Natick, 
Massachusetts. 

Golden Rod, 
Massachusetts. 

The Aegis, 
Massachusetts. 

The Stikine Messenger, 
School, Wrangell, Alaska. 

The Cambridge Review, Cambridge High and 
Latin School, Cambridge, Massachusetts. 

The Spotlight, South Hadley High School, 
South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts. 

The Johnson Journal, Johnson High School, 
North Andover, Massachusetts. 

The Botolphian, Boston College High School, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 

The Drury Academy, Drury High School, 
North Adams, Massachusetts. 

The Reflector, Weymouth High School, Wey- 
mouth, Massachusetts. 

The Pine Needle, Rapid City High School, 
Rapid City, South Dakota. 

The Hilltop Breeze, Berwick Academy, Ber- 
wick, Maine. 

The Punch Harder, Punchard High School, 
Andover, Massachusetts. 


Gardner High School, Gardner. 


High School, 


Agassiz School, Jamaica 


Quincy High School, Quincy, 


Beverly High School, Beverly, 


Wrangell High 
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The. Racquet, Portland High School, Port- 
land, Maine. 


Seward’s 
Alaska. 

The Burdett Lion, Burdett College, Boston, 
Massachusetts. 

The Tauntonian, Taunton High School, Taun- 
ton, Massachusetts. 

The Red and Black, Whitman High School, 
Whitman, Massachusetts. 

The Cony Cue, Cony High School, Augusta, 
Maine. 

The Aquilo, Ricker Classical Institute, Houl- 
ton, Maine. 

The Laconian, Laconia High School, Laconia, 
New Hampshire. 

The Orange Peals, 
Orange, Massachusetts. 

The Climber, Howard High School, 
Bridgewater, Massachusetts. 

The Chronicle, Lyman High School, Walling- 
ford, Connecticut. 

The Assembler, Wrentham High 
Wrentham, Massachusetts. 

The M. T. S. News, Bellevue Training School 
for Men Nurses, New York City. 

The Full Pack, Allen Academy, Bryan, Texas, 

The Phillips Bulletin, Phillips Academy, An- 
dover, Massachusetts. 

The Record, Newburyport High School, New- 
buryport, Massachusetts. 

The Shuttle, High School of Practical Arts, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 

The Philomath, Framingham High School, 
Framingham, Massachusetts. 

The Lawrence High School Bulletin, Law- 
rence High School, Lawrence, Massachusetts. 

The Papoose, Globe High School, Globe, 
Arizona. 

The Academy Student, St. Johnsbury Acad- 
emy, St. Johnsbury, Vermont. 

The Salemica, New Salem Academy, New 
Salem, Massachusetts. 

The Sassamon, Natick High School, Natick, 
Massachusetts. 

The Doings of Dow, Dow Academy, Fran- 
conia, New Hampshire. 

The Register, Boston Public Latin School, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 


Folly, Seward High School, Seward, 


Orange High School, 


West 


School, 
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“Alice Meynell and Her Literary Genera- 
tion,” one of the latest biographies, has caused 
some little comment. The author is Anne Kim- 
ball Tuell, a member of the faculty of Wellesley 
College and sister of Miss Tuell who is head 
of the history department here at Somerville 
High. The book was reviewed extensively by 
the New York Times, and received ample praise. 
Alice Meynell, although she did not rank with 
the very great poets, can easily be classed with 
George Herbert, John Donne and Richard 
Crashaw. She wrote a comparatively small 
amount, the poems she chose to save filling 
only about 150 pages. 


The Isabelle Stewart Gardner Museum, or, as 
it has been called, Mrs. Gardner’s Italian 
Palace, or Fenway Court, is open to the publie 
on Sunday afternoons free of charge. It is 
full of priceless treasures, which Mrs. Gardner 
spent a large part of her life in collecting. For 
example, in the Gothic room there is a huge 
Bible which was written by hand, a beautiful 
rose window, a canopied fireplace which was 
taken from the palace of a French King, and 
many other works of art too precious to bear 
merely casual mention. 


The West Library has some new reference 
books—the new ‘‘Who’s Who,” the “Who’s Who 
in America,” and the 1925 Almanac, which con- 
tains all manner of useful facts. There are 
also two new sets of fifteen volumes each— 
“The Book of Popular Science,’ which treats 
extensively of scientific ‘subjects, and ‘The 
World’s Story,” which is an informal history of 
all the nations of the world. A number of new 
duplicate copies have been presented to the 
East Library. 
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Dr. Charles W. Eliot, president emeritus of 
Harvard University, selected the ten men 
whom he considered had contributed most to 
the educational history of the last 200 years. 
The following names were given: Adam Smith, 
Michael Faraday, John Stuart Mill, William 
Ellery Channing, Horace Mann, Herbert 
Spencer, Ernest Renan, Charles Robert 
Darwin, Ralph Waldo Emerson and Louis 
Pasteur. He listed as the greatest in the last 
2300 years: Aristotle, Galen, Leonardo Da 
Vinci, Milton, Shakespeare, John Locke, Im- 
manuel Kant, Francis Bacon, Isaac Newton 
and Ralph Waldo Emerson. 

Station WBZ is offering at present a num- 
ber of interesting educational features. Any 
student of French who possesses a radio should 
listen in on Professor Andre Morize’s French 
lectures, for to most of us it is a rarity to hear 
French spoken by a native-born Frenchman. 

The latest book of the world-famous natural- 
ist, Ernest Thompson Seton, is entitled “The 
Ten Commandments in the Animal World,” 
and is the result of years of study on the part 
of Mr. Seton. 


TWO LYRICS 
Richard Valente, 1925 
Singing and singing, 
The caged birdling cries; 
Aye, singing and singing 
It, broken-hearted, dies. 


Why, my dog, when sorely hurt 
My love did you not try, 

Rather than, to a corner crawled, 
In. anguish mutely die? 
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PRACTICE STARTS 


Baseball is now in style. The battery has 
been practicing since March 9. The rest of 
the squad has been practicing when the weather 
permits it to do so. 

Manager Frank X. Calandrella has made up 
a large and fine schedule, and every game will 
be worth seeing. There are twenty games 
scheduled. Ten are home games, so it will be 
~worth-while buying a season ticket. All symp- 
toms point to victory. We have almost a vet- 
eran team, and as they were champs last year, 
things look bright this season. Then again we 
have in our midst “Danny” McFayden, who 
happens to be the best schoolboy pitcher in 
many states. Still more, we have “Gimpty” 
Hogan and Walter Kelson with us. The former 
was the home-run king of the Suburban League 
last year, and the latter was All-Scholastic first 
baseman. Among other veteran material are: 
Cole, short-stop; Fannon, second base; Billings, 
third base; Griffin, Murphy and Leahy, out- 
fielders, and “Pat”? MacCahey, utility. 


FOLLOWING IS THE BASEBALL SCHED- 
ULE FOR 1925 

April 
Saturday 11—Revere at Somerville. 
Wednesday 15—Lynn General Electric at Som- 

erville. 

Monday 2U—Medford at Somerville. 
Wednesday 22—Melrose at Somerville. 
Saturday 25—Somerville at Gardner. 
Wednesday 29—Open. 

May 
Saturday 2—Gardner at Somerville. 
Wednesday 6—Everett at Somerville. 
Saturday 9—Somerville at Cambridge. 
Wednesday 13—-Newton at Somerville. 
Saturday 16—Somerville at Rindge. 
Wednesday 20—Somerville at Medford. 
Saturday 23—Brookline at Somerville. 
Wednesday 27—Open. 
Saturday 30—Somerville at Everett. 

June 
Wednesday 3—Cambridge at Somerville. 
Saturday 6—Somerville at Newton. 
Wednesday 10—Rindge at Somerville. 
Saturday 13—-Winchester at Somerville. 
Wednesday 17—Open. 


Lowell Topples Somerville, 30-12 
Lowell High School showed its superiority 


ATHLETICS 
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by trouncing Somerville, 30-12, at Lowell. Cap- 
tain Louris, of Lowell, was the high scorer of 
the game, scoring twelve points. 








Waltham, 38; Somerville, 13 
Somerville received a walloping at the hands 
of Waltham in a game played at Waltham Feb- 
ruary 20. Andrews, of Waltham, was the star 
of the game, scoring twenty points. Small 
was Somerville’s best scorer. 


Reading Defeats Somerville, 14-9 
In a game at Reading on February 30, Read- 
ing sunk the Somerville quintette, 14-9. Many 
fouls were called and the game was inclined to 
be rough. Captain “Dick” Warren and Elliot 
Small were Somerville’s best players. 


Somerville, 26; Belmont, 18 

In a fast game at the Western Junior High, 
March 2, Somerville downed Belmont High, 
26-18. The game was interesting to watch. 
“Johnny” Fannon led the Somerville scores 
with four baskets, while Butterworth, of Bel- 
mont, duplicated his performance. ‘Red’ Wil- 
son played a fine defensive game, and contrib- 
uted his share of points toward the good cause. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE 

Goals Fouls Points 
Gerrish, |. f., 1 0 yy 
Fannon, r. f., 4 0 8 
Warren, ¢., 3 0 6 
Siiaiel. o., 2 1 5 
Wilson, r. g., 2, i) 5 
Total 26 

BELMONT | 

Goals Fouls Points 
Giles, 1. f., 1 1 3 
Woods, r. f., i 1 2 
Butterworth, c., 4 0 8 
Larson, |. ¢., 0 0 0 
De Stefano, r. g., a 0 A 
Total 18 


Hebron Wins by a Mishap 
In a double header at the Boston Arena on 
March 7 Hebron Academy defeated Somerville, 
2-1. It was the first defeat that Somerville 
has suffered this season, and the deed was done 
by its own hand. In the other game of the 
double-header, Melrose, one of Somerville’s vic- 
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tims, defeated Huntingdon Academy of Canada 
by a 3-0 score. Both games were thrillers, both 
going into overtime periods. 

The Somerville defeat was indeed unfortu- 
nate. In the first period Walter Kelson drew 
first blood for Somerville. Then Jeremiah, an 
ex-Somerville High hockey star, scored a nifty 
goal for Hebron, tying up the count. No other 
goals were made until the third overtime 
period, when one of the Somerville players ac- 


Long-gone: “I shay, iz ish a hand laundry ?” 
Chin Hung-Lo: “Yessee, allee samee is.” 
Long-gone: ‘‘Well, wash m’handsh.”’ 

—Chi. Phoenix. 


* * * * k 


Old Man: ‘Son, can you direct me to the 
bank?” 
Kid: “Yes; sir, for a quarter.” 
Old Man: “Isn’t that mighty high pay?” 
Kid: “Not for a bank director, mister!’ 
—lowa Friool. 
* * * * * 


Don’t Want a Part to It 
Kustomer: “Give me a comb without pyor- 
rhea.” 
Klerk: ‘““Whaddaya mean?” 
Kustomer: “One whose teeth won’t fall out.” 
—Oh. St. Sun Dial. 
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“It’s all off now,” sighed the sheik as he 
looked in the mirror at his bald head. 
—Notre Dame Juggler. 


A Stiff Price 

“Yes, you can be cured,” replied the great 
surgeon, as he finished his examination and 
stood by the bed of the suffering merchant. 

“Vat vill idt cost?” asked the patient. 

“Three hundred dollars.” 

“Vell, you got to shade your price,” said the 
Hebrew. “You should see the bid I got from 
the undertaker.” 

—Cal. Pelican. 
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cidentally made a goal for Hebron, thus giving 
Hebron an unearned victory. 
The summary :— 


HEBRON SOMERVILLE 
Nazro, 1. w., r. w., McCahey, Billings, Breen 
Jeremiah, ¢., c., Crosby 


Ottogro, r. w., l. w., Kelson 


Rice, Id, r.d., Scully 
Fraser, r. d., l.d., MacFayden 
Dee, g., g., Baker 
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Junior: “They must have had dress suits in 
Bible times.” 

Senior: “How’s that?” 

Junior: “It says in the Bible that ‘He rent 
his clothes! ” . 

—Lehigh Burr. 
* * * * 

Old Mr. Alligator: “My, what a bright lad! 
What are you going to be when you grow up?” 

Willie Alligator: ‘“‘A traveling bag.” 

—Stanford Chaparral. 
* * * * * 

Betty: “Your brother is awful careless. Last 
time he came to my house he left his rubbers. 
He’d leave his head if it were loose.” 

Katherine: ‘Yes, I know. I heard him say 
he’d have to go to Denver for his lungs.” 

—Lafayette Lyre. 
* * * * * 

Jim: “Say, old fellow, we’d like to have you 
for dinner, Sunday.” 

Bob: “Thanks, but I’m afraid you’ll find me 
rather tough.” 

—Mass. 
* * * * 

Salesman: “Now I’ll throw in the clutch.” 

Bored One: ‘Good, I knew you’d throw in 
something if I waited long enough.” 

—Notre Dame Juggler. 
Sk) ch lack Ge 

“Say, I hear Columbia has conferred an 
honorary degree on a musical instrument.” 

*“‘No, yes, can it be?” 
“Uh-huh, Fiddle D. D.” 


Tech. Voo Doo. 
* 


—Brown Jug. 
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Man (in drug store): 
crated lye.” 

Druggist: “You mean concentrated lye.” 

“Tt does nutmeg any difference. That’s what 
I camphor. What does it sulphur?” 

“Fifteen cents, I never cinnamon with so 
much wit.” 

“Well, I should myrrh-myrrh. 
monia novice at it.” 


“T want some conse- 


LY Otani 


—Judge. 
* * * * * 
Hann: “What color is best for a bride?” 
Nobb: “I prefer a white one.” 
—Al. Rammer-Jammer. 
> * * * * 
“How’s the act going?” 
“They’re applauding something fierce.” 
“You said it!” 
—Life. 


* * * * * 


“See that man over there? He’s the cham- 
pion marathon pugilist.” 
SHow s chats. 
“He boxed cantaloupes all last summer.” 
—California Pelican. 
* * * * * 
“T hear Ted is wearing glasses now, do they 
improve his looks?” 
“Yea, about fifty feet or so.” 
—Notre Dame Juggler. 


* * * * * 


Customer: ‘“‘Hey, waiter, what kind of 
blankety blank coffee do you call this junk, any- 
how ?” 

Waiter: “Why, that’s Plaster House coffee, 
sir; very fine grade I assure you, sir.” 

Customer: “‘Plaster House coffee, hey? Well, 
T’ll be darned if I can find the house, but a lot 
of the grounds are in here.” 

—Stevens Stone Mill. 


* * * ** * 


Al: “I hear you were arrested for voting 
three times.” 
Alice: “Yes, and I don’t see why, either, I 
was only changing my mind.” 
—Goblin. 


* * * * * 


There was a young fellow named Tom 
Who dropped a big dynamite bomb, 
And now up in Mars 
They are saying: “My stars! 
Where on earth did he emigrate from?” 
—Stanford Chaparral. 
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“T played Mah Jong last night with a solid 
ivory set.” 
“Who were they?” 
—Pitt Panther. 


* * * * * 


Young Newrich had spent a year abroad and 
on his return was greeted by his father, ac- 
companied by guests. 

“Well, Charles, my boy, enjoyed yourself?” 
cried old Newrich joyously. “And how you’re 
growed!” 

“Grown, father, grown,” corrected his son. 

“Well, ’'m blessed,” replied the old man in a 
surprised tone. “Funny notion you’ve picked 
up abroad. What have I to groan for?” 


“Feyther mine, phwat makes the bloomin’ 
ocean so anguory lookin’ ?” 
“Avast heavin; Rodney, shure dot’s because 
it done have him crossed so much.” 
—Brown Jug. 
ok K * * * 


The narrow path I always tread, 
But sometimes I detour, he said. 
—Judge. 


Established 1824 Trove Ne ye 


Rensselaer Polytechnic 


Institute 


A SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING AND 
SCIENCE 


Four-year Courses in Civil Engineer- 
ing (C. E.), Mechanical Engineering 
(M. E.), Electrical Engineering (E. E.), 
Chemical Engineering (Ch. E.), and 
General Science (B. S.). Graduate 
Courses leading to Master and Doctor 
Degrees. 

Modern and fully equipped Chemical, 
Physical, Electrical, Mechanical and 
Materials Testing Laboratories. 

For catalogues and illustrated pam- 
phlets, showing work of graduates and 
views of buildings and campus, apply to 
Registrar, Pittsburgh Building, Troy, 
Naey:: 
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Taking Indicator Diagrams, 
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Mechanical Engineering Laboratory 


Courses The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
Offered courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 
branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 


1. Civil Engineering 

2. Mechanical Engineering 

38. Electrical Engineering 

4. Chemical Engineering 

5. Administrative Engineering 
Requirements Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to 
for quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of 
Admission study are admitted without examinations. 
Earnings The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 


vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


Application An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 


Catalog For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 


CARL S. ELL, Dean 


School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


Boston 17, Mass. 
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Northeastern University School of Engineering 
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Individual Effects ..... 


WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


when they elected as 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


304 BOYLSTON STREET, AT ARLINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 


Warren Hay Vantine Studio 








WORK AND PLAY 


THIS SUMMER 
At the Y. M. C. A. 


FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 


The Somerville Journal 


Summer School 
Has Been the Home Paper of Somerville six weeks 
Summer Camp for 


The Paper of All Papers boys two weeks 


Swimming in 

the new pool 

(Opens about 
June Ist) 


for 


HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS 













SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


Printing and 
Engraving 


Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, 
Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 





387 Washington St—Tel-6185 Main 


|CLASS PINS | 


|| RINGS == CHARMS -- MEDALS | 
|| FRAT PINS:LOVING CUPS-TROPHIES 


: -ARTAPPLIED 
| Send for TO EMBLEMS catalog 

















JAMES C. TAYLOR 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 
Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


Somerville, Mass. 
FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 





“WHERE YOU GET 1 
SERVICE AND A SQUARE DEAL” 


| Graphic Arts Engraving Co. 


DESIGNING -PRINTING PLATES +s» OFFSET WORK 


Successors TO 
W. fe Dobinson Engraving Oo. 
‘275 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


TELEPHONE MAIN 357! 


HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 
LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 


Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted. 


33 Day Street 


West Somerville 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them “Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED I. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 
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SOMERVILLE 
High School Radiator 


Vol. XXXIV, Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, April, 1925 No. 7 


The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the third 
' Thursday of every month during the school year, and only important news matter can 
be received after the first Thursday of the month. Matter for insertion may be left 
with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High School. In contributing, 
write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, $1.00 per Year Single Numbers, 15 cents 
Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT. 


EDITORIAL STAFF 


Editor-in-Chief 
BEATRICE O. BATES, ’26 


Associate Editor Business Manager 
HELEN GORDON, ’26 IRVING CROMWELL, ’26 
E Library Editor 
Exchange Editor MARION L. PEARCE, ’26 
GRACE DONDALE, ’26 Staff Artists 
| Poetry Editor MUNROE BURBANK, ’26 
} FRANCIS McCARTHY, ’26 VIRGINIA JOHNSTON, ’26 


Radiator Typist 
LOUISE S, CASWELL, ’26 
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GEORGE M. HOSMER 
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Recently a conversation was overheard in 
the corridor :— 

“Tmagine it, she reads Thackeray!” 

“Thackeray ? Horrors! How—er—high- 
brow!” 

“VYe—es—she knows something though.” 

“Course she does, stupid, but is the trouble 
worth it?” 

That’s just.it. We respect knowledge, and 
yet unless it is simple as adding two and two 
or unless it is compulsory “it is too much 
trouble.” Quite often we meet people who 
verily believe that Keats was a white-haired 
Scotsman, and that words of over five letters 
are only for college professors. Perhaps if 
cross-word puzzles stay in vogue for the rest 
of the century, the last class will be eradicated 
—perhaps not. 


Too many of us demand to know what good 
this study and that study will be to us when 
we get out of school. Among plenty of other 
reasons each subject adds to our general knowl- 
edge, and general knowledge is one of our most 
valuable possessions. It is the storehouse 
from which we draw supplies almost continu- 
ally. It influences our thoughts, our conversa- 
tions, our individuality and our lives. And 
these, to consider each carefully, mean a good 
‘deal. 


Life is like a door that is bolted. Bolted, 
yes, but all we need to do is to slip back that 
bolt. Yet too few of us do. It is so easy to sit 
back and keep our eyes turned within the room. 
Outside the door is a gorgeous vista, but we do 
not know it—we do not care to know it! And 
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so we miss everything worth while—miss it 
unconsciously ! 

On the other hand it is so easy to open the 
door! Good books hold treasures—they are 
treasures! Some people scoff at the classics. 
These people are the ones who have never had 
enough ambition to read them. It used to be 
fashionable not to know anything. Now it is 
the fashion to know everything. 


Books are treasures! They furnish your 


EW 


storehouse of general knowledge! Remember 
that, Juniors! Get busy—read some of them! 
A Junior. 


In the spring a young man’s fancy lightly 
turns from thoughts of books. But the last 
quarter is important—don’t allow spring at- 
tractions to pull down your marks. Keep up 
the good work! 


If they ran a bus line from the car-stop to 
the West Building door, there would be fewer 
tardy marks on report cards! 


As Class Day approaches, once again the 
Sophomores must bear up under the—er—tor- 
ture (?) of getting out of recitation periods to 
drill for the events! 


Being a Junior has its advantages, despite 
“those stairs,” et cetera! The advantages? Oh, 
in a short time most of us will be Seniors! 


The scores by great teams reached and kept, 
Were not attained by sudden flight, 
But they by their companions helped 
Were cheered to victory with might. 
—Apologies to Longfellow. 
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“When One Loves as I Love” 


Louise Caswell, 1926 


 HREE people sat on the Parker’s 
front porch one delightful June 
evening. One was Tom Holmes, 
gloomy and cross as a hungry man 
before breakfast, one was Fhyllis 
Parker, leaning eagerly forward 
and gazing with adoring eyes at a thin, sandy- 
haired youth with spectacles and wearing 2 
most unfashionable suit of clothes, who was 
the third of the young trio, just in its salad 
days. 

The pale-haired one was blessed, or cursed, 
according to the way one views it, with the 
beautiful name of Theobald Breckinridge 
Brown. He was reading, with much extrava- 
gance of gesture, something that he fondly 
called “free verse’—but no one would listen 
to it, even free as it was, except this worship- 
ing young girl. 

“The moon above I love. 

The birds singing—garbling 

Wing their flight above the plain— 

The waters glinting under the midday sun—” 

So declaimed the young vers librist. 

“Hey, you’re all wrong—how come the ocean 
is on a plain?” 

“T said waters!” said Theobald patiently. 

“Oh, well—and do birds really sing under 
the moon—and I never saw the midday sun 
at night?” This in a tone fondly NIE to 
be burning with sarcasm, from Tom. 

Phyllis gazed at him with pitying eyes. 
“Don’t you know free verse when you see—i 
mean hear—it?” 

“Well, just tell me what ‘garbling’ means, 
will you? And then P’ll go home—TI should say 
‘wend my homeward way,’ I suppose—,” glar- 
ing at Theobald, “because you seem not to pre- 
fer my company tonight,” this last’ to Phyllis, 
who sweetly said :-— 

“Theobald couldn’t possibly tell you in words 
simple enough for you to understand, what 
‘garbling’ means. Good-night.” 

Tom sauntered slowly to the sidewalk, then 
turned and called: “Oh, Phyl, are you going 
to the dance with me tomorrow night?” 

“Oh, no, Theobald is going to read me some 
more of his poetry, so I’m not going with you.” 

With an exclamation that sounded very like 
something it cught not to, Tom turned on his 
heel and strode away. 

As he came near another house, with a crowd 
of young people on the porch, he was hailed 
gaily, and invited to join their number. 





“Going to the dance with Phyl, I suppose?” 
inquired a fat boy between mouthfuls of sand- 
wich. 

“No,—that simple-minded poetry-writing 
bird is going to entertain her with more of his 
crazy stuff, so Phyl has just given me to under- 
stand.” Tom kicked at a chair and accepted 
a lettuce sandwich and a glass of punch with 
a mixed air of melancholy, bitterness, and 
relish. The punch was really very good. 

“Oh, Tom, will you take my cousin to the 
dance, then? She is not coming until tomor- 
row, and the other boys have already invited 
girls to go with them. [I didn’t know what to 
do about Gloria—I found she was coming just 
this morning. But now you can take her--- 
please?” The young hostess’ pleading voice 
made Tom look up from his plate and ask:— 

“Is she pretty—dance good?” 

“My, oh my, just wait till you see her! You 
will have no eyes for Phyllis after you meet 
Gloria!” 

Tom, though unconvinced, agreed to escort 
the unknown. 

The next evening at quarter past eight he 
was introduced to a vision in jade green— 
though it might have been indigo blue calico, 
for all Tom knew. He was looking into her 
wonderful eyes. Gloria was the sort of girl 
whose appearance hits a man right in the eye, 
and as Tom was a susceptible young male, she 
easily captured his heart. Funny, he had 
never cared for blondes before—and yet—oh, 
well, he’d show Phyllis she wasn’t the only 
girl on earth! 


On the Parkers’ front porch that night, Phyl- 
lis sat listening to Theobald’s poetry, which 
was even worse than usual, the first hour with 
adoration, diminishing slowly to resignation, 
and half an hour after that, from resignation 
to boredom, with, strange to say, a desire to 
scream. Why couldn’t she keep her mind off 
that dance? Tom was dancing with that other 
girl now,—all right, let him! Of course the 
bunch had had to take care to let her know he 
was going with Mae’s cousin from New York. 
Catty things! Well, if Tom wanted to be spite- 
ful—it wasn’t her "fault he didn’t appreciate 
Theobald’s verse. 

A voice was saying :— 

“Do you think it would be better to say 
‘grass-yellow’ instead of ‘grass-green under 


(Continued on Page 173.) 
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The Hand of Fate 


John E. Pierce, 1927 


Jean Paladivian, do pen this in the 
cell of the condemned of the city 
of Pulboia in the country of La- 
tavia, on the last day of June 17—. 

I have been in this hole for three 
days now, and tomorrow I am to 

I care naught for that, I am an old man 





die. 
and death is not far distant, it is the charge 
they have against me that is torturing me. 

They accuse me, Jean Paladivian, of mur- 


during my dearest friend! I am charged of 
foully murduring Galevian, my lifelong com- 
rade and companion! Galevian, who has 
shared all with me, and I with him. He, with 
whom [ have played, quarreled, drunk, slept, 
loved and lived. He, whom I love more than 
existence itself. He, who would sacrifice him- 
self a score of times rather than witness a 
misfortune befall me. He, in whom I have 


confided all my troubles and cares, who was. 


the last man on earth against whom I would 
raise my hand, and they say I killed him. 
Killed! Galevian! with his great heart, who 
on account of his being five years my senior, 
regarded me as a younger brother and loved 
meas such. Nay! he loved me as a mother 
loves her first-born. Nothing was too good for 
me when it came from his generous hands. 
No sacrifice on my account was too great for 
him to perform if it gave me new pleasures. 
I have no father nor mother, but he was both 
to me. 

Now he is dead, and I am brought to ac- 
count for his death. Oh! that I could prove 
to them my innocence! But what is an old 
man’s word against the mighty judges of La- 
tavia? My supplications avail me naught. My 
cries fall on deaf ears. When I attempted to 
flee from the clinging bonds of circumstance, 
they laughed in my face! May heaven re- 
ward the man who by kindly action relieved 
my wretched soul of its sorrowful burden, by 
giving me paper, ink, and pen with which to 
write the story of that which bears me down! 

I pour out my heart on this sheet that he 
who reads from curiosity may learn my agony 
of soul: 

They found a knife beneath my floor, but 
who invited them to search my humble home? 
Surely it was he who committed the deed and 
placed the weapon there; directing the finger 
of guilt towards the helpless old man who 
called this house his home. 

What evil influence prompted the murderer 
to choose my humble dwelling and to fasten 
the hood of guilt over my defensless head? 
Oh! that I were free to search and find the 





fiend who did this bloody deed. For my 
friend’s sake would I do this last great service. 
But no! fate wills otherwise. The object of 
man’s hate and loathing, I must die. Eyes 
are turned toward me full of contempt and 
scorn; devoid of pity. God has seen all, and 
he knows that it is an innocent man who awaits 
the hangman’s noose, so in these last precious 
minutes I will speak to Him and He will tell 
Galevian all that has transpired. All will be 
well. Galevian will be waiting for his friend, 
with a loving smile on his wrinkled face. Once 
again I will feel his embrace, and love him the 
more on this account. 

The light is fading now, I can see to write 
no more. I freely forgive those who condemn 
me, for justice is often blind. I meet death 
with a smile upon my face. Soon I shall be 
once more with Galevian, my friend. 

John Paladivian. 


THE TRIALS OF A JUNIOR—STAIRS 

A Junior’s troubles begin as soon as the 
8.15 beli rings. Three flights of stairs to 
climb! of course. No wonder Junior girls are 
thin; it’s the best method for reducing, far 
better than a diet or by rolling on the floor. 
If only there were an elevator! Wouldn’t that 
be fine? I’m sure that there would never be 
any tardy Juniors. We have to leave home 
five minutes earlier in order to reach our 
home-rooms on time—running up those stairs 
at that. 

During our Sophomore year those stairs are 
like a golden ladder leading to success and 
the Junior year, but when you have once at- 
tained that ambition you then desire to be a 
Senior. Not next year, but now—no stairs 
to climb. “No stairs to climb,—no stairs to 
climb” will be sung by Juniors all next sum- 
mer, referring to the coming year. 

Lunch period! again those horrid stairs; by 
the time you’ve walked down one flight, run 
down the next, and jumped every three steps 
on the last, the lunch counter is swept clean 
by Seniors who have only to step from their 
home rooms into it, or by the Baby Sophs, who 
arrive early via the bannister. Up we go 
again, holding the bannister for support. 

It’s always our luck to go to a room, down 
three flights, for the first, third and fifth 
periods, and by the time we reach our rooms 
we’re so exhausted we can’t recite until it’s 
time to leave. Laziness, you say? It simply 
does not exist in Juniors—it’s a pain in the 
legs from continually climbing stairs. 
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Lust 


Edith Foy, ’26 


ROM the precipice the landscape 
was strikingly beautiful. Far be- 
low the river wound like a gor- 
geous golden ribbon in the sun- 
light. The dazzling white sand 
on the opposite shore con- 

trasted with the deep green of the _ over- 
hanging pines. Above, the purple mountain 
peaks lost themselves in the feathery clouds 
that hung low in the sky. Far in the distance 
was a small village that seemed more fairy-like 
than real, with its tiny white spires -and. toy 
houses. 

All this might have been a fairyland of peace 
and beauty, had not some crude, enterprising 
mortal seen fit to mar its perfection by building 
there a large, sordid paper mill. 

As we looked down we saw a great, florid, 
brute-like man come out the side door of the 
mill. His face was wrathful. He paused on 
the first step and turning suddenly, struck the 
little man who had followed him out. The 
smaller man reeled. Then even above the whir 
of the mill we could hear the great man’s 
thundering voice. He cursed the little man in 
a mad frenzy that seemed almost insane. 

“You! you!” he roared, “you made me lose 
my precious gold!’ 

The little man trembled and turned a plead- 
ing face toward his accuser. His voice was so 
low we could not hear his words, but we did 
not need to hear. One needed no words to 
realize that the little man was no villainous 
character. Honesty and servility were written 
on his thin, lined face. And what was more, 
we knew the reputation of the great man. For 
every fat gold piece that filled his sleek pocket- 
book, a man, woman or child had given a drop 
of heart’s blood. He had not a friend in the 
world, unless it was, perhaps, the great Collie 
that had followed him quietly about since the 
recent death of his one small daughter. It was 





GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 
The Girls’ Debating Society held a debate 
with Medford Thursday, April 9. The subject 
was, “Resolved: That in the settling of interna- 
tional disputes, law can, and should be, sub- 
stituted for armed force.”’ The Somerville team 
composed of Beatrice Kenny, Evelyn Hutchin- 


whispered, though never proved, that even her 
death 

We looked down again in surprise. 
man suddenly had become a demon. 

“You beast! You devil! You slave-driver!” he 
cried furiously, “your lust killed your wife, 
your daughter and has sucked the life blood. 
from hundreds more! But it won’t kill me! 
not me—do you hear?” 

The great man’s face became purple. His. 
eyes dilated and his mighty chest heaved. One 
great fist shot out. The little man crumpled 
up and lay senseless. 

With a hideous shrug of satisfaction the 
great man turned and went down to his car- 
But before he had time to even step into it, we 
saw a great yellow flash that was the Collie 
leap from the door down onto the brute man. 

“You, too?” he yelled, and reached for a 
heavy tire chain that lay before him. The dog 
instinctively retreated a pace or two, but he 
snarled and showed his teeth. 

“Oh, you would, would you? You devil, 
you!” With a mighty swing, the chain was 
brought down upon the head of the Collie. 
There was a low moan from the poor creature— 
that was all. We stood there, not even daring: 
to move. 

With another curse the man started his car 
and drove out of the mill-yard onto the Shelt 
Road that stretched away to the town. But 
the tragedy had not yet had its climax. Even 
as we looked, the great man seemed to have 
had trouble with his wheel. The car jerked 
suddenly to the left—to the left and to 
eternity! We covered our eyes with our hands. 

Later, as we trudged homeward, there was 
an awed silence between us—-a silence that ex-~ 
pressed our thoughts more than many words: 
could have done. But in both our minds ran 
the verse, “The mills of God grind slowly—-—~” 





The little 


son, Gladys Herderhurst, and Edith Desmond, 
alternate, upheld the affirmative side of the 
question. The team is to be commended on 
both argument and delivery. The decision of 
the judges was in favor of the affirmative side, 
giving Somerville her second victory of the 
year. 
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1924 

Thelma Moses and Dorothy Cushing are at- 
tending Leslie School. 

Rena French and Dorothy McKinnon are at 
Leland Powers School of Expression. 

Milton Dyke is studying at Northeastern 
University. 

Frances Bullenanad Frances Smith are Fresh- 
men at Mount Holyoke. 

Christopher O’Neil has entered Boston Col- 
lege. 

Dwight Bellows, Anthony DiCredico, Reg- 
inald Fuller, Edward Hawes and Allen Martin 
are at Boston University, College of Business 
Administration. 

Bessie Smith is a Freshman at Massachu- 
setts Agricultural College. 

Verona Whitcomb, studying at the New he 
land Conservatory of Music, played the leading 
role in a musical comedy given by the Library 
Bureau. 

Marguerite Milner is attending Acadia Col- 
lege, Wolfville, N. S. 


Frances Flynn is a Freshman at Boston Uni- 


versity, College of Practical Arts and Letters. 
Fred Zappini, James Nargisian, Walter 
Bennett, Ralph Murley, John Kolligian, Sarkis 


Sarkisian, and George Mangurian are finishing 
their first year at Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology. 

Bessie Howland is a Freshman at Boston 
University, College of Liberal Arts. 

Leslie Thompson is at Brown University. 

1923 

Stewart Chapman, a Sophomore at Boston 
University, College of Liberal Arts, played a 
prominent part in a Latin show given by stu- 
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dents of the college on March 27 

Pauline Scully is studying at Salem Normal 
School. 

Rena Josie is continuing her course at Rad- 
cliffe College. 

Keith Crosby is studying at Northeastern 
University. 

1922 

Gladys French is a Junior at Wheaton Col- 
lege, and is business manager of the college 
paper. 

Helena Rich Lincoln has announced her en- 
gagement to Curtis Scott Leonard. 

John Hayward is with the Sharpless Cheese 
Company. 

Marion Goff and Louise Gullion are working 
at the Federal Reserve Bank, Boston. 

Katrina Porter is attending Boston Univer- 
sity Art School. 

Mildred Gunning is a Junior at Boston Uni- 
versity, School of Business Administration. 

Chandler Parkhurst is attending Boston Uni- 
versity, School of Business Administration. 

Florence Clark, after spending two years at 
Emerson College, is in training at the Massa- 
chusetts General Hospital. 

Esther Peakes is at the Cambridge Library 
Bureau. 

Emily Wright is a Junior at Simmons Col- 
lege. 

1921 

Donald H. Miller, Tufts 1925, is the business 
manager of the Tufts 1925 Jumbo, the Tufts 
College annual. 

Mildred Black is a Senior at Boston Normal 
School. 

(Continued on Page 166.) 
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CLASS MEETING 


The Junior Class held its second class meet- 
ing on Tuesday, March 24, 1925, during the as- 
sembly period. The president, George Shaw, 
conducted the meeting. Anna Sandstrom, the 
secretary, read the report of the last meeting. 
The treasurer, Daniel Cotter, then read his re- 
port. We were glad to learn that.we: have so 
much money in the treasury. 

Miss Bell spoke about Junior Night. The 
talk was very interesting, and we hope the 
Juniors will remember all Miss Bell said. 

Mr. Avery gave us a few words before the 
meeting adjourned. 

The boys of the Tech course assembled in 
the hall March 24, 1925, and enjoyed two very 
interesting talks given by two graduates of the 
Somerville High School. 

Mr. William Robinson, a graduate in 1920, 
gave a very helpful talk relative to courses and 
equipment offered by the Massachusetts In- 
stitute of Technology to students who en- 
roll there. Mr. Robinson also pointed out the 
fact that the social life at “M: I. T.” is not 
dead but is much alive and offers a full pro- 
gram to all. 

Mr. Frank Crandall, a graduate in 1922, of- 
fered encouragement to all who are preparing 
to go to “Tech.” He emphasized the fact that 
if you did not at first succeed in entering the 
school, you could try again. Mr. Crandall also 
brought out the fact that “M. I. T.” has many 
sports, such as any red-blooded young man 
would like to participate in, baseball and row- 
ing being the foremost. 


THE SPANISH CLUB. 


The Spanish Club is pleased that so many 
Juniors have enrolled as members this year, 
since they are the ones who will carry on the 
work next year. Two of the officers in the 
club are Juniors: Joseph Gough, vice-president, 
and Richard Ballard, secretary. In the Span- 
ish play all except one of the cast were Juniors. 

Ruth Covert, Secretary. 
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According to a plan suggested by our presi- 
dent, George Shaw, in the second assembly 
of the Junior class held in the hall on March 
24, the boys on the following day were as- 
sembled to discuss and act upon a rather novel 
idea, which has not up to date been presented 
to the school at large. 


The boys of the Junior class at this time 
wish to say, before they submit their idea to 
your critical and discerning inspection, that 
in this assembly the entire meeting was con- 
ducted in an orderly and business-like manner 
without the supervision of the faculty. 


The meeting opened with the president in 
charge. He at once set forth the suggestion. 


We cannot say who the originator is, but 
then we hear small whispers and gossip to the 
effect that one of the fellows in Room 321, we 
think his name is Morris Bender, is its author. 


The suggestion that we, the boys of the class 
of 1926, challenge in due form the boys of the 
Senior class of 1925 to a track meet to be held 
at Dilboy Field in the very near future, met 
the instant unanimous approval of all present. 


A committee to draw up the challenge, set 
the date and attend to other sundry affairs 
was nominated from the floor and voted upon. 
The result was as follows: Morris Bender, Law- 
rence Butters, James Ford and Eric Johnson. 


The meet will be under the supervision of 
our coach, “Dutch” Ayers, and according to 
present plans the usual track events will be 
staged. 


It seems to us boys that a thing of this sort, 
which has never before to our knowledge been 
held in Somerville High School, will receive 
the utmost approval and support from the re- 
mainder of the class. Aside from the novelty 
of the affair, we might also say that we have 
a very large share of the Somerville High 
School track men in our class, so we warn you. 
Seniors, beware! 
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“MOTHER SPRING” 


In April, lovely Spring will start 
To do her yearly sowing. 

In each nook she tries her art, 
For every plant she does her part 
To show its beauty growing. 


Soon we see her baby buds 
On lilac or syringa, 
Gently with soft fairy thuds, 


They break through from dormant studs, 


But ‘“‘Mother Spring” can’t linger. 


First she’s here, then she’s there, 
Calling, softly calling, 

“Wake, my children, come where 
Soothing breezes fill the air 

And warm rains are falling.” 


Spring works hard with every one, 

She is a flower drummer; 

She sells her blooms to “Father Sun,’ 
And when at last her work is done, 

We find ’tis gentle summer. 


Frances Phillips, 1925. 


THOUGHTS IN PASSING 


Just as our day’s work is done, 
We sit and watch the setting sun; 
As it dips beyond a distant hill, 
There comes a silence; all is still. 


But with the morning comes the light, 


And a world of beauty meets our sight; 


And so the days go one by one, 
Until the last of our work is done. 


Janie A. Price, 1926. 


DAILY KINDNESS 
Be a little kinder daily 
Than you are required to be 
Is a good rule, shall we make it 
Ours, for everyone to see? 


Sometimes when we make this effort 
To be kind to friend and foe, 

We shall fail, but let us ever 

Try again, as on we go. 


Janie A. Price, 1926. 


CALLING 
Calling —calling—calling ! 
About me is the joy of returning life, 
The very air is sweet! 
Spring is laughing, 
And there’s a golden ripple in her voice. 
And at my feet 
Violets grow. 


Hven the trees are decking themselves 

In darling new green gowns! 

Spring is flaunting 

All her new-discovered, bewitching charms 
And her taunting 

Sweet memories. 


And the ripples of the deep blue lake 

Dance to the wondrous tune 

My heartstrings feign 

Though they seem to play all in vain, for you 
Come not again, 

Nor hear me! 


Calling—calling—calling! 
Cannot you hear? 
I care not for the glorious world, 
Only you. 
Why don’t you come? 
Beatrice O. Bates, 1926. 


THE VALLEY 

From the eastern hills the first flush of dawn 

Bursts, and breaks forth into a glorious morn; 

The green stretch of woodland in the valley 
below 

Awakens with twitterings of birds on the 
bough; 

And the sparkling stream winds its way 
through the trees, 

Laughs, and ripples in the cool morning breeze. 





Rolling off to the north, the dew-silvered plain 
Stops at the mountains, as the trees begin 


again 

Climbing the heights to the cloudless blue 
sky, 

Stern sentinels of Nature, they thus stand 
on high 


Guarding this valley, so beautiful, so fair, 
Heaven must have fallen and nestled there. 
Francis McCarthy, 1926. 
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FLOTSAM 
By Charles R. Brunelle ( Special Student) 


It was so cold that night. The deserted street 
Was filled with frozen slush and crusted 
snow— 
We built a fire against the biting sleet 
And huddled through the hours above its 
glow. 


Dear God, but it was bitter. The piercing wind 
Mad from the ugly river, wildly swept 


Clutching sharp fingers round us. We were 
blind: 

Our souls were torn to shreds; and one man 
wept. 


And then, after long time, the gray dawn came 
And it was worse than dark: a sullen gray 
That laughed at us, and passed, and left us 
there 
Fearing the day: There was one who cursed a 
Name 
And Christian virtues; 
pray 
One whistled, walking. off for 
“Anywhere.” 


one bowed head to 


THE SPANISH PLAY 


The Spanish Club, assisted by the Mandolin 
Club, gave an entertainment and play, ‘La 
Sorpresa de _ JIsidora,” on April 2. A 
Spanish dance was given by Grace Sullivan. 
Catherine Corbett danced the “Spanish Torea- 
dor Dance.” J. Alden Edkins sang “Mi Nina.” 
A synopsis of the play was given in English 
by Gladys Herderhurst. 

The cast included the following :— 

Fil) Doctor, Cerebiang 1.9050 Joseph Thornton 
SUSATIAy MIS “WITE, fe ater eee eee Marion Rich 
Dona Remedios, Susana’s mother 

Edith Gustafson 
leita; Ue Tal eee eee ee Cecelia Viveiros 
Isidora, a friend of the doctor......Joseph Gough 


NOTICE. 
May 5th an interesting play is to be given 
by pupils of the school, in regular school hours. 
It is to be repeated in the evening of the 
same date. 
An invitation is extended to parents and 
their friends to attend, as guests of the school. 








Quoth the Junior: “In the poem the poet 
chooses a beautiful site (meaning sight) in the 


country !” 
Commented another Junior (reading the 
paper): “Say, I thought this was a poet and not 


an architect!” 
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NOTES OF THE ALUMNI 
(Continued from Page 162.) 


1921 


Mona Burke graduated from Boston Univer- 
sity, School of Practical Arts and Letters, is 
now teaching at the Northeastern Junior High 
School, Somerville. 

1920 . 

Philip L. Holmes, a graduate from! Harvard 
in 1924, is now a teacher of German in Trinity 
College, Connecticut. 

Bessie R. David is the assistant productive 
manager and head of office force of A. R. Hyde 
and Sons Company. 

1919 


Sanford Fisher is sabe Graceland Col- 
lege, Lamoni, Iowa. 

Dorothy Caswell, a Bab hs of Emerson 
College, is teaching at Medford Brooks. 

Dwight Chapman, a graduate of Boston Uni- 
versity, 1923, received his A. M. degree at Har- 
vard, 1924, and is now studying abroad at 
Grenoble, France. 

1918 

Raymon Eldridge is sub-master of the 
North Junior High School, Waltham, Mass. 

Malcolm Pratt is a special chemist. 

Lawrence Haskins, Frederick Dodmun are 
with the New England Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company. 

1917 

John Herbert is an advertising manager. 

Philip Sherman is a lawyer. 

Horace Z. Hayward is a partner in the B. 
and Hayward Company~ S 


1916 
Madelyn Brine is teaching at Medford Junior 
High School. 
Winifred Arrington is doing social service 
work with Veterans’ Bureau, New York City. 
Dorothy Matthews is a teacher in Newton, 
Massachusetts. 


The Junior and Senior Girls’ Glee Club is en- 
joying a very successful and pleasant year 
under the excellent supervision of Miss Todd 
and Charlotte Rosin, our leader. The attend- 
ance has been very good, and many Juniors 
are seen there regularly. The dues are also 
being kept up very well. Juniors, do not let 
faithfulness wane because of the warm 
weather! Come and keep up your splendid 
loyalty! 

Myrtle Powers, Secretary. 
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1925 


Thomas J. Kennedy—Hditor 
David Warsowe—Assistant Editor 


A change has been made in the Traffic Squad. 
A number of Senior members have been ve- 
placed by Sophomores. This plan is to train 
the squad of ’26 and’27. The retired members 
did excellent work and we hope their suc- 
cessors will keep up the good work. 


We have been formally notified of the advent 
of Spring. The Fife and Drum Squad were the 
heralds of the fact. 


Section III-A has recently had some excel- 
lent physical facial exercise in the general re- 
view of enunciating French sounds. 


There was one particular lunch period this 
quarter during which the girls in 114 were 
very guiet. A test on all the periods of Eng- 
lish literature was due the fifth period—-which 
explains the strange condition. 


Cadmus, the pet mouse of Room i11, has not 
appeared since the day when he made his debut 
during the physical training period. Tiveis 
feared that he has been poise-nd. 


Miss B—(drilling her class in subjunctive) : 
“Tf I said, ‘Stoodley would stop whispering if I 
made him stay after school,’ what kind of con- 
dition would that be?” 

Voice from rear: “Contrary to fact.” 


The last quarter for the Seniors in the Som- 
erville High School has already dawned. Let 
us make a good impression upon our successors 

by making the last quarter the best. 


We wonder how long it will be before the 
school motto, “Honor and Progress,” will be 
printed in full on the blackboard of 202. After 
many starts and several finishes, it seems now 
that its completion is well under way. 


The exchange of pictures is fast becoming a 
part of everyone’s daily program as the results 
of the photographer’s efforts to make everyone 
resemble a rare beauty come pouring into 
school. 


The Senicrs ought to set an example fcr the 


_rest of the school by buying season tickets and 


attending the games this baseball season. 

The many preparations for Class Day and 
the exchange of photographs tend to make us 
realize that only a small amount of time re- 
mains for accomplishing our year’s work. 

Heard in III-A: “Your tongue is not back in 
your mouth, up there near Rusden.” 


The letter-men had an opportunity of seeing 
moving pictures shown by a new projecting ma- 
chine bought by the school for educational pur- 
poses. The pictures were well received. 


“What were the main elements against 
Cleveland in his second administration ?” 

“Opposition.” 

Judging from the number of pledges to buy 
season tickets, this season in baseball should 
be a great success. ; 

Mr. McV *s advice to the Senior girls: 
“When you take the men, hold on.” 
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1926 


Beatrice Bates—Kditor 
Helen Gordon—Assistant Editor 


We wish to thank every one who helped 
to make this issue a success, and for the co- 
operation which you Juniors displayed in back- 
ing up the editors. Many thanks also to Miss 
Gatchell and the other teachers who so kindly 
aided us in our work. 

The observant Junior discovered one day 
that Niagara Falls from the wall in Room 313. 
(If you fail to see a joke in your midst, Cole- 
man or Merry will tell you all about it.) 

Soph.: “He threw it and it landed on the hips 
of one of the horses.” 

Jimmy C.: “Humph, those Sophs haven’t any 
horse sense!” 

Occasionally we make you laugh, but now 
we must tell a sad, sad tale. The other night 
Todson worked over some difficult algebra till 
midnight. Then to cheer his weary spirits he 
built a fire in the fireplace, throwing in all the 
scrap paper on the table. The sad part, did 
you ask? Here it is—he burned his algebra 
paper! 

Professor Witty: “Haste makes waste, so 
don’t waste in haste!” 

Stout pupil on a diet: ““Humph, wish I could.” 

Hanna and Finn are trying to break into 
vaudeville. See them exhibit dancing almost 
any time in Room 305. 

Rufus (in 313): “Hark! Nineteenth of April 
celebrations !” 

Brodil: “Don’t get excited, that is merely 
Kearns testing out the sink!’ 

A little Junior: “Papa, if a little Spanish boy 
had the same name as his father would they 
call him Junior ?” 

Photographer, taking picture for this issue: 
“Don’t scowl, Eldridge.” 

A la Suzanne: 

“Now the days are getting longer, 
My tennis is getting stronger.” 

Berry: “Do you believe in signs, Dick ?” 

Williams: “No, why?” 

Berry: “Here’s a notice from Miss— telling 
you to report after school.” 

Now that we have a Junior Night Committee, 
the next thing is to have a committee to keep 
a stag line from forming. 


Edith: “Have you ever been in a parade, my 
dear ?” 
Louise: “Yes, the Easter parade!” 


A Junior was recently found weeping. 
“Beauty is not even skin deep nowadays,” he 
sobbed as he pointed to a girl who was powder- 
ing her nose. 

The grand prize of “one without” is to be 
awarded to the Junior writing the best essay 
on “Why I Have to Browse Within Pages Writ- 
ten by Marcus Tullius Cicero.” All essays. 
must be in before Cicero makes his next speech. 

Kind Lady to Little Boy: “Are you in the 
Junior High School?” 

Little Boy, cum dignitate: “‘No, I’m a Junior 
in High School.” 

Teacher (in French class) : “Sometimes these 
verbs have an acute accent over the first ‘E’— 
Now, when does this occur ?” 

Pupil, brightly: “Sometimes!” 

Some one lent Don Hurd a ring the other 
day. Don desired to know whether or not it 
was gold, so he dropped it into a test tube of 
aqua regia. “The sad part of it is,” weeps 
Don to the reporter, “that it was gold!” 

Professor: “A fool can ask questions that a 
wise man cannot answer.” 

Student: “That’s why so many of us flunk, 
sirli? 

Burbank on T. S.: “All right there—no talk- 
nes’ 

Say what you mean, young man, ’twas all 
wrong! 

Miller: “Say, Finn, lend me a dime, will 


“VOU 


Finn: “Sorry, old top, I’m broke—just paid 
my chemistry bill!’ 

“Chivalry,” sighed a romantic young Miss, 
“Gs dead!” Just then she slipped on the stairs 
aus te young man saved her from a horrible 
ate! 

It seems that all Juniors have ambitions, so 
the observant Junior sharpened a pencil, bor- 
hs a piece of “block paper” and interviewed 
a few :— 

Janie Price, to stay on Senior floor at lunch 
time. 

Irving Peters, to be rid of his permanent 
wave. 

“Bud” Fusher, to uphold his reputation in 
French. 

Anna Sandstrom, to have an hour for drill. 

Edith Foy, to be first in line in the lunch 
room. 
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Louise Caswell, to be seen with the other two. 

But, though we must have our little jokes, 
there are a good many Juniors with high am- 
bitions. Future doctors, lawyers, merchants 
and chiefs are in our midst, as well as future 
poets, writers, artists, nurses and teachers. 
Time alone will tell, but success is inevitable 
if all Juniors have courage. 

“Girls are so vain!” he said with an air of 
conscious superiority. But how is it, O 
Scorner, that you always glance at your re- 
flection in the door-window whenever you leave 
the room? 

Note: The editors will probably need body 
guards when this is published. 

Jeet Wide you .enjoyajvour vacation, (Miss 
“4 ea ae 

Miss T——(just back after illness): ‘Yes, 
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thank you, did you?” 


Win.: “What’s the matter, my dear?” 
Marian: “I’m a little hoarse (horse).” 
Win. :-OnSvourarecw 


Miss B—(to a former orator) : “And why, sir, 
have you become an artist?” 

Former Orator: “Well, you see, I never could 
draw crowds, so I took up art.” 

Editor’s note: No, children, this was not 
Cicero! 

Representative (trying to influence class to 
buy copies of this issue): “‘And you might even 
buy an extra copy for a grand aunt in Arkansas 
or Missouri!” 

But because this little comedy is really a 
tragedy, there were none from Missouri in that 
room. 


1927 


Robert Stephens—KEditor 
Fae Warren—Assistant Editor 


Sophomores! This column of Sophomore 
notes nearly became extinct through lack of 
support by our class. 


Professor: “‘Brown, when were you born?” 
Brown: “The second of April.” 
Professor: “Late again!” 


We Sophomores are very grateful to Mr. 
Avery for entertaining us with his vocal 
solos during the music period a short time ago. 

Latin Teacher: “Give an example of the con- 
struction after ‘par’.” 

Feminine Sophomore: ‘I went after pa for a 
new coat!” 


Nelson (translating Spanish) : ““The poor dog 
had no horse sense—.”’ 

In this case we suggest a study of dumb 
animals! 


Sophomore: “I know a fellow so mean that 
he would not pay his class dues!” 

Junior: “That is nothing—lI know a Scotch- 
man so mean that he talks through his nose 
to save the wear and tear on his false teeth!” 

We hope no one mistakes the ‘‘Entree” on 
Miss Brown’s door for a food advertisement! 


Sophomores have at last been admitted to 
the Traffic Squad. We trust those who have 
been so honored will live up to the ideals of 
that worthy organization. 


Ist Soph. (at lunch): “This hash is good, 
I wonder how they make it?” 

2nd Soph.: “They don’t make this hash, it 
collects.” 


The new Sophomore division of the traffic 
squad is assigned to the second floor. Now 
that our fellow classmates are on the squad, 
it is the duty of the class to keep them there 
by giving the squad members our consideration 
and our kindest respect. 

The world would end if: 

J. J.S hair turned brown. 

T. K. grew up. 

R. “‘D. were six feet. 

G. T. were a history wizard. 

C. R. should flunk. 


French 1-D spent a profitable and interesting 
period a short time ago. The division drama- 
tized ‘“‘Une Partie de Billes,’’ and when the cold 
facts are told Mlle M. can play a better game 
than any boy in the room! 


On March 4 this remark was overheard be- 
hind the scenes: “Well, when are you going 
to turn on that radio?” “Just as soon as ya stop 
broaacastin’!” 

Those who enter Mr. C.’s Sophomore history 
classes at this time would surely believe they 
had stepped into a Bible class unless informed 
otherwise! 

By the way, Sophomores, are you interested 
in deriving words from the Greek?. If so try 
the; word °©S—O—P—H—0O-—-M—o-—- RE! 
There’s food for thought in that word! 

Drop into 203 during physical training period 
and see the great development in a young man’s 
lung and think what excellent vocal organs he 
must have! No, the spinal or the breathing 
exercise did not bring this about! 






The High School Herald, Westfield, Massa- 
chusetts.—A complete paper with some good 
stories. A table of contents would be an im- 
provement. 

The Laconian, Laconia, New Hampshire.— 
You have some good poetry. Why don’t you 
add a table of contents? 


English High School Record, Boston, Massa- 
chusetts.—The Lincoln oration is splendid. We 
enjoyed “Darien” immensely; “Who’s Who” 
and ‘“‘Personals”’ aye cleverly written. Haven’t 
you a literary department? 

Seward’s Folly, Seward, Alaska.—You have 
a fine school paper. We greatly admire your 
school spirit and sportsmanship. 

The Rindge Register, Cambridge, Massachu- 
setts.—Your paper seems to be mostly athletic. 
Wouldn’t you be interested in a literary sec- 
tion ? 

The Mirror, Coldwater, Michigan.—Your 
paper is very good. We like, especially, “Ad- 
vice to the Lovelorn.”” Why not have some 
short stories? 

The Blue Pencil, Natick, Massachusetts.— 
Your magazine is one of the best on our ex- 
change list. Your literary articles certainly 
require praise. We like your poems and your 
cuts. 

The Western Star, Somerville, 
setts.—As usual, a fine paper. 
are clever. 
ette. 

The Sea Breeze, Thomaston, Maine.—The 
Senior number was fine. The literary depart- 
ment was splendid and very extensive. 

Lawrence High School Bulletin, Lawrence, 
Massachusetts.—Why not increase the literary 
section? We liked “Gossip” very much. 

The Uniquity Echo, Milton, Massachusetts.— 
Congratulations on your magazine! Your ed- 


Massachu- 
The cartoons 
We enjoyed the theme on Lafay- 
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itorials and stories are fine, your cartoons and 
jokes good, and your exchanges and alumni 
notes are written in most original manner. 
Come again. We should like to finish the serial 
story! 

The Punch Harder, Andover, Massachusetts. 
—You have an interesting little paper with 
unique cuts. Why not build up the literary de- 
partment and add a table of contents? 

The Enfield Echo, Thompsonville, Connecti- 
cut.—A very good magazine with fine stories. 

The Profile, Plymouth, New Hampshire.— 
Your literary department is worthy of mention. 
Haven’t you an exchange column? 

The Grotonian, Groton, Massachusetts.—A 
fine magazine. We would suggest a few more 
cuts and some humor. 


The Hermonite, Mount Hermon, Massachu- 
setts.—You have a fine literary department. A 
table of contents would be a good addition. 


Burdett Lion, Boston, Massachusetts.—A 
most lively paper, filled with wit and wisdom. 
We like your jokes and “Question Box,” also 
“Roars from the Lion.” 

The Tauntonian, Taunton, Massachusetts.— 
You have a good paper with some fine literary 
articles. 

The Oredigger, Colorado School of Mines, 
Golden, Cclorado.—A most businesslike and 
instructive paper. 

The X-Ray, Sacramento, California.—We like 
your paper very much. It’s full of pep and 
has some good jokes. Why not develop a liter- 
ary department? 

The Bowdoin Occident, Brunswick, Maine.— 
A very amusing college paper. 

The Bumble “B,”’ Boone, Iowa.—A very 
newsy little paper. Why don’t you increase 
your literary department ? 
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THE LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 





“The Old Ladies,’ by Hugh Walpole, is a 
Short, absorbing drama of the experiences of 
three poverty-stricken old ladies, who live on 
the top floor of an old creaky house in Pon- 
tippy Square, in Polchester. 

The three ladies, May Berringer, Lucy 
Amorest and Agatha Payne, and their doings 
and surroundings cause a shiver now and then 
and make an altogether readable story. The 
author’s portrayal of the characters seems very 
realistic. 

A twelve-year-old girl gave it as her opinion 
that “‘The Old Ladies” was a “‘corking story,” 
and many will be inclined to agree with her 
after reading it. 

Amy Lowell has just published a biography 
of John Keats in two volumes. Miss Lowell 
has put much time and study into this last 
work of hers, and she has produced a truly re- 
markable study of this widely known poet. 

John Masefield’s recent novel, ‘Sard 
Harker,” is an interesting story of the chiet 
mate of the “Pathfinder,” a famous sugar clip- 
per. “Sard Harker” is a strong, lean, sardonic 
man, his nickname being derived from the lat- 
ter characteristic, and his adventures in Santa 
Barbara, of Central America, hold the interest 
of the reader to the very end. As we read 
more of Sard he wins our admiration and we 
agree he is truly a hero. The following inci- 
dent is characteristic of him:— 

“Sard went on with his humming, but kept 
an eye lifting lest some other waif of the night 
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should come. Sumecta took a_half-step 
nearer. 


“ “For two pins,’ he said, ‘I’d bash your face 
in.’ 

‘Sard went on humming, but drew two pins 
from the lapel of his coat and offered them.” 

Harker has a strange, mysterious devotion 
to an unknown woman and while he is at 
anchor in Las Palomas, near Santa Barbara, he 
has a dream which bids him search for the lady 
of his affections. He leaves the ship and after 
twenty strenuous days emerges at last, a 
proven hero and lover. 

Of course there is a villain, and he is all a 
villain should and could be, and plays a very 
important part. One writer says: “Mr. Mase- 
field’s knowledge of the sea, his talent for swift, 
telling description, and above all his imagina- 
tion, have never been more generously em- 
ployed than in his novel, ‘Sard Harker.’ ”’ 


A Monologue 

Scene: Any school room. 

Time: Any school hour. 

Johnny (innocently): “Oh, no, I didn’t do 
anything! (4.4 Tonight? 24 ean Giesavert 
have to go to the dentist’s!” 

“Even the mighty must succumb!” thun- 
dered the great orator as he sneezed violently. 

No answer is a good answer—outside of 
school! 

Somehow those old philosophies do not fit the 
case, do they? 
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| ATHLETICS 
SOMERVILLE WINS FIRST GAME Somerville 6°4..3°0 Crone LF 
Somerville High defeated Revere High in the Revere 10004110 0—7 


opening game of the season, on April 10, by a 
score of 19-7. 

McFayden started in the box for Somerville 
and surely did his work. He pitched four in- 
nings and in the last two he hardly more than 
tossed the ball. 

Coyne, the pitcher of Revere, was weak and 
passed many. Turco, who succeeded him, did 
much better. 

The game was very one sided and Coach 
Ayer was able to use many subs. Curtin 
proved himself able to control the ball. 

Captain Hogan did good work in the box and 
if he could have straightened out his hits he 
certainly would have covered all the bases. 

The score :— 


SOMERVILLE 

aD. Sbhes ps area 

Fannon, 2 4 1 0) 0 
McCauliffe, 2 fe 0 3 1 
Billings, 3 = 1 0 1 
Aylesbury, 3 i 0 0 1 
Griffin, 1.f. 1 ai 0) 0 
Kenney, 1.f. di 1 0 0 
Hogan,.c: ftp. 3 1 1 0 
Kelson, 1 4 1 5 1 
Sullivan, s.s. 3 0 1 0 
McFayden, p. 2 1 2 0 
Curtin, p. 1 0 1 0 
McCahey, r.f., 3 2 0 0 
Miurphyrt.. ct; 1 1 1 0 
Twigg, r.f., iL 0 0 0 
Leary, c¢., 3 Je 6 0) 
Watson, ¢., i 0 6 0 
Totals Bom bea bh 5 

REVERE 

ey POL eee 

Astrachan, 3 3 1 2 3 
Salari, 1 a 1 8 0 
Rosen, S.s., 4 1 3 3 
Kirk e4., 4 al 34 0 
Callahan, r.f., 4 “i 1 0 
Welsh, c¢., 1 0 it 0 
Vowells, c., 3 0 4 1 
Miller, 2 ji 0 0 i) 
Curley, 1.f., 7 1 ii 1 
Folsom, 1.f., 4 0 1 0 
Coyne, p., 0 0 0 0 
Turco. yp. 3 1 0 2 
Totals 33 Ce Bees) 


Runs—Fannon, Aylesbury, Billings, 2, Grif- 
fin 3, Hogan 3, Kelson 2, Sullivan 3, McFayden,. 
McCahey 2, Leary, Astrachan 2, Salari, Rosen, 
Vowells, Turco 2. 

Errors—Billings, Sullivan, Rosen 2, Miller, 
Folsom, Curley, Coyne. 

Stolen bases—Fannon, McFayden. 

Sacrifice hits—Sullivan, Salari. 

Base on balls—Off McFayden 2, off Curtin 2, 
off Turco 3. 

Struck out—By McFayden 4, by Curtin 3, by 
Hogan 4, by Coyne 1, by Turco 2. 

Double plays—Rosen to Astrachan, Folsom 
to Astrachan. 

Passed ball—Leary, Welsh. 

Wild pitch—McFayden, Turco. 

Hit by pitched ball—By Coyne (Griffin), by 
Turco (Sullivan), by Curtin (Astrachan). 

Umpire—Cragin. 

Time—2 hours, 10 minutes. 


WINS FINAL GAME 31—5 
Friday the 18th had no terror for Somerville 
when they walloped Stoneham 31-5. Nothing 
could stop us when we once got started. Cap- 
tain “Dick” Warren celebrated by scoring 
thirteen points. It was a good wind-up for a 
fairly successful season. 


Summary :— 
SOMERVILLE 

Players Goals Fouls Points. 
Hannon sr... Zz 4 
Corbett, 1.f. 
Gerrick,|.f. 
Warren, ¢., 6 1 13 
Small, r.g. 3 1 fj 
Finn, r:e: 1 2 
Wilson, l.g. af 2 
Birdsall, l.g. a 1 S 

Total 14 3 31 

STONEHAM 

Players Goals Fouls Points 
Bailey, 1.f. 
Kelly, 1.f. 
Sargent, c. 1 1 3 
Taylorercat. 
Richards, r.g. 
Clark, r.g. 
Fletcher, l.g. 1 2 

Total 2 i. S 


= 
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GIRLS’ BASKET BALL 
SOMERVILLE NOSES OUT MEDFORD 


In a fast game at Medford High March 19 
Somerville beat Medford 12-11. 

The game was very interesting to watch, and 
both teams were well matched. 

Evelyn Palmer led the Somerville scores with 
four baskets. 

Lillian Ranagan turned her ankle in the first 
quarter, but came back after the half and won 
the game for Somerville by making a free 
throw at the last possible minute. Lillian also 
made a basket and another free throw. 


SOMERVILLE IS WINNER AGAIN 


In a game at the Bingham School March 25 
Somerville drowned out Girls’ High by a score 
of 52-6. 

Evelyn Palmer made 20 baskets and a free 
throw. 

Lillian Ranagan made 4 baskets and 2 free 
throw. 

Grace Harkins made one basket. 

Praise is due both teams for the splendid 
spirit shown. 


SUMMARY OF BASKETBALL SEASON 
INDIVIDUAL SUMMARY 





Player Games Goals Fouls’ Total 

Points 
Warren, Capt. 15 2 24 78 
Small 14 19 10 48 
Corbett es i 3 a7 
Wilson 15 10 12 32: 
Fannon 15 12 5 29 
Gerrish aha 3 1 (i 
Finn 15 3 2. 8 
Connelly 7 3 0 6 
Birdsall 33 a! it 3 
Total 95 58 248 

TEAM SUMMARY 

Goals Fouls Total 

Points 
Somerville 95 58 248 
Opponents 114 69 297 


“WHEN ONE LOVES AS I LOVE” 
(Continued from Page 159.) 
the groping sun,’ Phylladia? Phyllis stopped 
her angry meditations. 

“No!” she said, startling Theobald Breck- 
inridge so that he dropped the poems. “No! 
whoever heard of yellow grass? and my name 
is just plain Phyl Parker!’ 


‘ance and exceptionally pretty face. 
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“But,” answered the bewildered youth, “‘you 
said you thought Phylladia was more poetic 
than Phyllis, and ‘yellow grass’ is poetic li- 
cense.” 

“I don’t know a thing about poetic license, 
and I don’t believe you do, either, so there! 
And you have got to take me to that dance at 
the country club. I’ll drive us over in the car. 
Go home and put on some decently pressed 
clothes, and I’ll change while you are gone.”’ 
This from the girl who had so adored him, and 
said his rather weedy-looking garments were 
“so different looking’—which they certainly 
were. 

“The aesthetically-minded do not think of 
such mundane things as creased trousers, and 
their thoughts are above the matter of neck- 
ties and socks matching,’ Theobald informed 
the girl with dignity. “And, besides, I cannot 
dance, you know.” 

“Well, I can’t go without an escort, so hurry ; 
be back here by 10 o’clock. 

Any woman would know that the cause of 
Phyllis’ sudden change of mind and attitude 
was due to the fact that, although she wouldn’t 
admit the truth even to herself, she was 
slightly jealous. She had seen Gloria that 
morning, and had noticed her stylish appear- 
Theobald, 
knowing nothing of the machinations of the 
feminine mind, was greatly puzzled, but duti- 
fully donned his best suit, which didn’t look 
quite so bad as the one he had had on, and re- 
turned to the impatient girl who had wor- 
shiped him last evening, and scolded him to- 
night. 

When they arrived at the clubhouse, the 
dance was in full swing. Phyllis caught a. 
glimpse of Tom and that girl dancing, and 
scolded herself for being angry. 

“You must dance with me,” she said to Theo- 
bald. “Put your arm around my waist like 
this—. For goodness’ sake, why is he blush- 
ing?’ she added to herself. “Now, one, two, 
three, four—turn, silly—slide this way—now 
back, now around—don’t pump your arm up 
and down like that—and my slippers are new!” 

Theobald wondered what new slippers had 
to do with gyrating around like a windmill 
with an indecisive mind, but he patiently did 
what he was told. When the music had stopped 
he was in a perspiration, and Phyllis was be- 
tween tears and laughter at his blundering 
actions. 

She hoped Tom would ask her to dance, but 
when he wasn’t dancing with Gloria, he was 
standing with the stags near the door. A}- 
though she danced with all her friends, she was 
strangely unhappy. Suddenly she decided to 
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go home, and slipped out of the room without 
letting Theobald know her intention. 

“Let him walk home, I don’t care,’ 
herself. 

A moment later there was the sound of a 
motor being started, and Tom, who had 
secretly been following Phyllis with his eyes 
for the last three dances, and had seen her go- 
ing out, rushed after her, and was just in time 
to see the car disappearing around a curve of 
the drive. 

He jumped into his rickety Ford “bug” and 
prepared to follow to the ends of the 
earth, or at least till his gas gave out. He 
tooted his horn madly, and Phyllis, although 
she did not turn her head, knew who was be- 
hind her by the sound of it. So many times 
it had called her out to Tom, waiting at the 
curb in the fashion of the younger generation, 
instead of coming to the door to get her. 

She stepped hard on the accelerator, and 
kept her eyes on the road ahead, while her 
thoughts rushed through her head as the 
pupils of the ‘“U” that she and Tom attended 
rushed to the lunch room at noon. Her eyes 
filled with tears, and she barely avoided run- 
ning into a boulder that some careless work- 
men, excavating for a house, had rolled to the 
road side. 

Tom, frightened at seeing her so barely es- 
cape a smash-up, ran into it himself. Phyllis 
‘heard a horrible sound like two armored men 
waltzing on a floor of tin and rock—only that 
would not have had the same effect on her as 
this did. She stopped her car and looked back. 
Tom had been very close behind her, and she 
had not far to look. 

What she saw made her heart hit the roof 
of her mouth. With a cry she jumped out of 
her car and ran back down the road to where 
Tom was lying, and bent over him. 

He fortunately had been thrown clear of 
the bug into the middle of the road, but he 
was unconscious and his arms were queerly 
twisted and one leg looked rather queer, she 
thought. Phyllis couldn’t think of anything 
to do to revive him, as first aid had not been 
part of her education. She ran to her car and 
drove it back to Tom. It was going to be a 
difficult matter to get him into the tonneau, 
and she wrinkled her brow thoughtfully. Then 
she decided it would be better to go back to 
the clubhouse and get a doctor from the crowd 
of guests—surely there would be a doctor 
there. 


Throwing a robe over Tom, after she had, 
she didn’t know how, dragged him to the side 
of the road where nothing could harm him, 


’ 


she toic 
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she whizzed back to the Country Club. There 
she succeeded in separating her own family 
doctor from the crowd and commanded him to 
follow her. 

“But—,” began the doctor. 

“You come with me. There is a patient 
waiting for you down the road.” 

The doctor got his bag that he always car- 
ried with him, from the coat room, and they 
sped to where the unfortunate Tom was lying. 

His eyes were open, and he said rather 
faintly :— 

“Well, have you come at last to rescue me 
from my unhappy resting place? Theobald 
wouldn’t say it quite that way!” he added 
rather bitterly. 

“Oh, Tom, dear, I was a fool about that boy. 
Will you ever forgive me?” 

“You bet I will—it was all that old goof’s 
fault, anyway.” A twinge of pain passed over 
his face and he said :— 

“Hello, that you, Doc? Guess you’d better 
get busy—lI feel kind of queer—gee, but ’m 
some baby!” he finished in what was meant to 
be a tone of contempt for his weakness, but 
which trailed off most alarmingly into a 
whisper. Fhyllis burst into tears. 

The doctor said: ‘‘T’ll have to take him to the 
hospital right away. You drive back and tele- 
phone the hospital that I want them to get 
a room ready, and for them to be ready to help 
me set a couple of broken arms and a leg—also 
fix up minor injuries. These young fellows— 
but this is no time for me to dilate on their 
sins—get back as soon as you can with my car.” 

* * *K K 


The next day, as Phyllis was just about to 
step into Mrs. Holmes’s automobile to go with 
her to see Tom at the hospital, Theobald walked 
up and handed her a paper. She took it and 
stuffed it into her hand-bag. Theobald didn’t 
even ask her where she had disappeared to 
last evening, she thought. Oh, well, he was 
like that, and besides—anyway, nothing mat- 
tered now except Tom. 

As she sat beside the narrow bed, and Tom’s 
mother was conterring with the nurse, she was 
suddenly reminded of the paper in her bag by 
the invalid’s inquiry :— 

“And how is our Theobald?” 

“Here is my last message from him. He just 
handed it to me and walked off.” 

“That suits me, all right,’ broke in Tom. 
Phyllis blushed. 

She looked at him severely, and said: “Oh, 
it’s poetry—shall I read it?” 

“Do,” answered the young man, not very 
pleadingly, however. 

(Continued on Page 176.) 
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FLASHES OF HUMOR 
“Pardon me, miss,” said the dentist, ‘just 
a moment, I must have a drill.” 
“For goodness sake, can’t I have my tooth 
filled without a rehearsal?” 


* * * * * 


A maid entered a suburban bus, 
And firmly grasped a strap, 
And every time they hit a hole 
She sat in a different lap. 
The holes grew deeper, the jerking worse, 
Till at last she gasped with a smile, 
“Will some one kindly tell me, please, 
How many laps to a mile?” 
—Automobilist. 
* * * * * 
Sympathetic onlooker: “How’d you get the 
puncture ?” 
Friend: “Ran over a chicken with pin feath- 
ers.” 
EES EE ask 
Professor: “In the South Sea Islands one can 
get a wife for ten spearheads.” 
Smart: “One bonehead is sufficient here.’ 
- * * * * * 


The pastor who was fond of figures of speech 
was making a funeral oration. He began his 
address: ‘Friends, we have here only the shell 
of the man, the nut is gone.” 

* * * oo * 
Mother Machree, 1925 
Sure, I love your new permanent wave and 
bobbed hair, 
And the brows still left standing and penciled 
with care, 
I miss the dear face that was lifted for me, 
Oh, who’d guess with these changes, you’re 
Mother Machree. 


“Why did you give up pipe organ lessons?” 
“TI felt so blooming childish, playing with my 
feet.” 
—Stanford Varsity Chapanal. 


* * * * * 


Little girl (disturbed at her prayers by her 
teasing young brother): “Pardon me a minute 
while I kick Herbie.” 

—Brown Jug. 
* * * * * 

Sophomore: “You know more than I do.” 

Senior: “Of course.” 

Sophomore: “‘You know 
you.” 


me and I[ know 
* * * * * 


Dot: “Sheep are certainly stupid animals.” 
Bob: “‘Yes, my lamb.” 


* * * * * 


‘Attractive girl!” 

—“‘“Otto be, she’s the daughter of a steel 
magnate.” 

* * * * * 

Miss De Style: “So you were out riding with 
Titenaddle. I suppose you passed everything 
on the road?” 

Miss Gunfusta: “You bet; including eight 
ice cream parlors and sixty soda fountains.” 
* * * * * 

“Hello, old top, new car?” 

“No, old car, new top.” 

* * * * * 

The cutter: “How in the world did you man- 
age to sell that suit that turned out to be such 
a misfit?” 

The clerk: ““A young chap thought it was col- 
legiate.”’ 

—Youngstown Telegram. 
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Mrs. Keyes was visiting some friends and 
left the following note for her neighbors :— 
“Dear Mrs. Garrison: Would you please put 
out a little food for the cat I have been feed- 
ing this winter? It will eat almost anything, 
but do not put yourself out.” 
—The Booster. 
* 


* * * * 


Registrar of voters: “How old are you, 
madam ?” 
Ancient female: “I’ve seen nineteen sum- 
mers.” 
Registrar: 
been blind?” 


“Er—um! How long have you 


* * * * 


Ikie: “What did Bill say when he hit the 
ground after falling from an aeroplane BY 
“Remarked that it was a hard world.” 
* * * * * 


First old grad.: “Smith never completed his 
education, did he?” ; 
Second old grad.: “No, he died a bachelor.” 
—Varsity of Oregon—Lemon Punch. 


wes * * * * 


‘Have you heard my last joke?” asked the 
Senior as he stopped the Junior. 
“Hope so!” replied the Junior as he kept 


going. 


Jones: “There’s an awful rumbling in my 
stomach, like a cart going over cobble stones.” 

Smith: “It’s probably that truck you ate for 
dinner.” 

* * * *K * 

A man was fixing his car by the roadside 
when a Frenchman approached and_ said: 
“Parlez-vous Francais ?” 


“No,” answered the man, “Chevrolet 
Coupe.” Pern 

“Do Englishmen understand American 
slang ?”’ 


“Some of them do, why?” 

“My daughter is to be married in London 
and the Earl has cabled me to come across.” 
* * * *K * 

Imagine a man who thinks he is a detective 
because he ran down the heels on his shoes. 
—Denver Panakut. 


* * * * * 


Letter of editor of Junior issue of Radia- 
tor :— 

“Dear Contributor: 
we've seen before. 


Some of your jokes 
Some we haven’t seen yet.” 
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There was a young lady from Lynn, 
Who was so exceedingly thin, 

That one day, ’tis said, 

When she drank lemonade, 

She slipped through the straw and fell in. 


* * * * * 


“How do you sell this Limburger ?” 
“TJ often wonder myself, ma’am.” 
—Medley. 


* * * * 

“Darling, will you make me the happiest man 
on earth in three letters meaning eternal 
bliss ?” 

“My answer is two letters meaning eternal 
freedom.” 

—Florida Times Union. 


“WHEN ONE LOVES AS I LOVE—” 
(Continued from Page 174.) 


“““When one loves as I love, 
Ah, my -Lady— 

One possesses the passionate desire to feel 

The caressing hands— 

The velvet lips—.’ 

“Oh, I won’t read any more!” exclaimed 
Phyllis, blushing and angry. 

“T rather believe that Theobald Brecken- 
ridge and I have the same thoughts occasion- 
ally—for the first time I begin to see some 
sense in his verse. Oh, Phyl, suppose it was 
I who said that—tell me that you would believe 
me—would you be angry ?” 

“Angry! Only because you had not said it 
sooner!” 

Silence. 

“Then,” said Tom, “I’m a true Christian. J 
forgive Theobald with all my heart for ador- 
ing you, because—see what he brought about! 
The minute I’m able to hobble I am going 
around to shake his hand most mightily!” 


Arnoid College 


FOR HYGIENE AND PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
Three-year Degree Course 





NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 
Two-year Diploma Course 


Strong faculty. Complete indoor equipment and out- 


door facilities including camp. Appointment Bureau, 
successful in placing graduates. 
1466 Chapel Street 


New Haven Connecticut 
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Northeastern University School of Engineering 

















Oiling Steker Motor, Boston Woven Hose & Rubber Company 


Courses The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
Offered courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 
branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 


1. Civil Engineering 


2. Mechanical Engineering 

3. Electrical Engineering 

4. Chemical Engineering 

5. Administrative Engineering 
Requirements Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to 
for quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of 
Admission study are admitted without examinations. 
Earnings The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 


vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


Application An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 


Catalog For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 
CARL S. ELL, Dean 


School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


316 Huntington Avenue Boston 17, Mase. 
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DRINK A GLASS OF 
Whiting's 
Milk 


EVERY DAY 





Telephone Som. 0184 


M. J. LEWALS 
Plumbing 


AGENT FOR MAGEE FURNACES AND RANGES 


387 Highland Avenue 


SOME RMI es MASS: 


Phone 2337-W 
MRS. A. H. BRUNDAGE 
STATIONER — CAMERA SUPPLIES 


11 Coilege Avenue, West Somerville, Mass. 


JOSEPH M. WELDON 


HARDWARE - PAINTS - VARNISHES 
AND 
KITCHEN WARE 
Gridley Block 281-A Highland Avenue 
Near Cedar Street Somerville, Mass. 


Res. 227 Summer St. 
Phone: Som. 4047-W 


WM. M. KUHN & CO. 
Packard Limousine for Hire for All Occasions 


82 Central St. 
K. of C. Bldg. 
Somerville, Mass. 


Motor Trucking 


Furniture and 
Piano Moving 


COWDIN’S ELIXIR 


FOR COUGHS AND COLDS 
EDWARD EDWARDS 


Prescription Druggist 


UNION SQUARE SOMERVILLE 
EDWIN & H. J. CONNELL, INC. 


PLUMBING and HEATING 


148 Pearl Street and Ball Square 
Also West Medford Square 











(ST hamberlain 


STOWAWAY SOFT HAT 
BEACONSFIELD QUALITY $5.00 


2 STORES * WASHINGTON ST. 
311 Opposite the Old South Church 
659 Gavety Theatre Building 





“PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
Day School of Business Administration 


TRAINING FOR LEADERSHIP—BUSINESS, SOCIAL, CIVIC 


Two-year and four-year courses leading to Junior Certificate and degrees 
of Bachelor of Business Administration and Master of 
Business Administration 


FIELDS OF SPECIALIZATION 


Accounting Administration Retailing and Retail Store Management 
Merchandising Marketing Personnel Management 
Industrial Management Finance and Banking Sales Management 


PROGRESSIVE METHODS 


Problem Method of Instruction, Analysis of Actual Business Problems, Home 
Study Projects, Individual and Group Surveys of Business, Motion Pictures 
on Basic Industries, Personal Conferences with Executives. 


STUDENT LIFE 


Student representation from many states and countries. Democratic in spirit. Each 
student’s voice counts in every program. Varsity athletics: basketball, baseball, track, 
soccer, gymnasium and swimming pool. Dramatics, glee clubs, minstrels, orchestra. 
Wholesome social atmosphere; fraternities, and other student organizations. 
Freshman enrolment limited. Early application for admission advisable. 


Catalog and further information on request 
TURNER F. GARNER, Dean 
316 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Massachusetts Young Men’s Christian Association 





Health and Recreation Established 1824 Troy, N. Y. 
Headquarters Rensselaer Polytechnic 
A Complete Line of BASEBALL, TEN- Institute 


NIS, GOLF and TRACK SUPPLIES of 
the latest and most practical models. 


ATHLETIC SHOES FOR ALL SPORTS 


A SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING AND 
SCIENCE 


Four-year Courses in Civil Engineer- 
ing (C. E.), Mechanical Engineering 
(M. E.), Electrical Engineering (E. E.), 
Chemical Engineering (Ch. E.), and 
General Science (B. S.). Graduate 
Courses leading to Master and Doctor 
Degrees. 

Modern and fully equipped Chemical, 
Physical, Electrical, Mechanical and 

Send for Spring and Summer Catalog Materials Testing Laboratories. 
For catalogues and illustrated pam- 
WRIGHT & DITSON phlets, showing work of graduates and 
views of buildings and campus, apply to 
344 Washington Street Registrar, Pittsburgh Building, Troy, 


Boston Ne.Ys 

















The Latest in Furnishings MEN’S F URNISHINGS 
YOUNG MEN AT THE 
New Patterns in Caps Every Week 


Davis Square Haberdasher 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 


BELDEN & SNOW 


Two Stores 


Union Square and Davis Square HATS — CAPS — SHOES 








PHILADELPHIA 











NEW YORK 


164 Tremont Street 
480 Boylston Street 


are the most precious treasures of life. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


are MEMORIES that never fade. 


Commencement photographs by CHAMPLAIN become priceless with the 
passing of time. 


Class Photographer for Somerville High 1916-17-18-19-20-21-22 


MEMORIES 


—- 
Individual Effects ..... 


WERE OBTAINED BY 


THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 
CLASS OF 1924 


when they elected as 


THE CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


304 BOYLSTON STREET, AT ARLINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


REDUCED RATES TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 


Warren Kay VWartine Studin 


WORK AND PLAY 


THIS SUMMER 
At the Y. M. C. A. 


FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 


The Somerville Journal 


Summer School 


Has Been the Home Paper of Somerville six weeks 


Summer Camp for 


The Paper of All Papers boys two weeks 


Swimming in 

the new pool 

(Opens about 
June Ist) 


for 





HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS 





SIDEBOTTOM BROTHERS 


Both Ex-Service Men 


Printing and 
Engraving 






Imported Hand-Made Stationery From France, 
Italy, Spain and Japan 


168 School. Street, Winter Hill, Mass. 








‘| 387 Washington St—Tel-6185 Main 


| CLASS PINS 


H| RINGS == CHARMS == MEDALS 
|| FRAT PINS:LOVING CUPS-TROPHIES 


Send for a Gene catalog 











JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Dyeing, Repairing, Cleansing and Pressing Promptly 
Done 
158 Highland Ave., 


Somerville, Mass. 
FINKELSTEIN 
patronizes the Radiator, so patronize 


FINKELSTEIN’S LUNCH 


petits 
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“WHERE YOU GET 
SERVICE AND A SQUARE DEAL” 


| Graphic Arts Engraving Co. 


DESIGNING -PRINTING PLATES «se OFFSET WORK 


Successors TO 
WJ Dobinson Engraving Ca. 
‘275 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


TELEPHONE MAIN 357! 


HOWARD B. BURLINGAME 


Private Tutor in 


LANGUAGES AND MATHEMATICS 
Pupils Prepared for Any College or Professional School. 


Pupils Backward in Their Studies or School Work 
Assisted. 


33 Day Street West Somerville 


When you require 


RUBBER STAMPS 


of any kind 
Have them “Made in Somerville” 
When you need 
PRINTING OF ANY KIND 
Write, Call or Telephone 


FRED I. FARWELL 
199 Highland Ave. Tel. Som. 2775 
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SOMERVILLE 


High School Radiator 


Wa OKO IY Somerville, Boston, Massachusetts, May, 1925 No. 8 


The Somerville High School Radiator is published by the High School on the third 
Thursday of every month during the school year, and only important news matter can 
be received after the first Thursday of the month. Matter for insertion may be left 
with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High School. In contributing, 
write on one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, $1.00 per Year Single Numbers, 15 cents 
Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT. 


EDITORIAL STAFF 


Editor-in-Chief 
DONALD L. BELDEN, ’25 


Associate Editor Business Manager 
RITA M. MOLLETT, ’25 ROBERT S. PRIDE, ’25 
Library Editor 
DORIS HOUGHTON, ’25 
Sporting Editor 
T. BARTLETT DUDLEY, ’25 
Staff Artists 


Exchange Editor 
HAZELLE C. FOSTER, ’25 
Poetry Editor 
DEAN SWAN, Jr., ’25 


Alumni Editors GEORGE F. KELLEY, ’25 

FLORENCE VAN UMMERSEN, ’25 MARGARET F. FORD, ’25 
KATHRYN E. HEATER, ’25 Radiator Typist 

Humor Editor ISABEL McMULLEN, ’25 
ELEANOR PACKARD, ’25 Faculty Treasurer 


GEORGE M. HOSMER 


Faculty Advi 
aculty ViSer Assistant Class Editors 


MISS GRACE GATCHELL DAVID WARSOWE, ’25 
Class Editors HELEN GORDON, ’26 
THOMAS J. KENNEDY, ’25 FAE WARREN, ’27 
BEATRICE BATES, ’26 Radiator Photographer 
ROBERT STEPHENS, ’27 HARLAN F. GRANT, ’25 
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Photograph by Marceau, Boston 


Courtesy of Boston Transcript 
AMY LOWELL 


Our poor words cannot hope to show what the loss of Amy 
Lowell, who passed away at her home in Brookline late Tuesday 
afternoon, May 12, after having been ill about a month, means to 
the country and to the world. 

Already internationally famous as essayist, poet, and critic, 
she published last February a “Life of John Keats.” This was im- 
mediately recognized as a model for biographers, and will stand 
as a fitting monument to her literary career. 

Contrary to general opinion, Miss Lowell wrote more metrical 
than free verse. Notwithstanding this, she has become a foremost 
figure in the so-called “new-poetry movement.” Her poetry is in- 
teresting, colorful, and strong. The Poetry Club has found the 
study of her life and her work delightful and inspiring, and feels 
in her death an inestimable loss 
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We cannot go to press without giving a 
word or two of praise to Coach Ayer and the 
nine, to our mind the greatest team Somerville 
ever had. Who can recall such a galaxy of 
high school stars as “Danny” MacFayden, 
“Gimpty” Hogan, ‘‘Tom” Griffin, Walter Kel- 
son and Haskell Billings on one team? At 
their best they look invincible. “Danny” is 
one high school pitcher in a thousand, and 
he also hits high and far. “‘Gimpty’s” thump- 
ing ability need not be advertised here. Just 
ask the Suburban League pitchers how they 
like to face him. He is also a very fast man for 
his size, covers lots of ground in the outfield, 
and the Boston Post calls him the best pitcher 
in the Suburban League, with the exception 
of our own “Danny.” As we go to press, ““Tom”’ 
Griffin has a batting average of over 500! 
That speaks for itself. “Tommy” hits them 
hard and on a line, and those who saw the 
Medford game will vouch for his throwing 
arm. “Kel,” at first base, has all the finesse 
of a big leaguer and is a flash on the bases, 
and Haskell, our bespectacled, iron-armed 
third-sacker, is playing his usual reliable game. 
“Pat” McCahey, in right, fields his posi- 
tion well and inserts his share of base hits. 
Our only weak spot from the standpoint of a 
minute critic is around the kevstone sack. 
Fannon, McAuliffe, Sullivan and Watson all 
field well enough, but are a trifle weak with 
the stick. Behind the bat we have ‘Tall Tom” 
McGovern and “Toots” Leary, both distance 
hitters. As substitutes and utility men we 
have “Home-run” Baker, “Tacks” Crosby, 
“Roddy” Aylesbury and “Barney” Curtin, a 
southpaw slinger. There is our team, the 
thrice-crowned champions of the league, and 
it is a well-oiled, smoothly-running combination. 
Right here while doting on the team, let us 
not forget “Dutch” Ayer, “the man behind the 
guns,” and give him a great share of the credit 
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for the production of such teams as he is turn- 
ing out for us. 

Now we come to the sad and unexplainable 
thing, an amazing fact—the student body does 
not turn out and support the nine as it ought. 
We should like to know the reason. Why not 
support this team of all teams? All solutions 
of this puzzle will be gladly accepted. Mr. 
Pearson has explained the condition of the 
athletic association treasury to us before. The 
future of Somerville High School athletics rests 
with us. We present this as a plea for your 
support of your team. Please take it to heart. 


At the April meeting of*the School Commit- 
tee it was voted to award one point towards 
graduation from the High School to partici- 
pants in baseball or football, this action to go 
into effect in September. 

We are the first school in the state to adopt 
this system, and will undoubtedly lead the way 
for other cities and towns, as it is a real ad- 
vancement. 

By this system it is not necessary to win a 
letter to win a point. Faithful, regular attend- 
ance at practice, and improvement shown, 
are the requisites for its award, and in every 
case the physical training department is to 
be the judge. That is the crowning feature of 
the plan. There has been a need of some re- 
ward for a long time, especially to the second 
team players. Faithful at practice, they try 
just as hard as the regular team, but get little 
recognition and miss the spirited encourage- 
ment of the crewd which the first team re- 
ceives. Even the most enthusiastic lover of 
baseball and football becomes a little weary 
occasionally after being pummelled on the 
gridiron by the first team, day after day, or 
after chasing long flies under the hot sun from 
another fellow’s bat. 

This system should greatly stimulate them 
and enlarge participation in school athletics. 

(Continued on Page 192) 
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The Echo 


Mina U. Haas, 1925 


T was a day in January and the 
if ground was covered with a sheet 
of snow and the sky was strewn 
with white clouds. <A _ chilling 
northeast wind was blowing the 
leafless trees to and fro. On the 
steps of the Mt. Sunnet High School stood 
a boy of about five years. He was evidently 
waiting for someone, for every once in a while 
he walked to the door and looked in. At last 
the door opened and a young man came out 
with his*books under his arm. He was tall 
and very manly in stature, and his face wore 
an expression of sadness mingled with deep 
thought. 

“Teacher kept ya after school again, didn’t 
she?” said the younger boy. “I’d like to tell 
that teacher what I think of her.” 

Buddy, the younger of the two, was the 
image of his older brother John. Never had 
Buddy failed to meet John, unless he was ill 
and unable to come. He would wait until his 
brother appeared, no matter how late he was. 
Buddy looked up to his brother with great 
respect, and his main ambition was to be just 
like John. There were perhaps two reasons 
for this: First, that he had no older man to 
look up to; second, that his brother had con- 
fided in him, as he was the only one that would 
listen to his tales of his imaginary future. On 
the way home Buddy did most of the talking. 
With childish glee he was bubbling over to 
tell John of all the happenings of the day. He 
told him how the chickens got out into the 
front yard and how he had to chase them in 
again; how Rex had brought an old bone home 
and buried it. How much John heard could 
not be told, as he answered the questions only 
after they were asked three or four times. 
The two turned down a driveway and soon 
they were mounting the back steps of their 
home. It was nothing out of the ordinary to 
see John coming home from school at this hour, 
in fact it was quite a usual occurrence. He 
was far from being the teacher’s pet, and by 
the looks of his report card not a very good 
student. John was one of those peculiar char- 
acters who was not very popular and had no 
particular friend, as most boys have. He de- 
spised his school work and was always plan- 
ning something great. His mother was a 





woman who always looked forward, and her 
main ambition was to educate her two boys. 
John worked out of school in a grocery store. 
He had worked in other places, but his dreamy 
manner of doing things did not impress his 
employers, and he drifted listlessly from one 
position to another. 

The evening passed the same as usual, night 
wore away, and the morning dawned. It was. 
late when John arose, and he hurriedly took 
his books and ran to school. 

It was a very beautiful winter’s morning. 
Although it was cold outside, it was very warm 
and comfortable inside, and John was glad to 
get into the warm building. It was an impor- 
tant day for the pupils of Mt. Sunnet High 
School, for it was the day Mr. Franklin was to 
present his gift of money for the building of 
a new auditorium. All the pupils were to be 
excused from classes and be permitted to go 
to the assembly. There was to be a program 
first and then the presentation. 

Mt. Sunnet High School was a very large 
school, as it served as the highest schcol of 
education for three towns. The school, which 
consisted of two buildings about five feet 
apart and connected with an annex, was situ- 
ated on the top of Mt. Sunnet, above all the 
other buildings. The school was very old and 
had no up-to-date improvements. The walls 
were of old wood and were very thin. Because 
of the large number of pupils, the only space 
that was not partitioned off and used as a 
classroom was the room on the fourth floor 
of the main building. The room was large 
enough to accommodate all the pupils in case 
such a rare thing as an assembly should occur. 

There were a great many chattering stu- 
dents entering this hall. It was hard to tell 
whether they were glad to be excused from 
their studies or whether they were glad to get 
a new auditorium. As the principal of the 
school rose, the noise ceased and he began to 
explain the reason for the assembly. After 
he had finished, he announced the program, 
and soon the interest of all was on the play, 
which was given at the request of .Mr. Frank- 
lin. By the door sat John and one of his ciass- 
mates. He was so deeply interested in the 
play that it was almost impossible to attract. 
his attention. After the play Mr. Franklin 
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was introduced and great applause greeted him. 
One of the teachers tip-toed to the back of 
the room and suggested that the door be opened 
to allow ventilation. John jumped up and 
pushed open the big door. As he opened it, a 
great blast, as from a furnace, swept in. The 
flames were leaping in at the door and there 
was no possible chance of escape. 

To get to the fire escape the hall had to be 


crossed. How were the pupils to cross in the 
flames? How could they get them to safety 
without making them excited and _ panic- 
stricken? All these questions were going 


through John’s head, while the others at the 
door had become, for an instant, petrified with 
fright. Suddenly an idea came to John and 
he directed those at the door to say nothing 
but help him. Unwillingly the teacher followed 
the two beys to the corner of the room. At 
this instant a great noise was heard and John 
was seen violently striking the wall with an 
ax that he had taken from the emergency case 
on the wall. Immediately the pupils’ atten- 
tion was drawn to the back of the room, but 
before anyone:had time to come and find out 
the reason for this interruption, John with 
his great strength was making a hole in the 
wall. It had all happened so suddenly that 
the actual danger the pupils were in was not 
realized until after it was all over. Two planks, 
which had been used for staging, lay on the 
floor at the back of the hall. In an instant 
John had placed the two planks from the open- 
ing he had just made to the window sill of the 
other building. He had to see that each pupil 
was safely across before the building burned. 
His classmate was the first to cross and break 
the window for entrance on the other side and 
then hurry to set in the alarm of fire. 

The time that followed was very exciting, 
and the scene was one that was stamped on 
the minds of ali that were present, to remain 
with them always. One by one the students 
filed across the planks, and one by one the 
burning building was emptied. At last ail 
were safely across—but one. The planks were 
burning and one side of the floor had fallen. 
John’s face was seen in the window; then a 
great crash was heard and he disappeared. 

Sunday afternoon the bells in the church 
were tolling. The last time they had done this 
was when the great army officer, who had done 
so many brave deeds, was being buried. Why 
were they tolling now? Down the street came 
the procession. They were coming to lay John 
in his last resting place. The boy that had 
never been noticed before was getting the 
greatest honor that little town knew how to 
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give, for he had given a priceless gift to his 
school, his life. 

That evening, as the moon rose in the heaven, 
2 little boy stood by a newly-made grave. The 
tears were falling fast and the world was lost 
to his sight. The great deed John had done 
would soon be forgotten by the people, but 
Buddy’s great devotion to his brother had be- 
come a part cf his very life. 

* * * * * 

“Paper! paper! special evening paper. All 
about the great invention!” shouted a news- 
paper boy on the corner. It was twenty-five 
years since the old school building had burned, 
and a new one had been built in its place. In 
a little home at the end of a walk sat a man 
of about thirty years. With him sat three 
other gentlemen. 

“Well, you must be feeling pretty grand to- 
night,’ said one of them, smiling at his host. 
“That invention has made you ‘the man of the 
hour’ all right, and you ought to be mighty 
proud of it.” 

“T don’t feel as if it were really mine,” an- 
swered the other thoughtfully. “Oh, no, I 
haven’t stolen anybody’s patent or anything” 
—as the other men looked up in surprise-—“‘but 
the one to whom I owe it all is not here to 
share my pleasure tonight—though I like to 
think that perhaps he knows. Possibly you 
remember my older brother, John. A common- 
place fellow enough he seemed to others, ex- 
cept for the one fine moment of his life, when 
he saved the lives of the pupils of Mt. Sunnet 
High School and sacrificed his own. The John 
that people saw day by day was not the rea! 
John—the hero of the fire was. Outwardly he 
was the listless, ordinary, uninterested and un- 
interesting high school boy, but underneath 
burned the ‘divine fire’ of the dreamer, the 
idealist; and his constant dream was to be- 
come a great inventor. In the fervor of my 
childish devotion, as I stood by his grave, I re- 
solved that his dream should be fulfilled. With- 
out that inspiration, I should never have ac- 
complished what you are congratulating me 
for tonight.” 

His companions were silent for a moment. 
“Yes, I remember John,” said one of them 
finally. ‘“A commonplace fellow enough I 
thought him, as you say. I never suspected 
he had any ambition.” 

“*A man is not a wall whose stones are 
crushed upon a road,’” quoted the other, 
“nor a pipe whose fragments are thrown 
away at a street corner.’ Ambition, idealism, 
those last after what we call the man is gone. 
‘His soul goes marching on.’ ”’ 
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The Legend of the Maumee 


Kathryn EH. Heater, 1925 


4 ETEN when visiting the spot made 


ey 
qb Pap) Y, 
fA lis Ne : 


historic by the greatest Indian 
conference ever held upon this con- 
tinent, I have heard the weird tale 

tar) T am going to relate. 

Fort Defiance is the _ birth- 
place of Pontiac and the stronghold whence 
Wayne hurled defiance to the Indians’ dreams 
and made it White Man’s land. 

On: the ‘banks -of the. Maumee grand old 
forests of oak and hickory rear their stately 
heads toward the canopy of blue. Winding 
down between the gently sloping hills, fringed 
with trees of Nature’s planting, the majestic 
river winds its way, seeking rest in the ocean’s 
bed. 

Calmly it glides, for here another stream, 
tired with its wanderings, begs relief, and the 
broader river, with never a murmur, kindly 
takes up the added burden at the foot of the 
now historic cliff and resumes its silent way. 

Soon it divides into channels that a little 
tree-crowned island may lend its charms to a 
scene that well might claim the attention of 
a Scott or Thoreau. 

It is wild in its grandeur and its beauty 
with only the feet of the red men to tread the 
pathless wilderness and listen to the music of 
the stream or watch the deer as they lift their 
heads in seeming thankfulness for the water 
gladly given. 

But time brings its changes. The river that 
furnished fish to the red men, the forests 
where their game was found, call to the white 
man in a language unknown to the savage. 
They heed its call and the rocky cliff becomes 
a vantage ground, while the sound of shot and 
shell echoes and re-echoes along the banks. No 
need of resistance. Civilization must have its 
way. 

One by one the pioneers came. 
firesides grew apace. 

Among the emigrants from an Eastern state 
came a family of wealth, culture and refine- 
ment. The picturesque beauty of the place 
held them. 

On a hill sloping to the water’s edge, from 
- whose summit looking to the right they could 
see the union of the rivers, to the left the 
little island in its silent beauty, they chose 


ba 
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Homes and 


their building place. Not the log hut of the 
pioneer, but a mansion of brick arose beneath 
the stately trees. Within its shelter father, 
mother and beautiful daughter dispensed with 
lavish hand the free gift of hospitality. None 
were too lowly to be welcomed; none too 
haughty to wish a welcome. 

The red man deemed it a delight to smoke 
the pipe of peace beneath that roof; while 
the white. man with- no less enjoyment told 
tales or. listened to: the music’ of the daugh- 
ter’s voice. Into that happy home came suitors 
many—the young surveyor, proud of his 
knowledge and position, esteemed by the par- 
ents, respected by the daughter; also the In- 
dian brave, gentle because of his friendship, 
feared by the parents, welcomed by the girl. 

Many the strolls by the riverside where 
pleasant conversations and silences still more 
eloquent told of hopes the white man held. Not 
less eloquently, while drifting down the river 
in the little canoe, watching the waters, yield- 
ing to the influence of Nature’s charms, did 
the red man tell his tale. 

The quiet, peaceful night of September 1, 
1756, saw the little canoe at the foot of the 
hill. A vision of loveliness glided down the 
path in the pale moonlight, and Naomi entered 
the canoe and the voyage of her choice began. 

From a clump of alders near-by a shot rang 
out. It passed the body of the brave for whom 
it was intended and lifeless Naomi was held 
in her lover’s embrace. With grief too deep for 
utterance, silently he sent the little canoe to- 
wards the island where in the dark waters, 
beneath the shade of the overhanging trees, 
maid and lover found a resting place. 

The once happy home is deserted. Only a 
wall and stairway remain to tell of former 
occupants, but if my “story” be doubted, 
some first September night float down the 
placid Maumee, and just where the Auglaize 
empties its sheet of water, cast your anchor. 
Near the midnight hour a little canoe will 
float to its moorings at the base of the hill and 
Naomi and lover will view the old home, then 
floating down the river just as the clock 
strikes twelve, the burial scene is re-enacted 
and the waters, once more gliding on, tell no 
tales. 
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The Crazy Quilt 


Damon Hoffses, 1926 


N an auction room of the Custom 
House, in Boston, Joe Klien is 
selling to the usual auction room 
crowd. Al Small is his assistant. 

“Five and who’ll say six—five 
dollars and—six is wanted, who'll 

Ladies and gentlemen, it is a crime to 





say it? 
cry a bid of five dollars on this magnificent silk 


umbrella—five and—six! Six is bid! Gimme 
seven. Ladies and gentlemen, the meanest 
thieving pawnbroker in the city of Boston, if 
he had a heart of stone, would lend me nine on 
it! Seven is bid and who’ll say eight—eight! 
Eight! Going! Going! Third and _ last call 
Sold! To the gentleman with the red nose. That 
is gone and now we'll have the next, which will 
be something entirely different. Whew! 

“The next lot is a bed quilt, Joe,” says Al 
Small, the assistant auctioneer, as he hands 
him the quilt. 

“Aha!” says Joe, “my next offering is a bed 
quilt. A real crazy quilt like our mothers used 
to make. I want you to particularly notice the 
workmanship of this quilt. All hand-made— 
feather-stitched seams—a work of art. Iam 
going to leave this to your own judgment—you 
all know what bed quilts are, unless you are 
all cannibals.” 

“T gif you a tallar,” says Katz, who had been 
a strong bidder that afternoon. 

“A dollar!” says Klien. “Lord, sman, etna 
wouldn’t pay for the thread in this beautiful 





quilt. You will surely never die of enlarge- 
ment of the heart. Two is offered! Gimme 
five!” 


“Two-feefty!”’ says Katz, with a grin from 
one ear to the other. 

“T shouldn’t take a fifty-cent bid—but I will,” 
says Klien. “Now someone say five! Five! Five! 
And who’ll say it? Someone say five dollars and 
I saw in the paper where they have 
They say people have 


who will? 
caught the ‘Lone Wolf.’ 







Frank Leon Jones 
February 3, 1908—May 3, 1925 


been so frightened that they’ve been hiding 
their money in milk pitchers, chairs, beds, 
mattresses, quilts—three dollars am I offered-— 
any advance?” 

“Three twenty-fife!” says Katz. 

“Twenty-five cent bid on a quilt that mignt 
have thousands of dollars hidden away in it. 
Who knows! Three fifty is bid. Give me 
four! Four! Three fifty is bid and four is 
wanted, four! Four! Four is wanted, who’!! 
say it? Who'll say four! Four!” 

‘“‘Jus-ta-meenit — who vos de bidder?” asks 
Katz 

“TY’'m not crying false bids up here,” says 
Klien. “It was that gentleman over there with 
the mustache—I saw him wriggle his ears. 
Four dollars [’m offered—who says five on a 
bed quilt that may be stuffed with green- 
backs ?””” 

“Fife tallars!” says Katz. 

“Five offered,” says Klien, “five once and 
five twice! Five dollars and—third and last 
call—anyone wanting a say, say now while the 
saying is good—Sold! To the Hebrew gentle- 
man.” 

“Do you tink dere’s monies in it?” asks Katz. 

‘Who knows,” says Klien, “I once sold a desk 
with gold in it—it belonged to a chorus girl.” 

“T haff a mint to open it,” says Katz, as he 
pulls out a jack-knife and rips open the quilt. 

“Find anything?” asks Klien, grinning from 
one ear to the other? 

“IT should giff a smile,” says Katz, peering 
under the cover. 

“What is it—money?” asks Klien, growing 
excited. 

“No! It’s a bug,” says Katz. 

“A bug! What, bed bug?” says Klien. 

“No! You bummer,” says Katz, throwing the 
quilt down and turning disgustedly toward the 
door, “it’s a hum bug.” 
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Poetry 


Dean C. 


Somerville High Schooi students are more 
interested in verse than ever! Each issue of 
this year’s Radiator has seen an increasing 
number of contributors to the Poetry Corner, 
and of late we have been able to print only a 
representative few of those submitted. In this, 
the closing issue of the Radiator, we wish to 
give expression to the hope that all those who 
have helped to make the past year’s Poetry 
Corner a success may continue to pen their 
verse, whether they are in Somerville High 
School, college, or are progressing by some 
other. mode: of- travel. along Life’s. great high- 


way. 


MEMORIAL DAY POEM 


Today white flowers, like gleaming stars 


twinkling 


Forth from a sombre bed of blackest night, 


Are shining brightly where not so long ago 
The soldier, stricken by his fellow man, 
Fell in a bloody pool to breathe his last. 
Today the fleecy clouds in grandeur still 


Sweep by where once the screaming shells of 


death 
In fiendish glee their awful message bore. 


Today the sun shines bright and children play, 


Where only yesterday great armies passed 
In silence, awful silence, never to return. 


And yet today between those nodding flowers, 
Behind those fields where all is still and calm, 


A million fiery crosses row on row 

Are shining. A silent symbol of the past! 
And far beneath in quiet sleep of peace 
The gallant warriors, whose mighty arms 


The sword of right had raised, now ever lie, 
Those hearts no longer feel the pulse of life, 


Nor the ecstacy of love divine. 

Those eyes the dying sun no longer see, 
Nor the heaving sea upon the shore. 

No longer are those youthful voices raised 
In happy greeting to the new-born morn. 
All is quiet, all is calm and still. 


The crosses white against the rich brown earth 


Alone mark the resting place of Men. 


OQ ye martyrs, may ye rest in Peace! 
May ye know a better world afar 
Where wicked war can never come to kill! 


To kill in stealth under the shield of right! 
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Swan, Jr. 


O ye heroes, who thine all have given 
That the tyrants’ heel might never crush 
The blooming flower of sweetest Liberty, 
Fear not that man thy work can e’er forget. 
Thy deeds, that in gleaming letters of fiery 
flame 
Are writ on the tablets of eternity, 
Can ne’er be dimmed by exacting time nor 
tears! 
For when, on the reeking fields of battle, 
Death’s dread wings one night enveloped you. 
To each the world gave immortality! 
Bartlett Stoodley. 


AGONY AND THE MIDGET 
Why is the world great 
And I so little? 
Men pity me and women scorn me. 
God, what have I done 
That someone gave me a heart 
And put it where a pain is greatest? 
F. Joseph Calandrella. 





MIRAGE! 
I 
Seeking often— 
Reaching eagerly— 
To attain but an empty satisfaction 
Whose acquisitien, though but mid-goal, 
Appeases us — 
While in the distance 
Success shimmers. 
II 
Vain are we 
To be thus deluded, 
And deluded, satisfied! 
Dean C. Swan, Jrz 


“VAIN, DELUDING JOYS!” 
I’d wend my steps up winding ways— 
Rocky, dangerous, threatening paths 
I’d travel—up and ever on— 
If you awaited! 


There to you 

I’d breathe my love 

After the fashion of Pyramus and Thisbe 
In golden solitude. 


All these joys mine—if you were real 
And not that silly picture 
That stares at me! 

Dean C. Swan, Jr- 
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CHINATOWN IN BOSTON 
East is west 
And west is east 
At dusk in Chinatown, 
When the sunlight dies 
From the buildings’ sides 
As the sun, far off, goes down. 


The gliding men— 

Why, the very air 

Makes a misty atmosphere 
Of Romance. Romance! 
Is it not Romance 

To be in a world so queer? 


What is there that 

May not take place 

In such an exotic land? 

And it gets so dark 

And there’re strange sounds, hark! 
Methinks of a Chinese band. 


Tock—tock—tock— 

A—tock—tock—tock. 
Clang! 

Tock—tock—_tock— 

A—tock—tock—tock. 
Clang. 


From this building here 

The sounds ensue,— 

From a show in a Chinese hall. 
Listen, how strange 

The sounds without change !— 
Hush! they are not all. 


There are voices in chords 

Of a rich Christian hymn, 

Of a hymn being sung next door! 
The diff’rent sounds 

Blend in odd mixture sweet.— 
Oh, to remain evermore! 


But we pass down the street 
Dusky and dark. 

Away from that world of Romance. 
Yet as we go 

The sounds faintly flow 


And our last Jonging looks they entrance. 
Richard Valente, 1925. 


Woman, 

Thou art the most precious gift 
God has given the world. 

It is thine to inspire men’s hearts 
With a great, uplifting yearning; 
To make men strong; 


To be thyself strong in thy weakness. 
It is thine to bear the burden 
Of motherhood; to bring forth 
A new generation; to instill 
In tender breasts a love of mercy. 
It is thine to be sweet and pure; 
To be worshiped among men.— 
Men, love her; revere her; 
Appreciate her; she is woman. 
Samuel Nelson, 1927. 


EDITORIALS 
(Continued from Page 186) 
JUNIORS NOT ELIGIBLE FOR GRADUATION 

The list of failing Juniors was posted. It 
was like a stern, unrelenting judge looking 
out upon the high and the low alike and pro- 
nouncing a sentence against all who would 
not work. Those people whose names appeared 
were not on the way to reach the obiect of 
the thoughts and ambitions of every Junior, 
the Senior class. 

The list caused various reactions among the 
students. Some did not look at the list, sure 
in the knowledge that hard work and study 
had put them in a position where they did 
not need to worry about failing; others locked, 
and when they found that their names did 
not appear, breathed sighs of relief and went 
their way. There were others, however, who 
were less fortunate than their fellows. who 
found that their names appeared on the list. 
These pupils behaved in various ways. Some 
merely shrugged their shoulders as if it were 
no surprise to them. Some went around among 
their friends and moaned over the fact that 
they were not passing, but made no effort to 
make up their marks. There was, however, 
a third class of pupils who, when they found 
that their names appeared, resolved to work 
and be eligible for promotion. They kept their 
resolutions and worked and so became Seniors. 

If your name appears on the list do not give 
up hope. You can take it off and pass. Others 
have and you can. 


Through a mistake the name of Stephanie 
Bean, humor editor, was omitted from the 
Junior Staff in the Junior Number last month. 
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LIBRARY DEPARTMENT 


Now that the school year is nearing its close, 
we are all looking ahead and planning for the 
summer months and the leisure which they 
bring us. During the school months reading 
is too often pushed aside for more pressing, al- 
though less important affairs, but most of us 
make time for it in the summer. The list 
printed below should be a convenient guide for 
summer reading, as all of the books in it have 
been recommended by high schcol pupils like 
ourselves. 

I wish particularly to call your attention to 
the volume of contemporary verse listed, as 
it was compiled by Miss Merrill, the former 
head of our English department, and by Miss 
Sprague, who holds that position at present. 
It is primarily a textbook for school use, be- 
ing furnished with excellent notes and compre- 
hensive explanations, but the collection itself 
would appeal to any lover of poetry. One of its 
unique features is the delightful illustrations 
which are unusual in a book of this kind. 


“Golden volumes! richest treasures, 
Objects of delicious pleasures! 
You my eyes rejoicing please, 
You my hands in rapture seize! 
Brilliant wits and musing sages, 
Lights who beam’d through many ages! 
Left to your conscious leaves their story, 
And dared to trust you with their glory ; 
And now their hope of fame achieved, 
Dear volumes! you have not deceived!’ 
—Disraeli. 


“QO for a Booke and a shadie nooke, 

eyther in-a-doore or out; 

With the grene leaves whisp’ring overhede, 
or the Streete cries all about. 

Where I maie Reade all at my ease, 
both of the Newe and Olde; 

For a jollie goode Booke whereon to looke, 
is better to me than Golde.” 

—John Wilson. 


Stories 


Bacheller, Irving A., “Man for the Ages.” 
Barrie, Sir James M., “Little Minister.” 
Bennett, John, “Master Skylark.” 

Ferber, Edna, “Roast Beef Medium.” 

Ferber, Edna, “‘So Big.” 

Fletcher, J. S., “Middle Temple Murder.” 
Hawes, Charles B., “‘Great Quest.” 

Henry, O., “Four Million.” 

Hudson, William H., “Green Mansions.” 
Marshall, Archibald, “The Squire’s Daughter.” 
Mason, A. E. W., “Four Feathers.” 

Sedgwick, Anne Douglas, ‘Little French Girl.” 


Snedeker, Caroline D., “The Spartan.” 
Stephens, James, “Mary, Mary.” 
Tarkington, Booth, “‘“Monsieur Beaucaire.” 
Walpole, Hugh, “Jeremy.” 

White, Stewart E., ‘‘Gold.” 

Quick, Herbert, ““Vandemark’s Folly.” 


Essays 


Bergengren, R. W., “Comforts of Home.” 
Grayson, David, “Friendly Road.” 
Holliday, R. C., “Walking Stick Papers.” 
Morley, C. D., ““Modern Essays.” 

Van Dyke, Henry, “Days Off.” 
schauftler, Ro H., “Fiddler’s Luck.” 


Travel 
Franck, H. A., ““Vagabonding Down the Andes.” 
Lucas, E. V., “Wanderer in London.” 
Rinehart, M. R., “Through Glacier Park.” 
Roosevelt, Theodore, “African Game Trails.” 
Sharp, Dallas L., “Where Rolls the Oregon.” 
stevenson, R. L., “Travels With a Donkey.” 
Stewart, Mrs. E. P., “Letters of a Woman 
‘Homesteader.”’ 
Wallace, Dillon, “Lure of the Labrador Wild.” 
Biography 
Barrie, Sir J. M., “Margaret Ogilvy.” 
Bok, E. W., “Man From Maine,” 
Thirty.” 
Garland, Hamlin, “Son of the Middle Border.” 
Hudson, W. H., “Far Away and Long Ago.” 
Pumpelly, Raphael, “Travels and Adventures.” 
Thayer, William R., “Life of Theodore Roose- 
velt.”’ 
Wiggin, Kate Douglas, “My Garden of Mem- 
ories.”” 


“Twice 


Drama 

Barrie, Sir J. M., “A Kiss for Cinderella.” 
Drinkwater, John, “Abraham Lincoln.” 
Drinkwater, John, ‘Oliver Cromwell.” 
Cohen, H. L., “One-act Plays by 

Authors.”’ 
Gregory, Lady Augusta, “Seven Short Plays.” 
Noyes, Alfred, “Sherwood.” 
Peabody, J.-P:, “The Piperss 
Zangwill, Israel, “The Melting Pot.” 


Modern 


“There is no frigate like a book 
To take us lands away, 
Nor any coursers like a page 
Of prancing poetry. 
This traverse may the poorest take 
Without oppress of toll; 
How frugal is the chariot 
That bears a human soul.” 
—Emily Dickinson. 
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NOTES 


1925 


Thomas J. Kennedy—HEditor 
David Warsowe—Assistant Editor 


The Juniors are to be congratulated upon 
the success of their number. 

Mr. Mov.: “The Monroe Doctrine is the same 
as the Policy of Isolation, except for the fact 
that it is different.” 

The Seniors have now elected their officers 
for Class Day and Senior Night. There were 
a large number of candidates. Final prepara- 
tions are now being made for the closing 
events of the year. 

The Senior boys have condescended to ac- 
cept the challenge of the Junior boys to a track 
meet. 

Somerville High School has a band of which 
everyone is proud, to say the least. The con- 
cert was indeed enjoyed by all who attended. 

Ar.: “Did you dance half-time last night?’ 

Ed: “No, I danced all the time.” 

Very few humorous remarks of Seniors have 
been passed in to the editors this month. There 
is perhaps a good reason for this. Age brings 
wisdom and dignity. 


Seniors, did you ever try this one? Well, 


show your mathematical ability and save five 
dollars. 


A man was selling books at the price of 
three for five dollars. He had thirty books to 
sell. How much would he realize if he sold 
them all? Another man was selling the same 
books two for five doilars. He, too, had thirty 
books. How much would his proceeds amount 
to? What would the amount realized by both 
be? 

Both these men gave their books to a third 
man who was to sell the entire amount and 
turn over the proceeds to the original owners. 
He figured it out that if two books sold for 
five dollars and three books sold for five 
dollars, then five books would sell for ten 
dollars. As there were sixty books in all, how 
much did he sell the entire lot for? Compare 
this amount with the amount realized by the 
separate sale of books by each of the original 
owners. Where is the mistake? If you can’t 
figure it out ask some mathematical Sopho- 
more. We are told that the Senior editors can 
solve it. Ask them if you get stuck. 


1926 


Beatrice Bates—Editor 


Eldridge was telling a ghost story: ‘‘And on 
the wall of that terrible room she suddenly 
saw—” 

Tomfohrde finished it, “'The wall paper!” 


Ahem, Juniors! To judge by recent perform- 
ances we have actors in our midst. 


With apologies to Wordsworth, “Those puz- 
zles are too much for us!” 


If daydreams are half the battle, a good 
many Juniors will be world conquerors! 


In the spring a young girl’s fancy turns to 
thoughts of umbrellas! 
Editor’s note: As we write, it pours. 


“The things which J have always looked up to 
are falling,” sighed a deep thinking Junior in 
bitter dejection. Suddenly the house shook, a 
statue on the piano toppled over, and part of 
the ceiling descended. 


Now we know what is so rare as a day in 


June. At this time we’d say a day in May like 
that lovely one last week. 
Wedlock: “Say, what time is it, Mitchell?” 
Mitchell (springing a new one): “Day time!” 

a R.: “Heavens, that boy is wearing over- 
alls!” 

L. C.: “Of course not, my dears, those are 
the new trousers!” 

But even so we are firm that it is hard to 
discern the difference between the college 
young man and a pedlar! 

Junijor: “Did you see Dutchie playing mar- 
bles ?” 

Seenjur: “Yes, they’re going to have mar- 
bles as a sport in the Suburban League.” 


They say old styles and customs are being 
revived. We heard,the other day that a Junior 
has spent at least a hundred hours on a patch- 
work quilt—and it’s not half finished yet! In 
the true spirit of humanity we suggest that 
she use the sewing machine. 
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Said one Junior to another one warm day: 
“Say, man, how’d you get that hot dog?” 

Answered the hot dog possessor: “See mine 
battered brow? See mine ruined garments? 
See mine trampled shoes? These did I acquire 
cum bow-wow!” 

Even during Courtesy Week the girls were 
the straphangers. 


Yes, times are changed; but which, dear 
elder, is better—to eat slate pencils, as was an 
olden habit, or to powder one’s nose? 


Miss C.: ‘‘Give me an example of a right 
angle.” 

The fashionable miss: “Her hat was set at a 
right angle.” 


And there were some Juniors who found the 
last vacation dull! They wanted to come back 
to school! What? Yes, it is a true story. 


Art Enthusiast: “What a beautiful sunset, 
Si 
Burbank: “Excuse me, madam, but the pic- 
ture is upside down, that’s a forest fire!” 


When little Johnny Junior comes to the end 
of a perfect day at school he goes home and 
studies,—oh, yes, he doesn’t! for at least four 
hours! 


Leary (declining French verb): “Je reconoo- 
oo—oo!”’ 

Mrs. H.: “What construction does do (dough) 
take after it?” 

Household Arts Student (absent-mindedly) : 
“Dough, heat, bread!” 


Here’s a good one for a Latin cross-word 
puzzle: Formidolosissimusque. There are 
twenty letters in it! Dear Cicero, it is so 
characteristic of you! 
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There was excitement in our room last week. 
Miss Pray sat on the floor ’stead of the seat! 
How’s that for fine poetry? Doesn’t it brighten 
up this column beaucoup? 

Miss A.: “Tell me literally, what is a foul 
death ?” 

Alec Junior: “A dead chicken!” 

See here, Alec, you should be able to read 
in the dark by your own brilliancy. 

Collins (waxing poetic): ‘“‘Words are gold! 
Thoughts are silver!” 

Croire: ““Awright, you’re always filled with 
thoughts, lend me a dime, will you?” 

The observant Junior discovered a good 
many other Juniors in the health play, which 
by the way was very good. 

Diamond Eyes: “May I borrow a piece of 
paper, Don?” 

Don: “Yes, if you’ll return the same piece.” 

Diamond Eyes: “But I shall have done my 
algebra on it.” 

Don: ‘Nevertheless, I stick to my word!” 

Two Juniors have each adopted the sweet- 
est little puppy you ever saw! One’s name 
(of pup, of course) is Bid and the other’s For- 
bid. 

Mrs. C. (questioning from “Ivanhoe’”’): “And 
what became of Athelstane?”’ 

Edward C.: “‘Oh, he died (dyed) because the 
lady Rowena preferred brunettes and he was 
blonde.” 

F. C.: “Second childhood ?” 

F, L.: “No, my dear, knickers are the style 
now |” 

There’s another baffling mystery in our 


midst. Everyone is writing sonnets to a beau- 
tiful Bedeiia! 


1927 


Robert Stephens, Editor 


On Monday, the eighteenth of May, this class 
spent a most profitable assembly period. 
Through the courtesy of H. P. Hood & Sons 
we saw a film on “Milk.” It took us through 
the numerous steps from “cow to consumer” 
that are required to produce safe, pure milk. 
It was a decidedly interesting and profitable 
lecture. 

Mr. Pearson then furnished the encore and 
spoke for the Athletic Association. The treas- 
urer and officers, to say nothing of its loval 
members, sincerely hope he has fully pictured 
the seriousness of the situation. The response 


is the answer, and in support of Mr. Pearson’s 
plea, the class implores all delinquents to hustle. 


The Year Book subscriptions are slowly but 
surely soaring upward. This class, at present, 
is in the cellar, but just watch us. It’s a poor 
beginning, but oh, what an ending! 


A promising young pupil in history was 
asked who Mohammed married. The answer 
was: “Why—er—he married a woman.” 

We are awaiting Mr. W’s announcement of 


the number of candidates for the play, “He 
Who Gets Slapped.” 
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1924 

Helen Wahlstrom is a stenographer for John 
J. Kingsley, jeweler, Boylston street, Boston. 

Margaret Cullinane has been substituting for 
a few weeks in the office of the inspector of 
public buildings, City Hall, Somerville. 

Hester Smith is at Chicago University. 

Ruth L. Berry is at Radcliffe College. 

Howard Phillips and Howard Johnson are 
working at the Federal Reserve Bank, Boston. 

Doris L. Wells is engaged to Walter H. Gonia, 
class of 1921. 


Frederick T. Hawes is at Boston University. 


1923 

Lillian A. Leighton sang one of the principal 
roles of the oratorio, ‘Elijah,’ March 29, at 
the Methodist Episcopal Church, Harvard 
avenue, Allston. . 

Albert Buswell will graduate from the two- 
year course at Massachusetts Agricultural Col- 
lege this June. 

Dudley Noyes is a Sophomore at Dartmouth 
College. 

Barbara Muller is a Sophomore at Cornell 
University. 

1922 

Anna G. Naiman was married May 12 to 
Henry Blumsack, of 20 London street. Miss 
Naiman has been employed by the Superior 
Millinery Company as a stenographer. 

Edith Babino is working in the office of De- 
catur and Hopkins, hardware dealers, Berkeley 
street, Boston. 

Leola E. Strout was married April 18 to Ed- 
ward H. Rideout, 1921, of Orchard street. Miss 
Strout has been employed as a stenographer at 
Northeastern University. 

Dorothy Gordon is engaged to Horace Doug- 
las Willis, of Roxbury. 

Elmer Littlefield is a Junior at Tufts Col- 
lege. 

Eleanor Beedle is working for the John Han- 
cock Life Insurance Company. 


1921 
The engagement of Miss Ellis to Mr. Burns 
has been announced. Miss Ellis is a field 
worker for the Massachusetts Society of Social 
Hygiene in Boston. 
Elsie Ryder is at Gordon College of Theology 
and Missions. 
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Emily Pride is engaged to Clarence N. 
Truesdale. Mr. Truesdale will graduate from 
Tufts Engineering School this June. He is 
manager of the basket ball team and a member 
of the Students’ Council, and president of Delta 
Tau Deita Fraternity. 


Donald H. Miller is a Senior at Tufts Col- 
lege. He is a member of the Senior Honorary 
Society and is very active in student publica- 
tion, being the business manager of the Jumbo 
Book as well as the Tufts Weekly. 

Frederick C. Hadley is at Tufts Engineering 
School. 

Arline Thompson is working in the State 
House. 

1920 


Winthrop H. Root, a graduate of Amherst, 
1923, has been appointed instructor in elemen- 
tary German at Wesleyan and will join the 
faculty in the fall. Mr. Root received the 
B. A. degree at Amherst, won the Simpson 
Memorial Fellowship that provided for a’ vear 
of study in England, and in 1923-24 was at 
Cambridge in Corpus Christi College. He is 
now a graduate student, being a Karl Schurz 
fellow at Columbia. This year he will receive 
the M. A. degree and later the Ph.D. 


Helen Northrop is planning to enter the 
Peter Bent Brigham Hospital to train. 

Eleanor Buswell has a secretarial position 
at the Beacon Trust Company. 

Frederick Littlefield is graduating from 
Tufts Engineering School this June. He is 
captain of the Tufts track team and a member 
of Theta Delta Chi Fraternity. 

George Dowd, after graduating from Boston 
College, has entered Brighton Seminary to 
study for the priesthood. 

Helen Steere is working for the John Han- 
cock Life Insurance Company. 


John Beaver is a Senior at Boston College. 


1919 


The marriage of Helen R. MacDonald to 
Frank J. Pendergast, of ;East Boston, took 
place Saturday evening, April 18. 


Fred Noyes is married and living in Detroit. 
1918 
Gladys Whitcomb is engaged to Edgar Orpin, 
of London, England. 


Philip Noyes is teaching French at the Cush- 
ing Academy. 
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1917 
The engagement of Anna Donovan to L. 
Wendall Perron, Tufts, 1922, has been an- 
nounced. 
1916 
Gertrude E. Gaddis was married April 11 to 
Lawrence S. Faunce, of Allentown, Pennsyl- 
vania. 
Mrs. Stella Shephard Abbott was married 
April 25 to Howard Whitaker. Mr. Whitaker 
is now located in Hartford, Connecticut. 
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We wish to take this opportunity in our 
last issue to thank those other exchanges that 
have sent their magazines to us, because with- 
out doubt in your paper we have found help by 
which we could further perfect our magazine. 

We know that you have worked hard for 
your magazine as we have worked hard for 
ours. 

In conclusion we want to wish you all a very 
pleasant vacation, and we hope to continue our 
friendship next year. 

—Department Editor. 


As We See Others 

English High School Record, Boston, Massa- 
chusetts.—Your literary and poetry depart- 
ments are well developed. ‘“‘Fancies of Child- 
hood” was very good, and “Don’t Shake Hands” 
was very interesting and well carried out. 
Your cuts are good and show artistic ability 
as well. 

The Stikine Messenger, Wrangell, Alaska.— 
Your April issue is fine. “A Wrangell Rip Van 
Winkle” is extremely clever for such a young 
chap. The article, “The Old Rusty Nail,” and 
the poem, “In Memoriam,” in connection with 
it was clever. “Seattle and Back” was humor- 
ous. You are to be congratulated on your lit- 
erary department. 

The Oracle, Bangor, Maine.—The literary de- 
partment in your April issue is very good. 
“Walls Between” deserves mention; “Trying 
on Other People’s Shoes” is well developed and 
unusual as well as having a moral. Congrat- 
ulations on your whole magazine. 

The School Life, Melrose, Massachusetts.— 
Your literary and poetry departments are well 
developed. ‘The Woodland Pool’ was very 
good from the latter, and the three-act play, 
“The Spectacular Ruin,’ was well written as 
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1910 


The engagement of Miss Wilson to Lawrence 
EK. Caldwell has been announced. Miss Wilson 
has been teaching in Everett. 

1906 

Frances E. Welch was married on April 26 

to William Grafton, of Arlington. 
1896 


The death of Miss Alice M. Saben, a teacher 
in the Hanscom School, occurred on April 5. 


\7 
Ss Oa 0e ~~ 


well as clever. We’re sure we should like your 
personals if we knew the people. 


As Others See Us 


The Somerville High School Radiator.—Your 
cuts are clever! Your magazine is well ar- 
ranged and interesting. We congratulate you. 
—The Golden Rod, Quincy, Massachusetts. 


Somerville High School  Radiator.—The 
poems and stories in your school paper are very 
fine. The school wit is also very good.—Mur- 
dock Murmurs, Winchendon, Massachusetts. 


EXCHANGE JOKES 

Charge of the Lunch Brigade 
Half an hour, half an hour, 
Half an hour longer, 
Then to the regions below 
Rush the six hundred. 
“Forward the Lunch Brigade, 
Charge for the eats,” they said, 
Up to the counter they go, 
This hungry six hundred. 


Puddings to right of them, 
Ice cream to left of them, 
Sandwiches in front of them; 
Tempting and luscious (?) 
Then with a lusty voice 
Boldly they state their choice. 
Back to the classroom 
To devour their lunches, 
Charge the six hundred. 
(With apologies to Tennyson.) 
—English High School Record. 
* * * * * 
He: “Did you have a puncture?” 
Ditto: “Yes, ran over a milk bottle.” 
He: “Didn’t you see it in time?” 
Ditto: “No, the kid had it under his coat.” 
—English High School Record. 
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Somerville Beats Gardner, 2-1 

Somerville broke Gardner’s seventeen 
straight victories by defeating them 2-1. 
Danny pitched a great game, striking out 
eleven of the Gardner batters. Leamy, Gard- 
ner’s first baseman, got the only extra base hit 
of the game, which was good for three bases, 
but he died on third base. 
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Fannon, 2b., 
Billings, 3b., 
Tiina ate, a 
ocan; Cal. 
Kelson, 1b., 
Sullivan, s.s., 
McFayden, p., 
McCahey, r.f., 
Leary, C., 
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Totals 29 


GARDNER 
\-+ ohn rr, ab 
Fawter, 3b., 
Thower, Ci. 
WVivta eCals; 
Ehnstrom, s. s., 
Leamy, 1b., 
Brey Ke 2. 
Hallock 1st; 
McLean, c., 
Bo’rgeois, r. f., 
Tucker, p., 
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Totals 
Innings 
Somerville 
Gardner 
Runs, made by—Fannon, McFayden, Ehn- 
strom. Three-base hit—Leamy. Sacrifice hit 
—McCahey. Base on balls—Off Tucker, 3; off 
McFayden, 1. Struck out—By McFayden, 11; 
by Tucker, 1. Time—One hour, forty minutes. 
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Somerville Swamps Arlington, 16-4 
Somerville took their revenge for the two de- 
feats they received in basket ball by handing 
Arlington a 16-4 defeat. The score may look 
like a football score, but nevertheless it’s base- 
ball. “Gimpty” Hogan’s home run featured the 
game. 


Somerville Downs Everett, 10-1 


Somerville revenged the only defeat they re- 
ceived last year by taking Everett 10-1. 
“Gimpty” Hogan pitched and came near to 
shutting out the visitors, but ‘‘Doe’ Mooney 
played Santa Claus in the ninth inning and 
gave Everett their lone run. Home runs by 
Billings, McCahey and Tom Griffin featured 
the game. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE 
a0) a0 pe a e 
Fannon, 2b., 5 if 1 5) 0 
Billings, 3b., 5 a 1 2 0 
Grfin eis 4 2 0 0 0 
Hogan, p., D 4 0 Pd 0 
Kelson, 1b., 5 3 8 0 0 
Sullivan, s.s., 4 0 4 2 J 
McFayden, c. f., 4 3 a4 0 0 
McCahey, r.if., S Z 1 0 0 
McGovern, c., 4 0 10 #e 0 
Aylesbury, s. s., 0 0 0 0 0 
' McAuliffe, 2b., 0 0 0 0 0 
Totals 39.0 LS ee pee 1 
EVERETT 
aD ON aa a e 
Tobey, 2b., 3 0 1 5 ) 
Redmond, 1. f., 2 0 0 0 Q 
McGonigle, 1. f., 2. 0 0 0 0. 
Rice,. cat. 4 1 0 0 0 
Morton, 1b., 3 0 9 1 0 
Sit hole 2 it 0 0 0 
Graffam, 3b., He 0 0 4 1 
De Venute, s. s., Zz 0 1 0 0 
Collins, ¢., 2 es Le 5 0 
J. McGonagle, p., 2 0 2 ] 0 
Bleiler 1 1 i) 0 0 
Totals 25 Ok 2h 1 
Runs, made by—Billings, 2; Griffin, 3; 
Hogan, Kelson, Sullivan, McCahey, McFayden, 
Bleiler. Two-base hits—Hogan, 2. Home 
runs—Griffin, Billings, McCahey. Strike-outs 
—Hogan, 10; McGonagle, 12. Umpire—- 
Mooney. 


Medford Defeated in League Opener, 3-0 

Somerville won its opening league game at 
Medford’s expense. It was a close game fea- 
tured by good pitching by McFayden and Knox, 
but McFayden made sure of winning by clout- 
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ing the ball into the brook for a homer with 
two on in the sixth. Dan is getting back his old 
habits. 
Melrose Slaughtered, 16-2 

With “Gimpty’” Hogan on the mound for 
Somerville the Somerville boys easily beat Mel- 
rose. “Gimpty” knocked a homer in the sixth 
with one on, and then Kelson stepped up and 
duplicated the stunt. This made Somerville’s 
fourth straight win this year. 


Somerville, 4; Lynn General Electric, 3 

Somerville came through to a victory over 
the General Electric nine. The game went ten 
innings and was exciting from start to finish. 
Good pitching by the General Electric pitcher 
held the Somerville batters at bay. 


Danny Gets 15 Strike-outs 


At Brookline on April 25 Somerville out- 
classed their rival, 9-2. Danny hurled a won- 
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Phyl. A.: “Oh, dear, I’ve lost my little pink 
bow.” 

Hazelle F.: “How perfectly awful. What 
did he look like? 
ok * * * * 

Mary: “I don’t see any park here.” 
Peggy: “That is simple. There isn’t any.’ 
Mary: ‘“‘Then why does it say ‘Park Here’ ?”’ 


* * * # * 


A boy who had left the farm and got a job 
in the city wrote a letter to his brother telling 
of the joys of city life in which he said:— 

“Thursday we auto’d to the Country Club, 
where we golfed until dark. Then we motored 
to the beach for the week-end.” 

The brother on the farm wrote back :— 

“Yesterday we buggied to town and _ base- 
balled all afternoon. Then we went to Ned’s 
and pokered until morning. Today we muled 
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derful game and got fifteen strike-outs. 
Danny was aided by his team-mates’ timely 
hitting, and a few Brookline errors. Tommy 
Griffin, who is Somerville’s most reliable hitter, 
got four hits out of six trips to the plate; two 
of them were good for two bases each. This 
game made Somerville’s fifth straight victory. 


Somerville Wins Ninth Straight Game, 4-1 

The home team successfully defeated one of 
the strongest teams in the Suburban League. 
This was the Cambridge Latin outfit. Clancy 
and McFayden had it hot and heavy, and ended 
with an even dozen strike-outs apiece. Danny 
had the better of the duel, because he held 
Cambridge to one lonely hit, made by Kelleher, 
while the Somerville batsmen collected six safe- 
ties from Clancy. Two of these hits were good 
for three bases and one for a circuit clout. 
Baker, who was pinch hitting, made one of the 
three-baggers and McGovern made the other, 
while no other person than the mighty 
“Gimpty” made the homer. 
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out to the corn field and gehawed until sun- 
down. Then we suppered and then piped for 
a while. After that we staircased up to our 
room and bedsteaded until the clock fived.” 


—Exchange. 
* * * * ok 


“Success is not made by lying awake at 
night, but by keeping awake in the daytime.” 
How many of us does that apply to? 

fe tk a one ee ee 


Howie: “Shall we exchange this dance?” 
Ruth: “What could we get for it?” 


$0 Sk sere eee 


Harry: “I entered a violin contest and 
played ‘Home, Sweet Home’ for three weeks.” 

Charlie: “Did you win?” 

Harry: “‘No. My opponent played ‘Stars and 
Stripes Forever’ !”’ 


200 SOMERVILLE HIGH 
Irate Customer: “Here! look what you did!” 
Laundryman: “TI can’t see anything wrong 

with that lace.” 

Irate Customer: ‘“‘Lace? That was a sheet!” 
—Princeton Tiger. 
* * * * * 


Life is like a game of cards—the queen al- 
ways follows the Jack. 
* * * * * 


99? 


He: “Do you sing 
She: “Oh, some; just to kill time.” 
He: “Well—you have a fine instrument for 
Ads 
—Denison Flamingo. 
* * * * * 


Dick W.: “Every time I have an argument 
with my girl I enter it in a small diary.” 

Ala: Oh, vLasee. ey ous Keepuaulittliesscrap- 
book.” 


* * * * * 


“So you’re lost, little man? Why didn’t you 
hang onto your mother’s skirt?” 
Y oungsterz=. Couldn tereach 102° 
—Texas Ranger. 
* * * * * 


“My doctor knows me like a book.” 
“Yes. He’ll be after your appendix, too.” 


—Texas Ranger. 
* * * * * 


Murder! 


Miss Heg—et—n: “Tomorrow we will take 
the life of John Milton. Please come prepared.” 
* * * * * 


Clif.: “My girl calls me maple syrup now.” 

Fred B.: “What else could she call a refined 
sap ?” 

* * * * * 

Maiden Aunt: “And what brought you to 
town, Henry ?” 

Henry: “Oh, well, I jus’ come to see the 
sights and I thought I’d call on you first.” 

—N. Y. Medley. 


* ok * * * 


“Why are you leaving, Bridget? Something 
private?” 
“No, mum, a sergeant.” 
—N. Y. Medley. 


* * * * * 


Prof.: “Why did you use that expression 
‘Pale as a door knob,’ in your last theme?” 

Stude.: “Well, you see, door knobs are in- 
doors so much.” 
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Sign on Chicago neighborhood restaurant: 
“Don’t be afraid to ask for credit. Our refusal 
will be polite.” 

* * * * * 

Mike: “Ed is an accompanist by instinct.” 

Ike: “How’s that?” 

Mike: “He can’t refrain from sipping his 
soup while the grace is said.” 

—Oklahoma Whirlwind. 


* * * * * 


Bill: “Great goat! How did you get that 


black eye?” 

Billum: “Some guy cracked me with a ripe 
tomato ?” 

Bill: “What! -You-mean to say a ripe tomato 


did that ?” 
Billum: “Yeah; this-one had a can around it.” 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


* * * * * 


One reason I like the movies— 
When an actor falls, 
He can’t revive amid applause 
And take six curtain falls. 
—Judge. 
* * * * * 

E. R. to friend: “She’s smart, she gets the 
same marks I do!” 
* * * * * 

Teacher to F. L. in geometry: “What is a 
polygon?” 
F. L. brightly: “Dead parrot.” 
Did F deserve the teacher’s frown? 
* * ok * * 
J. B.: “How did you get your cold?” 
H. W.: “So much of me on the ground I 
guess.” 
* * * * * 
Henry: “Your recitation reminded me of the 
old city of Quebec.” 
Eddie: ‘How so?” 
Henry: “Both built on bluffs.” 


Arnold College 


FOR HYGIENE AND PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
Three-year Degree Course 


NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 
Two-year Diploma Course 





Strong faculty. Complete indoor equipment and out- 


door facilities including.camp. Appointment Bureau, 


successful in placing graduates. 


1466 Chapel Street 


New Haven Connecticut 
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Courses The School of Engineering, Northeastern University, offers four-year college 
Offered courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the following 
branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree:— 


Civil Engineering 
Mechanical Engineering 
Electrical Engineering 
Chemical Engineering 
Administrative Engineering 


Requirements Graduates of the Somerville High School who have included algebra to 
for quadratics, plane geometry and four years of English in their courses of 
Admission study are admitted without examinations. 
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Earnings The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms 
vary from $250 to $600 per year. 


Application An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. Applications for admission to the 
school in September, 1925, should be forwarded to the school at an early date. 


Catalog For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 


CARL S. ELL, Dean 


School of Engineering, Northeastern University 


SS) () > () > (> - ()- ()  () <D-() 


316 Huntington Avenue Boston 17, Mass. 
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Phone 2337-W 
MRS. A. H. BRUNDAGE 
STATIONER — CAMERA SUPPLIES 


DRINK A GLASS OF 
Whiting’s 
Milk 


EVERY DAY 


11 College Avenue, West Somerville, Mass. 


JOSEPH M. WELDON 
HARDWARE - PAINTS - VARNISHES 
AND 
KITCHEN WARE 
Gridley Block 281-A Highland Avenue 
Near Cedar Street Somerville, Mass. 





Res. 227 Summer St. Motor Trucking 
Phone: Som. 4047-W 


WM. M. KUHN & CO. 
Packard. Limousine for Hire. for. All Occasions 


82 Central St. 
Furniture and K. of C. Bldg. 
Piano Moving Somerville, Mass. 


Mees SS EVVElES COWDIN’S ELIXIR 


‘ FOR COUGHS AND COLDS 
Plumbing EDWARD EDWARDS 


Prescription Druggist 


UNION SQUARE SOMERVILLE 


Telephone Som. 0184 


AGENT FOR MAGEE FURNACES AND RANGES 
EDWIN & H. J. CONNELL, INC. 


387 Highland Avenue PLUMBING and HEATING 


148 Pearl Street and Ball Square 
Also West Medford Square 


(SF hamberlain 


STOWAWAY SOFT HAT 
BEACONSFIELD QUALITY $5.00 


2 STORES WASHINGTON ST. 
311 Opposite the Old South Church 
659 Gayety Theatre Building 
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PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
Day School of Business Administration 


TRAINING FOR LEADERSHIP—BUSINESS, SOCIAL, CIVIC 


Two-year and four-year courses leading to Junior Certificate and degrees 
of Bachelor of Business Administration and Master of 
Business Administration 


FIELDS OF SPECIALIZATION 


Administration Retailing and Retail Store Management 
Marketing Personnel Management 
Finance and Banking Sales Management 


PROGRESSIVE METHODS 


Problem Method of Instruction, Analysis of Actual Business Problems, Home 
Study Projects, Individual and Group Surveys of Business, Motion Pictures 
on Basic Industries, Personal Conferences with Executives. 


STUDENT LIFE 


Student representation from many states and countries. Democratic in spirit. Each 
student’s voice counts in every program. Varsity athletics: basketball, baseball, track, 
soccer, gymnasium and swimming pool. Dramatics, glee clubs, minstrels, orchestra. 
Wholesome social atmosphere; fraternities, and other student organizations. 
Freshman enrolment limited. Early application for admission advisable. 


Accounting 
Merchandising 
Industrial Management 


Catalog and further information on request 
TURNER F. GARNER, Dean 
316 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Massachusetts Young Men’s Christian Association 





Established 1824 Troy, N. Y. 


Health and Recreation 


Headquarters Rensselaer Polytechnic 


A Complete Line of BASEBALL, TEN- Institute 

NIS, GOLF and TRACK SUPPLIES of 

the latest and most practical models. A SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING AND 
SCIENCE 


ATHLETIC SHOES FOR ALL SPORTS 

Four-year Courses in Civil Engineer- 
ing (C. E.), Mechanical Engineering 
(M. E.), Electrical Engineering (E. E.), 
Chemical Engineering (Ch. E.), and 
General Science (B. S.). Graduate 
Courses leading to Master and Doctor 
Degrees. 

Modern and fully equipped Chemical, 
Physical, Electrical, Mechanical and 
Materials Testing Laboratories. 

For catalogues and illustrated pam- 
phlets, showing work of graduates and 





Send for Spring and Summer Catalog 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street 
Boston 





views of buildings and campus, apply to 
Registrar, Pittsburgh Building, Troy, 
Nee Y., 





Straws for Class Day 


BUY YOUR HATS 
IN SOMERVILLE 





New Patterns in Caps 
BY ERY SV Bek 


MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


AT THE 


| BELDEN & SNOW 
Two Stores Davis Square Haberdasher 


Opposite Somerville Theatre 


HATS — CAPS — SHOES 





Union Square and Davis Square 





‘NEW YORK j PHILADELPHIA 


164 Tremont Street 
480 Boylston Street 


MEMORIES 


are the most precious treasures of life. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


are MEMORIES that never fade. 


Commencement photographs by CHAMPLAIN become priceless with the 
passing of time. 


Class Photographer for Somerville High 1916-17-18-19-20-21-22 
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In remembrance of our beloved friend and 


classmate, we, the Senior Class of 1925, hereby 


dedicate the Radiator Year Book to 
FRANK LEON JONES 


February 3, 1908 May 3, 1925 
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JOHN A. AVERY 
Headmaster 


CLASS GIFT 


The selection of a class gift each year requires considerable thought, 
but a happy coincidence this year favored the gift committee. This being 
the thirtieth anniversary of Mr. Avery’s service to the Somerville High 
School, the committee thought that some recognition might fittingly be 
given for this wealth of service. A large sepia portrait of the headmaster 
was presented to the school as a token of appreciation of Mr. Avery’s devo- 
tion to the interest of Somerville boys and girls, and of his untiring efforts 
to give them the best that a high school can offer. 
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AVERY, JOHN A., Headmaster 155 Summer Street 
ARRINGTON, RUTH E., French 37 Walnut Street 
ATWATER, INEZ, English 98 Electric Avenue 
BATT, A. LAURA, Head of Mathematics Department 2 Madison Street 
BELL, HARRIET M., Elocution 62 Highland Avenue 
BOOLE, PHEBE R., English 21 Sacramento Street, Cambridge 
BOWKER, ELLA W., French 2 Hillside Avenue 
BRADFORD, BLANCHE S., Art Department 163 Summer Street 


BROWN, MARY HENLEIGH, Head of Household Arts Department 
162 Highland Avenue 
BROWNE, A. MARGUERITE, Head of French Department 


10 Chauncy Street, Cambridge 


BURNHAM, ELLA W., French 58 Walnut Street 
CAMPBELL, ELIZABETH, Head of Bookkeeping Department 39 Greenville Street 
CARD, MRS. RUTH L., English 75 Brook Street, Wellesley 
CARRIER, FRED W., History, Civics 14 Lloyd Street, Winchester 
CHAFFIN, GERTRUDE W., Stenography 10 Copeland Terrace, Malden 
COCHRAN, MARGARET, Mathematics 384 Hancock Street, Medford 
COLMAN, IRVING P., History Greenbush, Massachusetts 
CROWE, ESTELLE, Domestic Science 56 Sunset Road 
CUNNINGHAM, LAURA R., Spanish 62 Highland Avenue 
DeCELLES, L. THOMAS, Chemistry, Astronomy, Geology 46 Ware Street 
DODGE, PAULINE D., Mathematics 222 Highland Avenue 
FOLLANSBEE, Helen L., Head of Stenography Department 17 Pleasant Avenue 
FURY, ELIZABETH I., History, Mathematics 9 Cleveland Street 
GATCHELL, GRACE, English 67 Boston Street 
GRAY, ELLA D., Mathematics 147 Walnut Street 
HALEY, JULIA A., Dressmaking 88 Prospect Street 
HALL, WALLACE S., Physics 37 Perkins Street, West Newton 
HANNON, M. LOUISE, Latin’ 108 Thurston Street 
HARVEY, DOROTHY E., Chemistry 19 Wisconsin Avenue 
HAYWARD, JOHN L., Head of Commercial Course 242 School Street 
HEZELTON, RENA S., English 17 Preston Road 
HOSMER, GEORGE M., Head of Greek and German Department 31 Adams Street 
HUDSON, MRS. EDITH M., Latin 63 Maynard Avenue, Arlington 
KENNEY, IRENE E., Chemistry 51 Avon Street 
LEITCH, MRS. HELEN G., Cooking, Sewing 66 Highland Avenue 
LYLE, SADIE M., Typewriting, Stenography 25 Lowden Avenue 
MacDUFFIE, RUTH C., Biology, Physiology 30 Wadsworth Strect, Allston 
MAGUE, SOPHIA C., French 1766 Washington Street, Auburndale 
MAHONEY, FRANCIS J., History, Civics 16 Parker Street 


MATHEWS, MRS. PHEBE, Penmanship, Commerce and Industry, Salesmanship 
159 Morrison Avenue 


McALLISTER, FLORENCE L., English, German 23 Wallace Street 
MILLER, FORREST §&., Manual Arts 8 Hudson Street 
MOORE, MARGERY, Penmanship, Bookkeeping 58 Walnut Street 
NEWBORG, BERNICE D., Typewriting 47 Cushing Street, Medford 


OBEAR, WILLIAM W., Head of General Course and Science Department 
10 Greenville Street 


PARMENTER, ESTHER, English 16 Mystic Lake Drive, Arlington 
PEARSON, GEORGE E., History, Civics 325 Highland Avenue 
PLANTINGA, ALBERT O., Mechanical Drawing 12 Radcliffe Road, Melrose 
POTTER, IRVIN L., English 453 Massachusetts Avenue, Boston . 
PRATT, MRS. CORNELIA D., English, Bookkeeping, Penmanship 112-A Glenwood Road 
RICHARDS, ELIZABETH, Physics 16 Ashland Street, Medford 
RITCHIE, ILENE C., Typewriting 15 Willoughby Street 
RYAN, HELEN B., Typewriting, Bookkeeping and Penmanship 35 Columbus Avenue 
SAUNDERS, LOUISE M., French, Spanish 391 Broadway 
SEARS, HARRY F., Master 44 Orris Street, Melrose Highlands 
SMALL, ARTHUR N., Head of Spanish Department 11 Pembroke Street 
SMITH, MARY C., English 117 Prospect Street 
SMITH, HAZEL L., Freehand Drawing 15 Victoria Street 
SOLANO, CARMEN, Spanish 1135 Commonwealth Avenue, Allston 


SPRAGUE, GRACE E. W., Head of English Department 
52 Massachusetts Avenue, Cambridge 


SPRAGUE, LAURENCE A., Mechanical Drawing 17 Perkins Street, West Newton 
SPRINGER, MINA L., English 3 Speakman Street, Wollaston 
SUTHERLAND, RUBY F., History 218 Highland Avenue 
SWALLOW, GLADYS L., Penmanship, Bookkeeping, Typewriting 15 Pleasant Avenue 
TEELE, M. HELEN, Head of Latin Department 11 Jason Street, Arlington 
TODD, ALICE A., English 82 Munroe Street 
TOPLIFF, MRS. LUCY I., English 220 Walnut Street, Brookline 
TUELL, HARRIET E., Head of History Department 17 Pleasant Avenue 
TUTTLE, EVERETT W., Vice-Headmaster 62 Highland Avenue 
VEAZIE, ALFREDA, Stenography 193 Linden Street, Everett 
WEISMAN, E. BELLA, French, Mathematics 17-A Melvin Street 
WELCH, ELIZABETH M., Stenography 3 Washington Avenue, Arlington Heights 
WHITAKER, HARRIET C., Mathematics 75 Walnut Street 
WILKINS, FRANK H., Head of Preparatory Course 73 Foster Street, Arlington 


WOODWARD, ANNIE C., Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Commerce and Industry 
144 School Street 


HAM, MABELL M., Secretary 41 Boston Street 
MOSES, MILDRED F., Clerk 15 Simpson Avenue 
WYMAN, MINNE T., Matron 146 Oakland Avenue, Arlington Heights 
HASTINGS, GLADYS B., Librarian 17 Pleasant Avenue 
McVEY, JAMES P., Supervisor of Music . 14 Wendell Street, Cambridge 
MAYNARD, WESLEY A., Band Instructor 40 Vinal Avenue 
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The last page in the history of the Class of 1925 and 
of the 1925 Radiator has been written and recorded in 
this Year Book. The Senior class may well feel proud of the 
splendid year just past. In this year we have had a cham- 
pionship hockey team, a baseball team which is champion 
of champions, and we have seen the commencement of 
the building of a locker room on Dilboy Field. The other 
athletic groups, the musical groups, and dramatics have: 
likewise enjoyed a prosperous year. We hope this book 
will be a fitting monument to our stay within the walls of 
our Alma Mater. Too much credit cannot be given to our 
faculty advisers, Miss Gatchell and Mr. Hosmer, for their 
untiring efforts for the success of this book, which we now 
submit to your judgment, and which we hope will satisfy 
everybody. Finally, we wish, with deepest sincerity, 
the entire faculty and student body a prosperous and happy 
vacation. 





GEORGE M. HOSMER MISS GRACE GATCHELL 
Faculty Treasurer Faculty Adviser 
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LABOR AND LOVE 
By THOMAS J. KENNEDY 


The sun, like a golden disc, was sinking into the crimson-tinted 
‘depths of the west. The golden afterglow of a beautiful day enveloped 
everything in its splendor. The man, standing on the hilltop, who was 
going forth to work on the morrow, glanced for a moment to the west 
and then turned his face to the darkened east. His concern lay not in 
the dying day but in the oncoming morrow. And though the east was 
dark, the vision of radiant dawn filled his soul; and beautiful as the 
passing day had been, the next was to be still more beautiful. So today 
the high school senior realizes that the period in which he has taken 
no part in the affairs of his government is about to end. The period 
has been one of pleasure while the future will be a period of grave re- 
sponsibility, for, therein, will come the “test of the soul.” Today every 
‘senior should be cherishing the vision of the Idealist, a vision of an 
America of homes illuminated with hope and happiness; the vision of 
a people going forth to dedicate their lives to service; the vision of an 
era of the Golden Rule. The one hope for the realization of this vision 
lies in God’s two great gifts to man, Labor and Love. 


Work is a sacred thing and, strange to say, is a rich source of 
happiness, for the aimless lives are most miserable, while the busy 
ones are most happy. Happiness has been well defined as a state of mind 
which is the fruit of a purpose, and if there is a purpose, there must be 
work. It is the work that results from this high purpose that brings its 
rich rewards to man. 


The whole value from this work lies in the effect that it has upon 
man’s body and mind. Even muscular activity has its beneficial effect 
upon man’s body. It enriches the blood and increases the energy. Work, 
‘the work 

“That springs from the heart’s desire, 
Setting the brain and the soul on fire—” 


reacts on character, cultivating virtues of patience and self-control, of 
courage and persistence. Mental toil not only nourishes these virtues, 
but also stores up for the individual information of inestimable value. 
The student will soon realize that every hour spent in mental toil has en- 
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riched his mind in some respect. Thus, the true conception of one’s work 
is to use it as a sphere for developing one’s body and mind. 


“Work,” says Nature to man, “in every hour, paid or unpaid; see 
only that thou work, and thou canst not escape the reward; whether 
thy work be fine or coarse, planting corn or writing epics, so only it be 
honest work, done to thine own approbation, it shall earn a reward to 
the senses as well as to the thought: no matter how often defeated, you 
are born to victory. The reward of a thing well done is to have done it.” 


The greatest geniuses have been the greatest workers, and into their 
work they have put the spirit and inspiration of their lives. It was only 
by ceaseless labor that the master-pieces of the world have been moulded. 
Labor, in the words of the ancients, is the price which the gods set upon 
anything worth having. 


Work also wins the rich reward of rest, which is the heart of happi- 
ness. It is only through work that one can appreciate the peace and 
contentment of rest. In this peace and rest that comes as a reward of 
work there is complete satisfaction, an ecstasy of feeling that is incom- 
parable to any other joy in life. 


Just as work is a sacred thing, love is a Godlike thing. Love is the 
fulfillment of the whole law of life, and though labor brings happiness, 
love makes it secure. What is a life devoid of love? 


Unfortunate is he who is unconscious of the beauty everywhere 
around him. It is for those who love her that Nature unveils a whole 
world of beauty and richness, in the majesty of a tree, “A tree that looks. 
to God all day, And lifts her leafy arms to pray;’’ in the beauty in the 
common things that we pass by, 


“Like the little blue wreaths of incense 
That the wild thyme breathes to the sky; 
Or the first white bud of the hawthorn 
And the light in a blackbird’s eye—” ; 


in the sublimity of the heavens like a temple of light with its “thousand 
watch-fires.” The individual who does not know this love for the beauti- 
ful knows not one of the true joys of living. 


Love of Beauty and Nature is desirable, but love for one’s fellow-men 
is necessary in this life. There are conditions today born of greed and 
selfishness. There is suffering and hatred. Society is tainted 
with prejudice and jealousy; is defiled by misapprehensions and irra- 
tional traditions. The pillars of society are threatened because men have 
broken the law of love. These men are ignoble and unhappy. Their 
minds are warped by malice and their visions are clouded with hatred. 
Human relationship is poisoned by their acts, and the poison spreads 
for no one loves a man who is ignoble. Consequently, society is the worse 
because of the existence of such men. There is need of true love to remedy 
these conditions in society. 
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Man owes his happiness to others, and there is indeed a “sweet 
pleasure in paying back one’s social debt.’”” If man loves his fellow-men, 
he makes application of the Golden Rule, which demands that he culti- 
vate a spirit of good-will, and that he manifest his love by service. “The 
test of a life is its love and love is measured by service.” 


But can man love his fellow-men; can man love beauty if he does 
not love the Creator of man and beauty? The attainment of happiness 
requires this spiritual love as. a source of strength and guidance, of hope 
and comfort. A life without spiritual love is a life without an incentive; 
a life without the love of God is a life of uncertainty and pain. 
Spiritual love nourisnes and increases love for fellow-men and 
love for Nature. Whatever one’s spiritual beliefs may be, they should 
have this reaction over his life. They should make him endeavor ‘“‘to 
do justly, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with the Lord.” 


Classmates: The secret of our success in life lies in this gospel of 
“Labor and Love,” and more than that “Labor and Love” will win for us 
the ultimate end to which every life is dedicated—happiness, happiness 
through service. Today we are Idealists, but idealism degenerates into 
mere sentimentalism when there is no labor behind it. We must be more 
than idealists; we must be workers. We must pursue our ways in life 
confident in the just law of compensation, confident that every hour of 
work will bring its amount of gain, confident that to give happiness is 
to get happiness. If we go forth with this belief, if we go forth to 
“Labor and Love,” our lives are bound to flourish in the sunshine of 
happiness. 





Fifteen s 





DEAN C. SWAN, Jr. 
Odist 


Class One 


I 


'Tis now that parting makes us feel 
The wealth of days gone by, 
And ponder in our hearts again 
All the ties that time defy. 
Chorus 
Remembering thy gracious care, 
How loyally we'll strive 
To keep the trust upon us placed 
By the class of twenty-five! 
II 


We all may blindly grope anon 
And travel different ways, 
But may God bless that future life 
As he has our dear school-days! (Chorus) 


Ill 


Whate’er we do, where’er we go, 
Oh, we shall all be true, 
For memory will still be ours 
When we’ve passed these portals through! (Chorus) 
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RUTH HUSSEY FRANK CALANDRELLA 


\ HISTORIANS. 


MARVIN CAMPBELL oe ESTELLE JONES 





OClags of 1925 
Ud 


In the first days of September, 1922, the class of 1925 began its 
career in the Somerville High School. The members of the class soon 
became acquainted with the strange surroundings, and after settling down 
they elected the following officers for the Sophomore year: Clifton Camp- 
bell, President; Eleanor Drew, Vice-President; Muriel Clark, Secretary ; 
and Eugene Le Sieur, Treasurer. Slowly they became active members 
in High School activities, and toward the close of the year they gave the 
usual Sophomore dance. This, the first social of the class, was successful, 
both socially and financially. 

In the fall of 1923, the majority of this same group of students re- 
turned as Juniors, ready and willing to take up the work which had been 
laid aside in June. Our President, Secretary and Treasurer were re-elected, 
and Catherine Heiser was elected Vice-President. As Juniors we sup- 
ported all school activities, and supplied the school’s championship base- 
ball team with the majority of its players. 

The principal event of our Junior year was Junior Night. Anne 
‘Sheridan, Roger Van Iderstine and John Donahue were chosen for Junior 
Night Committee, and their work, together with the co-operation of the 
class, resulted in a most enjoyable evening for all who attended. 

Having successfully completed our Junior year, we finally realized 
our great ambition, we were Seniors. A great deal of excitement charac- 
terized the Senior elections, which were held in the polling booths at the 
Cummings School, and the results were as follows: John Donahue, Presi- 
‘dent; Catherine Heiser, Vice-President; Muriel Clark, Secretary, and 
Eugene LeSieur, Treasurer. The office of treasurer became vacant, how- 
ever, and Roger Van Iderstine was elected to fill the vacancy. 

Preparations were soon made for the annual Senior play, and a three- 
act comedy, “Seven Chances,” was staged under the direction of Miss 
Bell. This play was one of the most successful plays ever presented 
‘by members of the school, and over one thousand people were present. 

Throughout the year a fine spirit of co-operation was shown by the 
members of the class, for which the officers are very grateful, and we are 
now looking forward to a successful Class Day, Senior Night and gradua- 
tion. 

In closing, the Senior class extends its heartfelt appreciation to the 
members of the faculty for their kind interest and sincere devotion. 


JOHN J. DONAHUE, 
President Class of 1925. 
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MARGUERITE B. ABBOTT 


“Peg,” 182 Pearl St., Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretaria! School, 
graduating with honor, Spanish 
Club (1, 2), President (1), Junior 
Night “Frolics,” Spanish Play (1, 
2), 2 Underwood awards, 2 Rem- 
ington awards, 2 Royal awards, and 
2 Woodstock awards. 

“Smart, capable and demure, 

She’ll make a success, we’re very 

sure.” 


EDNA K. ABERCROMBIE 


“Eddie,” 81 Wheatland St., Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School, trans- 
ferred from Brighton High School, 
Bugle and Drum Corps. “Speak to 
me ere I speak to thee.” 


CHARLES Q. ADAMS 


“Charlie,” 26 Aberdeen Rd., College 
Course, Boston University. “The 
little quick will overtake the big 
slow.” 


REGIS AHERN 


“Ree,” 95 North St., General Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School, 4 Un- 
derwood awards, 3 Remington 
awards, 3 Royal awards, 4 Wood- 
stock awards. “A merry heart makes 
a cheerful countenance.” 


COSMO P. ALBANI 


“Al,” 27 Rossmore St., General 

Course, Boston University. 

“He laughs and the world laughs 
with him, 

He studies, but studies alone.” 


EDITH CRAIG ALLISON 


“Hdie,” 94 Mystic Ave., Commercial 

Course, Girls’ Field Hockey (2). 

2 Underwood awards, Remington, 

Royal, and Woodstock awards. 

“She is clever and jolly, 

And never commits an act of 
folly.” 
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JOHN E. AMLAW 


17 Otis St., Commerviai Course, De- 
Davie an ()s sOrchestrane( lmao e 
Band (1, 2, 8), English Club, Radi- 
ator Representative (1, 2, 3), Per- 
fect Attendance (1, 2, 3). 

“Although he’s quite a studious boy, 
The closing bell fills him with joy.” 


CHARLES T. ANDERSON 


“Andy,” 16 Leonard St., Sciertifie 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology. “His sunny hair clus- 
tered about his temples.” 


LE ROY A. ANDERSON 


“Andy,” 44 Crescent St., General 
Course, Senior Proctor, Orchestra 
(152s) bande Glee 2 ako) ena 
Squad (8), Leader of Orchestra (3), 
Sergeant of Band (2). 


“The trumpet’s loud clangor 
Excites us to arms, 

With shrill notes of anger 
And mortal alarms.” 


RUTH KE. ANDERSON 


“Andy,” 387 Hancock St., General 
Course, Chandier Secretarial School, 
Trafic Squad (8). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, Remington 
25, Royal 30, Woodstock 25. 

“A pretty, sweet gir! with curly 

hair, 
She is one whose character is rare.” 


PHYLLIS A. APPLIN 


“Phyl,” 152 Cambridge St.,\ Win- 
chester, College Course, Wellesley 
College, Orchestra (1, 2), Mandolin 
Club (1), Physical Training Leader 
(2; 3), Tratic squad" (2.73). ber 
wit and good nature won her friends 
in abundance.” 


LOUISA Y. ARZILLO 
726 Broadway, College Course, 
Jackson College, Glee Club (1, 2, 3). 
“She speaks, behaves and acts just 
as she ought.” 
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MILDRED ALLAN AYERS 


“Mil,” 19 Cutter St., College Course, 
Basket Ball (1), Physical Training 
Leader (3). “In short measures, life 
may perfect be.” 


VIOLETTE C. BABCOCK 


“Vi,” 15 Curtis Ave., General 
Course, New England Conservatory 
of Music, Orchestra (1, 2), Glee 
Club (3). “To make the music and 
the touch, needs the mastex’s touch.” 


IDA BAGNI 


“T” or “Barney,” 414 Medford St., 
Commercial Course, Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, Woodstock 
Zoe 


“Tda never makes a fuss, 


But she’s always glad to be with 
ust 


ROBERT A. BAILEY 


“Bob,” 37 Pearson Ave., Commercial 
Course, Typewriting awards, Un- 
derwood 30, 40, Remington 25, 
Royal 30, Woodstock 25, 40. 
“Always happy, always gay, 
We’d surely love to have him stay.” 


RUTH BAIRD 


“Jean,” 26 Dane Ave., Commercial ° 


Course, Massachusetts Homeopathic 
Hospital, Debating (3), Glee Club 
(2493), short. story Club;s Physical 
Training (1), Girls’ Athletic Rep- 
resentative (3). 
“Ruth’s ambition is to be a nurse, 
She’ll make them better or make 
them worse.” 


FREDERICK G. BAKER 


“Beanie, ii) Pearle ote General 

Course, University of New Hamp- 

shire, Physical Training (2). 

“He towers over the best of us, 

But he’s just as thick as the rest 
of us.” 
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KATHRYN B. BALDWIN 


“Kay,” 27 Crocker St., Normal 
Course, Dean Academy, Basket 
Ball (1), English Club. 

“She is an unassuming miss, 

To her we wish heavenly bliss.” 


ALICE BARATTA 


SAl) jo) barks pot) commercial 
Course, graduating with honor, 
Spanish Club (1). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, 40, Reming- 
ton 25, Royal 30, 45, Woodstock 25. 


“Undone lessons are naught to her, 
Her equanimity you can’t stir.” 


FRANCIS BARTLETT 


“Bart,” 111 Pearson Rd., College 
Course, Boston University, College 
of Business Administration. ‘‘Long, 
lean, lank.” 


E. NADINE BASSETT 


“Ev,” 66 Cedar St., General Course, 

Boston Normal Art School. 

“Hy? is a sweet little miss, 

Who’ll rise to fame as a great 
artist.” 


ELIZABETH F. BEANE 


“Bea,” 95 Lake St., Arlington, Gen- 
eral Course, Glee Club (2, 3), per- 
fect attendance through High 
School. Typewriting awards, Wood- 
stock 25. 

“Full of life, full of fun, 

She’s always on the run.” 


HAZEL M. BEARCE 


“Haze,” 155 Albion St., Commer- 
cial Course. Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, 40, Royal 30, Wood- 
stock 25. 


“May life for her be one sweet song, 
Her days of joy be full and long.’” 


ACTIVITIES 


+ oF 


PHYLLIS WARREN BEATTY 


“Phyl,” 92 Payson Rd., Belmont, 
College Course, Boston University, 
Transferred from Belmont High 
School. 


“To B. U. Phyllis intends to go, 
At winning honors she’l! never be 
slow.” 


FRANK BEAVER 


“Pancho,” 122 Holland St., College 
Course, Holy Cross College, Foot- 
ball (8), Track (1, 2, 3), Physical 
Training Leader (2). 
“To him is life a simple art 
Of duties to be done, 
A game where each man takes his 
part, 
A race where all must run.” 


DONALD BELDEN 


“Don,” 54 Preston Rd., College 
Course, Amherst College, Radiator 
Staff, Journalistic Division of Eng- 
lish Club, Editor-in-chief of the 
Radiator, Editor-in-chief of the 
Year Book. “He smiled, and in his 
smile his everything.” 


JOHN A. BELLAMACINA 


“Bell,” 8 Pinckney St., Scientific 
Course, Harvard University, Foot- 
ball (3), Track (2, 3), Debating (1), 
Fife “and *Drum’ Corps’ (1, 2,3), 
Drum Major (38), Physical Training 
Leader (1), Trathe Squad (2, 3); 
Member of Board of Supervisors, 
Proctor (3). “The secret of success 
is constancy of purpose.” 


HUGO BELLENGI 


9 Gould Ave., College Course. “He’s 
quiet but he’s wise.” 


SYLVIA E. BELLIZIA 


“Syl,” 211 Highland Ave., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
Typewriting awards, Remington 25, 
Royal 30, Woodstock 25. 

“She never has to worry or care, 
Because she has such pretty hair.” 
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“Bent,” 6 Hamilton Rd., Scientific 

Course, Lehigh University, Year 

Book Committee (3), Debating (1), 

Slide Rule Club, Traffic Squad (3). 

“Surely mortal man is a broom- 
stick.” 


ESTHER BERGER 


44 Stone Ave., College Course, 
Chandler Seerctarial Schcol. 

“For she is the quiet kind, 

Whose nature never wanes.” 


EVELYN M. BERRY 


“Bvie,” 42 Banks St., Commercial 
Course, Howard Seminary. Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 
Remington 25, 40, Royal 30, 465, 
Woodstock 25. 


“Always happy, always the same, 
Keep it up, ‘Evie,’ you’ll win the 
game.” 


DANTE BERTOLAMI 


“Dan,” 55 Atherton St., College 
Course, Northeastern University. 
“Dante, the little boy with the 
angelic countenance and the actions 
of a devil.” 


GEORGE RUSSELL BEYER 


bf 


“Russ,” 1 Prescott St., Commercial 
Course, Massachusetts College of 
Pharmacy, Banking  Representa- 
tive (3), Traffic Squad (3). “He 
thinks too much, such men are 
dangerous.” 


JOSEPHINE M. BIAGIONI 


“Billie,” 163 Hudson St., Commer- 
cial Course, Comptometer School. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
40, Royal 30, Woodstock 25. 

“ ‘Billie’ is a friend 

Upon whom you can depend.” 
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HASKELL BILLINGS 


“Brick,” 80 Washington St., College 
Course, Boston College, Hockey (8), 
Baseball (1, 2, 3), Traffic Squad (8). 
“Always witty, always wise, clear- 
headed, warm-hearted.” 


ELEANOR T. BINFORD 


116 Pearl St., College Course, 
Simmons College, Traffic Squad (3). 


“Eleanor is a girl guite clever, 
And deserves to be happy forever.” 


GEORGE BIRTWELL 


'“Birt,” 48 Morrison Ave., General 
Course, Traffic Squad (8). 
“A quiet boy you think you see, 
Your thought is right according to 
me.” 


EVELYNE BLAKE 


“Bebe,” 34 Avon St., Normal Course, 
Dean Academy, Glee Club (1), Eng- 
lish Club, Physical Training Leader 
(2, 3), Captain on Class Day (3), 
Lieutenant (2). 


“Her great ambition is to teach, 


We hope that she success may 
reach.” 


CHARLES BLISS 


ps 


“Hargie,” 58 Rogers Ave., College 
Course, Tufts College. “Had he been 
caught young, he might have been 
tamed.” 


ROBERT F. BLOOMER 


“Bob,” 449 Somerville Ave., Com- 
mercial Course, Bentley School of 
Accounting, Poetry Club, Physical 
Training Leader (1). “What a voice 
was here now.” 
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EDWARD BLUMSACK 


“Ttchie,’” 20 London St., General 
Course, Tufts College, Physical 
Training (1), Traffic Squad Reserve, 
Assistant Manager Football (2), 
Assistant Manager Baseball (2), 
Cheer Leader (2). “Like angel’s 
visits, short and bright.” 


EMMA M. BOARDMAN 


“Peg,” 48 Tufts St., General Course, 
Supper Club. “For she is wise if I 
can judge of her.” 


MABEL BOND 


“Belle,” 8 Morrison Pl., Commer- 
cial Course, Physical Training 
Leader (1), Spanish Club (1, 2). 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
Remington 25, Royal 30, Woodstock 
25. “Life is too short for mean 
anxieties.” 


VIOLET G. BOND 


“Vi,” 322 Highland Ave., College 
Course, Emerson College of Oratory. 
“Becoming earnestness is never out 
of place.” 


VIVIAN F. BOND 


Ni a le Bond ast, et Commercial 
Course, Leland Powers School of 
Elocution, Glee Club (3), Senior 
Play, Players’ Club (8), Health 
Play, “Filled or Fed.” Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, 40, Reming- 
ton 25, Royal 30, Woodstock 25. “A 
face with gladness o’erspread.” 


GRETCHEN A. BOWERS 


“Dutchie,” 226 Morrison Ave., Nor- 
mal Course, Bridgewater Normal 
School, Players’ Club, Senior Play, 
Physical Training (38) Major, Traf- 
fic Squad (2, 3), Class Prophetess. 
“She has two eyes, so soft and blue, 

Take care! 
She gives a side glance, and looks 

down, 

Beware! beware! 

Trust her not, 
She is fooling thee 
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L. RAYMOND BOWLBY 


“Ray,” 10 Chandler St., College 
Course, Bates College, Football (1 , 
3), Glee Club (3), Physical Training 
Leader (3). “His one trouble was 
his admiration for the gir!s.” 


KATHRYN F. BRADFORD 


“Kay,” 384 Nashua S&t., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Spanish Club. Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, Remington 25, Royal 
30, Woodstock 25. “A fair exterior 
is a silent recommendation.” 


GRACE M. BRATTON 


<Gracic: 2a) Oakw oben General 
Course, Sargent Schocl, Field 
Hockey (2), Basket Ball (1, 2, 8), 
Tennis (1, 2), Proctor (1), Glee Club 
(1), Fife and Drum Corps, Physi- 
cal Training Leader (1, 2, 3). Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 
Woodstock 25. 

*“She’s gay and happy, 

And always looks snappy.” 


MABEL C. BREEN 


35 Packard Ave., Normal Course, 
Normal Art School, graduating with 
honor. 


“We may yet hear Miss Mabel’s 
name 
Among: the artists of fame.” 


WALTER D. BREEN 


“Red,” 83 Beacon St., General 
Course, Columbia University, Trans- 
ferred from Cambridge Latin School, 
Glee Club (1, 3), Spanish Club (1), 
Physical Training Leader (1, 2), 
Captain ote Class Davan(25.55) sms: 
Men’s Club. 

“On the gridiron he won his glory, 
But his studies is another story.” 


ALICE V. BROCK 


“Impie,” 388 Ames St., General 
Course, Transferred from Beverly 
High School, Traffic Squad (2). “Thy 
modesty’s a candle to thy merit.” 






































Twenty-nine 


ACTIVITIES 


a Gy 


PAUL L. BRODERICK 


“Red,” 4 Foskett St., College Course, 
Boston College, Proctor (8). 


“Broderick’s flaming hair! 
There’s nothing in the school at all 
C That with it can compare.” 


ALICE HAZELLE BROOKS 


“Al,” 31 Lexington Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Burdett College. Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 
Remington 25, Royal 30, Woodstock 
23, 


“Alice intends in business to stay, 
But some handsome fellow will 
steal her away.” 


ALBERT F. BRYANT, Jr. 


“Al,” 63 Linden Ave., General 
Course, Bentley Business School, 
Glee Club (1, 2, 3), Fife and Drum 
Gorps (57233); Physical” framing 
Leader (1, 3). “In a hot dispute, he 
argues best who says the least.” 


JAMES H. BUCKLEY 


Buck. “Prinee ts esos iso wel lmeste 
General Course, Mt. St. Mary’s, Stu- 
dents’ Council (3), Proctor (2), 





Sin Genes z : Radiator Representative (38). 
4 ae “Amusement is as necessary to man 
as labor.” 


LOUISE F. BURKE 


388 Powder House Blvd., Normal 
Course, Nasson Institute, Corporal, 
Glee Club (2). 


“Her voice was ever soft, gentle, 
and low, 
An excellent thing in a woman.”’. 


EDITH C. BURKE 


“Hdie,” 82 Thurston St., General 

Course, Simmons College, Players’ 

Club, Physical Training Leader (1), 

Traffic Squad (2, 3). 

“Here’s a little girl and you know 
her too, 

With smiles and smiles galore for 
you.” 





Monee Burbanke® |} * 








Thirty 


ACTIVITIES 


ole ole 


HARRY G. BURNETT 


16 Windsor Rd., College Course, 
Harvard University, graduating 
with honor, Proctor (1), Radiator 
Representative (1), Year Book Com- 
mittee (3), Junior Night “Frolics,” 
Senior Play. ‘He decorates the 
school with many a flowery neck- 
tie and gaily tinted socks.” 


FRANCES BURTON 


“Fran,” 41 Windsor Rd., General 

Course. Typewriting awards, Under- 

wood 30, Royal 30. 

“Of soul sincere, 

In action faithful and in honor 
clear.” 


DORIS BUTMAN 


“Dot,” 72 Curtis St., General Course, 
transferred from St. Albans, Ver- 
mont, High School. 


“Maiden! with the meek brown eyes, 


In whose orbs a shadow lies 
Like the dusk in evening skies.” 


PHYLLIS BUTTERFIELD 


“Phyl,7 14 Paulina St:, College 
Course, Boston University, Trafiic 
Squad (3). “And pleasing others, 
learn’d herself to please.” 


GEORGE C. BYAM 


ero,” ey (wank Ste,  (exevavenegsill 
Course, Bryant and Stratton. “We 
predict for him a profound future.” 


ALBERT BYRNES 


“Prof,” 50 Lexington Ave., Gen- 
eral Course, Debating (1), Super- 
visor (3), Traffic Squad (8), Assis- 
tant Floor Supervisor (3), Cheer 
Leader for Football (2). “Nothing 
great was ever achieved without en- 
thusiasm.”’ 
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TASIA CAFFANGES 


= aoe Lem ples stem Gommereral 
Course, Chandler’s Secretarial 
School. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, Woodstock 25. “The tem- 
pest blows, but she is calm.” 


ELENORE CALAMARA 


12 Spencer Ave., General Course, 
Boston University, Glee Club (1), 
English Club (3). “Of gentle soul, to 
human race a friend.” 


FRANK J. CALANDRELLA 


252 Summer St., College Course, 
Suffolk Law School. “How long wilt 
thou sleep, O sluggard?”’ 


FRANK X. CALANDRELLA 


“Cal,” 27 Cherry St., College Course, 
Harvard University, Christmas 
Pageant, English Club, Debating 
Club (1), Physical Training Leader 
(1), Traffic Squad (3), Chairman 
Senior Play Cemmittee, Manager of 
Baseball Team, Winner of W. C. 
T. U. Essay Prize on “Smoking and 
High School Scholarship,’ Glee 
Club (1), Captain Class Day Regi- 
ment, Senior Night Committee. 
“Come on, Frank, cut the rough- 
housing.” 


THELMA CALKIN 


“Thell,” 915 Broadway, College 
Course, Jackson College. “Soft 
peace she brings; wherever she ar- 
rives she builds our quiet.” 


MURIEL GLADYS CALLOW 


“Bobbie,” 22 Oxford St., Commer- 
cial Course. 


“She had withal a merry wit, 
And was not shy of using it.” 


ACTIVITIES 


+o 


CLIFTON ROBERT CAMPBELL 


“Clif,” 86 Foskett St., Scientific 
Course, Boston University, graduat- 
ing with honor, Class President (1, 
2), Debating (2, 3), Orchestra (1, 
2; 8), Tratie Squad (2, 3), Board of 
Supervisors (President), Vice-Pres- 
ident of Students’ Council (2), Prop- 
erty Manager of First Orchestra, 
Adjutant of Class Day (8). “The 
man who Has power and uses it will 
always be criticized.” 


MARVIN O. CAMPBELL 


24 Edmands St., Scientific Course, 


Northeastern University, Physical 
Training Leader (1), Lieutenant in 
Class Regiment, Member of Traffic 
Squad (2, 3), Member of Board of 
Supervisors, Vice-President Slide 
Rule Club, Year Book Committee 
(2), Debating (1), Class Historian. 
“The basis of his character was 
good, sound, common sense, trodden 
down and smoothed by education.” 


BLANCHE M. CANAVAN 


46 Hancock St., College Course, Sim- 
mons College, Glee Club (1), Senior 
Play, English Club, President Play- 
writing, Traffic Squad (3), Class 
Regiment, Personnel Adiutant (2), 
Captain (3). “She’s all that’s hon- 
est, honorable and fair.” 


INA E. CANNON 


16 James St., General Course. 
“Mark me, how still I am.” 


ANGELO J. CAPONE 


“Firpo,’ 91 Summer St., College 
Course, Tufts Pre-Medical. “Though 
bland he is, he is not so about food.” 


ROBERT CARDILLO 


“Bob,” 299 Washington St., General 
Course, Boston University. “Frank- 
ness is sometimes cruel, sometimes 
kind, but always helpful.” 
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ACTIVITIES 
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JULIA A. CAREY 


“Jule,” 16 Spring St., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Board of Directors in Spanish Club 
(3), Physical Training Leader (3). 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 
30, Woodstock 25, Royal 30. “It is 
safer to earn a reputation as a good 
listener than as a master of re- 


ERMA CARMAN 


“Nerm,” 102 College Ave., College 

Course, Wellesley College, Glee Club 

(2, 3), Girls’ Tennis (2). 

“Silent and chaste she steals along, 

Far from the world’s gay busy 
throng.” 


JOSEPH CARNES 


“Dud,” 10 Mossland St., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Fife and Drum Corps, 
Physical Training Leader (1, 2, 3). 
“Be sure that you are right, then 
go ahead.” 


DOMINIC CARRA 


1 Putnam St., College Course, Har- 
vard University. “Silence sweeter is 
than speech.” 


KATHERINE BELLE CARTER 


“Kay,” 20 Heath St.) “Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School. 
“<“Kay’ never gave up anything she 
set out to do.” 


ERNESTINA CENSULLO 


“Hrnie,” 193 Broadway, Commercial 
Course, Boston University, Trans- 
ferred from Fitton High School, 
Glee Club (8). Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, Royal 30. ‘Never 
brag, never bluster, never blush.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ae ay 
ROY MARTIN CHENEY 


158 Central St., General Course, 

Boston Pace Institute, Glee Club (1, 

2,3), Radio) Club (1): 

“The heights by great men reached 
anda kept, 

Were not attained by sudden 
flight.” 


ADELINE CLARK 


86 Mt. Vernon St., College Course, ’ 
Glee Club (1), Physical Training 
Leader (3). “’Tis, alas, her modest, 
bashful nature that makes her si- 
lent.” 


MURIEL H. CLARK 


“Dicky,” 14 Professors Row, General ]|- 
Course, Salem Norma! School, Class 
Secretary (1, 2, 3), Students’ Coun- 
Cilla (lee 2es) sD ebamnom Giube (lames 
3), Debating Team (2, 3), Glee Club 
(1, 2); Physical Training Leader 
(1 2.a).0 hare ‘and. Drum Corps, 
Traffic Squad (2, 3), Secretary cf 
Traffic Squad, Lost and Found 
Bureau (2), Secretary Students’ 
Council (3). Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, Woodstock 25. 
“A gentle maid, whose heart is 
lowly bred, 
With joyousness, and with a 
thoughtful cheer.” 


W. LEWIS CLARK 


“Big Boy,’ 220 Powder House Bou- 
levard, General Course, Lowell Tex- 
tile School, Orchestra (2), Band (2, 
3). “The resolute and indomitable 
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will of man can accomplish much. | | ) pS 


LESLIE M. CLEAVES 


“Les,” 10 Central St., General 
Course, Burdett College, Orchestra 
(1, 3), 1st Lieutenant Class Day. 


“Who. keeps his tongue will keep 
his friend.” 


NORMAN H. CLEMENTS 


“Normie,”’ 51 Linden Ave., College 
Course, Ist Lieutenant Class Day. 


“True merit, like a river, the deeper 
it is. the less noise it makes.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


Oe ay 


LEONA M. CLIFFORD 


“Bunny,” 64 Vinal Ave., General 
Course, Chandler School, Junior 
Night “Frolics,”’ Physical Training 
Leader (1, 2, 3). “Her tongue be- 
witched as oddly as her eyes.” 


ni 


GLADYS A. COE 


“Blondy,” 12 Thurston St., General 
Course. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, 50, Remington 25, 40, 
Royal 30, Woodstock 25. 
“Pleasure’s the only noble end 


To which all human powers should 
tend.” 


RONALD W. COGGESHALL 


“Coggie,’ 11 Mystic St., General 
Course. “Life every man holds dear; 
but the brave man holds honor far 
more precious—dearer than life.” 


‘ FRANK COLE 
“Angelo,” 167 Lowell St., College 
Course, Princeton University, De- 
bating (1), Radio Club, Spanish 


Club, Physical Training Leader (1, 
2), Jste Lieutenant a(1as2)) 

“A little nonsense now and then 

Is relished by the best of men.” 


ANNA M. COLLINS 


“Ann,” 11 Linden St., Commercial 
Course, Debating (1, 2, 3), English 
Club, Physical Training Leader (1, 
2, 3), Captain Class Day. 


“Languor is not in your heart, 
Weakness not in your word, 
Weariness not on your brow.” 


JOHN COLLINS 


“Shono,” 4 Hillside Ave., General 
Course, Boston University, Physi- 


cal Training Leader (2), Traftic 
Squad (3). 
“Be strong! 
We are not here to play—to dream, 
to drift, 
We have hard work to do and loads 
Tomiie 


ACTIVITIES 


oe lke 


. . 


THELMA W. COLWELL 


“Timmie,’ 22 Mountain Ave., Gen- 
eral Course, 1st Lieutenant (2), De- 
bating (1), Glee Club (1), Players’ 
Club, Physical Training leader (1), 
Trafic Squad (2), Junior “Frolics,” 
Junior Night, Speaker at Parents’ 
Night. “Sweet flowers are slow, 
weeds make haste.” 


EDWARD W. CONBOY 


“Cowboy,” 22 Durham St., Generai 
Course, Brown and Nichols School, 
Transferred from Cambridge Latin, 
Glee Club, Physica! Training Leader. 
“No gutta de ambish.” 


JOHN LEWIS CONNOLLY 


“Big Six,” 58 Central St., Colleze 
Course, Harvard University, Jour- 
nalistie Club, Manager of Hockey 
(3), Basket Ball (3), Track (3). 
“Working is an old-fashioned way 
of earning a living.” 


HELEN COOK 


“Cookie,” 388 Somerville Ave., Com- 
mercial Course, Manchester School. 
“Constant you are, but yet a 
woman.” 


EMMA COPITHORNE 


“Emmy,” 27 Winter St., General 
Course, Fisher’s Business College. 
“The silence that is in the starry 
Skyeu ; 


LILLIAN MARY CORRIERI 


“TLillums,” 68 Derby St., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School, Secretary of Spanish Club 
(2), Traffic Squad (3), Radiator 
Representative (1, 3), Proctor (1), 
“La Serenata” (2), Assistant Bank- 
ing Association (3), Captain Class 
Day (3), Typewriting awards, Un- 
derwood 30, Remington 25, Royal 
30, Woodstock 25. 


“What! fair and young, and faithful, 
too? 
A miracle if this be true.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


re i 
J. LESLIE CORRIGAN 


“Les,” 1524 Cambridge St., Cam- 
bridge, College Course, Northeastern 
University, Orchestra (1, 2, 3), 
Glee Club (1, 2), Physical Training 
Leader. “I find nonsense singularly 
refreshing.” 


JAMES COTTER 


“Joe,” 9 North Union St., General 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Football (1, 2, 3). 


“He was not inclined to labor, 
For himself or for his neighbor, 
For he dearly loved his, ease.” 


RUTH A. COVERT 


“Ruthie,” 22 Arthur St., Commer- 
cial Course, graduating with honor, 
Debating (1), Spanish Club (1, 2, 
3), English Club (38), Spanish Pa- 
geant (1), Secretary Spanish Club 
(3), Banking Institution (2, 3), 
“Time and patience will always co- 
operate with you.” 


GEORGE V. COX 


“Governor,” 100 Albion St., Scien- 
tific Course, Lowell Textile School, 
Traffic Squad (38). “Well for him 
whose will is strong.” 


HENRY F. COX 


49 Bonair St., College Course, 
Northeastern University. “Ripe in 
wisdom was he, but patient and 
simple and childlike.” 


DAVID G. CROCKETT 


“King,” 11 Willow Ave., Scientific 
Course, Tufts Engineering School, 
Orchestra (2, 3), Mandolin Club (1, 
2), Band (2, 3), Fife’ and Drum 
Corps (1). “Steady and strong, he’s 
plugging along.” 











ACTIVITIES See a eS WES 


as 


RALPH H. CROSBY 


“Tacks,” 15 Oliver St., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Transferred from Ar- 
lington High School, Football (2, 
3) Hockeywun(2,5 0s )eencGaptain). | 
““Tacks’ aims to please everyone, 
but the girls he passes by.” 


MARJORIE CROSS 


“Marj,” 53 Bay State Ave., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
Woodstock 25. “Noble in thought 
and act, and practiced what she 
preached.” 


MARGARET CROWLEY 


“Peg,” 106 Boston Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School, Glee Club (1). Typewriting 
awards, Royal 30, 45, Underwood 
30, 40, Woodstock 25. 


“Her smile, her speech, her winning 


way, 
Wiled the old harper’s mood away.” 
N. MAE CROWLEY 


“Mae,” 4 Thurston St., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Basket Ball (1). Typewriting 
awards, Remington 25, Woodstock 
25. “Never taxed for speech.” 





IRENE Y. CUMMINGS 


227 Morrison Ave., General Course, 
Fife and Drum Corps (1, 2). “Zeal- 
ous, yet modest.” 





JAMES CURTIN 


“Barney,” 56 Beacon St., General 
Course, Baseball (2, 3). “He did toss 
the ball from the port side.” 





























Thirty-nine 











ACTIVITIES 
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WARREN J. CURTIN 


306 Beacon St., General Course. 

“Oh, tis a parlous boy; 

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, 
capable.” 


LILLIAN DACEY 


“Lilla,” 82 Flint St., General Course, 
Boston University, Spanish Club (1, 
2), Junior “Frolics,’ Spanish Club 
Entertainment (2). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, 40, Reming- 
ton 25, Royal 40, Woodstock 25. 
“There is only one proof of ability 
—action.” 





ARTHUR DA PRATO 


SOAs 48 Broadway, General 
Course, Orchestra (1), Players’ Club 
(1), Physical Training Leader, 
“Maker of Dreams.” “One of the 
most impressive and dignified of 





ESTHER E. DAVIS 


( 94 Pearl St., Normal Course. “Ben- 
evolent people are always cheerful.” 








IRENE M. DEBAY 


“Babe,” 12 School St., Commercial 
Course, Glee Club (2). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, 48, Reming- 
ton 25, Royal 30, Woodstock 25. 
“Carries a right rare humor under 
sober mien.” 





FRANCES MARIE DECOST 


“Fran,” 249 Powder House Boule- 
vard, Commercial Course, Physical 
Training Leader (3). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 40, Royal 40, 
46, L. C. Smith 48. 


“In ourselves our fortune lies, 
Life is what we make it.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


oe th 


DOROTHY DE LOUCHERY 


“Not,’ 77 Grant St., Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 
30, 40, Remington 25, 40, Royal 30, 
Woodstock 25. 

“One could mark her merry nature 
By the twinkle in her eye.” 


EDITH DESMOND 


12 Nevada Ave., College Course, 
Salem Normal School, Debating (1, 
2, 3), English Poetry Club. “A sweet 
face this, a charming manner.” 


VIOLA DIBBLE 


“Vi,” Ii Russell Rd., Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
Typewriting awards, Underweod 30, 
Woodstock 25. “When one’s life 
shines, the next life to it must catch 
light.” 


ANGELA DICICCO 


Gurl yan locks. aac Ome Lr Lliaste ©om-= 
mercial Course, Boston University, 
Transferred from East Boston High 
School, Glee Club (3), English Club 
(8). 

“Age cannot wither, nor custom 

stale 
Her infinite variety.” 


HARRY DICKSON 
30 Wayland St., Roxbury, College 


Course, New England Conservatory - 


of Music, Concert-master of Or- 
chestra (3), Leader of Junior Or- 
chestra, Orchestra (1, 2, 3), Band 
(3), Players’ Club (8), Junior Night 
“Frolics.” 
“Sharp violins proclaim 
Their jealous pangs and desper- 
ation, 
Fury, frantic indignation, 
Depths of pain and height of pas- 
sion.” 


EVELYN DILL 


“Buddie,” 384 Ivy St., Boston, Com- 
mercial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School, Junior Night ‘Frolics,” 
Spanish Pageant, Spanish Club (1, 
2). “Success rarely chums with the 
undeserving.” 
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GERTRUDE DINAN 


“Gert,” 53 Bromfield Rd., General 
Course. “One of the noblest and best 
of women.” 


KARNIG S. DINJIAN 


“Dinjian, the Demon Demonstrator,” 
882 Broadway, Scientific Course, 
Massachusetts Institute of Technol- 
ogy, graduating with honor, Proc- 
tor (1), Chairman of Slide Rule 
Club, Traffic Squad (3), graduating 
in two years. 
“He did his three years’ work in 
two, 
Give him a task and he’ll put it 
through.” 


JOSEPH E. DOHERTY 


“Joe,” 35-A Central St., General 
Course, Suffolk Law School, Proctor 
(1), Physical Training Leader (2), 
Traffic Squad (2). “Work’s an old- 
fashioned way of getting a living.” 


WARREN H. DOLBEN 


“Chick,” 35 Ossipee Rd., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Captain, Class Day, 
Traffic Squad (2, 3), Assistant Base- 
ball Manager (2), Basket Ball 
Manager (3). “The wisest man 
could ask no more of fate than to 
be modest, manly, true.” 


AGNES M. DONAHUE 


40 Simpson Ave. Commercial 
Course, Graduation Flower Commit- 
tee. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, Remington 25, Royal 30,° 
Woodstock 25. 

“Agnes herself, 

child, 
Full of pep, and a tiny bit wild.” 


JOHN J. DONAHUE 


28 Calvin St., College Course, Bos- 
ton College, Class Pyresident (3), 
Year Book Committee (2), Students’ 
Council (8), Physical Training 
Leader (1, 2, 3), Christmas Pageant, 
Debating Club (3), Traffic Squad (2, 
3), Junior Night Committee (2), 
President Students’ Council (3). 
“Uneasy lies the head that wears 
the crown.” 


the sweet little 


ACTIVITIES 
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LEO C. DONAHUE 


“Lee,” 28 Calvin St., College Course, 
Harvard University, Debating (2), 
Glee Club (1, 2), Slide Rule Club, 
Physical Training Leader (1). “You 
never know what you can do until 
some one tells you what you can’t.” 


ELEANOR L. DONEGAN 


“Eillie,’? 29 <Alnine St., College 
Course, Radcliffe College. 


“We know not what her line may be, 
We know not her ambition; 

But this we do know, that she has 
A cheerful disposition.” 


JAMES F. DONEGAN 


“Sheik,” 2 Adrian St., Commercial 
Course, Physical Training Leader 
(CDP ratiem squads (23) 5 Eroctor 
(2), Pen Salesman to Penmanship 
Classes, English Club (3). “Take 
the good the gods provide thee.” 


FRANCIS X. DONNELLY 


“Slick,” 49 Concord Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Massachusetts College 
of Pharmacy, Physical Training 
Leader (38). 


“Care to our coffin adds a nail, no 
doubt, 

And every grin, so merry, draws 
one out.” 


MILDRED EH. DORAN 


“Mil,” 46 Prospect St., Commercial 
Course, Boston University, Trans- 
ferred from the St. Joseph’s High 
School, Debating (38), Basket Ball 
(2, 3), Field Hockey (2). 

“She wears the scarlet hue of mod- 

esty, 
That matches her pretty hair.” 


HELEN G. DOUCET 


General Course, Boston University, 
graduating with honor, Physical 
Training Leader (1). 


“So unaffected, so composed of 


mind, 
So firm, yet soft; so strong, yet 
so refined.” 
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ELEANOR B. DREW 


“Drewey,” 11 Chetwynd Rd., Gen- 
eral Course, Vice-President (1), 
Students’ Council (1), Physical 
Training Leader (1, 2, 3), Inspec- 
tor (2), Traffic Squad (2, 3), Adju- 
tant (2), Captain (3), Graduation 
Flower Committee. 


“Come, let us go, while we are in 
our prime, 

And take the harmless folly of the 
time.” 


MILTON DUCLOS 


“Duke,” 267 Willow Ave., College 
Course, Massachusetts Agricultural 
College. 

“His pompadour, 

TisPsomtalleand black. 


THOMAS B. DUDLEY 


“Bart,” 11 Kenwood St., Scientific 
Course, Lowell Textile School, Radi- 
ator Staff, Senior Play, English 
Journalism Club, Physical Training 
Leader (8), Class Prophet. “His 
only fault is that he has no fault.” 


MARY E. DUGGAN 


444 Medford St., General Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School, Fife 
and | Drum Corps. Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 37, 40, Royal 40, 
Woodstock 25. 


“She is so good at taking dictation, 
That she’ll make stenography her 
vocation.” 


GRACE L. DUNNING 


23 Curtis Ave., Commercial Course, 
Spanish Play (1), Physical Train- 
ing Leader (1). Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, Remington 25, Royal 
30, Woodstock 25. 

“When did morning ever break 


And find such beaming eyes 
awake?” 


C. WESLEY DUPERTUIS 


“Wes,” 80 Prichard Ave., College 
Course, Harvard University, gradu- 
ating with honor, Players’ Club (3), 
Traffic Squad, Tennis (1, 2, 3) (Cap- 
tain 3), hadiow Clube (2) pmb nes 
dent Chess Club (3), Senior Play, 
Hi—Y Club, Chairman of Gift Com- 
mittee. “Venerable man, you have 
come down to us from a former 
generation.” 
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ELISABETH D. EASTON 


“Libby,” 37 Wallace St., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School, Basket Ball (3), President 
Girls’ Athletic Association, Year 
Book Committee (3), Players’ 
Club (1, 2, 3), Traffic Squad (3), 
Perfect attendance for three years 
in High School, Gift Committee. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
Remington 25, 40, Royal 30, Wood- 
stock 25, 40. 


“Ah! you flavor everything, 
You are the vanilla ot society.” 


DORIS MAE EDWARDES 


“Dottie,” 58 Oak St., College Course, 
New England Conservatory of 
Music. “A manner so unaffected and 
sincere.” 


THURSTON H. EDWARDS 


49 Vinal Ave., College Course, Har- 
vard University, Manager of Track 
(3). 

“His winning ways and wavy hair 
Give the 8. H. S. girls a thrill, 
But while he sports a doggy air, 

His father foots the bill.” 


THEODORA ELDREDGE 


“Teddy” or “Jelly Beans,” 23 Wes- 

ley Pk., Commercial Course, Glee 

Club (2). 

“Learning not vain, and wisdom not 
severe, 

With greatness easy and wit sin- 
cere.” 


DORIS EMERY 


“Dod,” 57 Bromfield Rd., General 
Course, Salem Norma! School, Traf- 
fic Squad (8). ““She moves a goddess 
and looks a queen.” 


MURIEL ESTES 


“Myrle,” 43 Ossipee Rd., College 
Course, Boston University, Senio1 
Play Committee, English Club, 
Physical Training Leader (3), Traf- 
fic Squad (3), Major of Sonhomore 
Battalion Class Day. “Gentle and 
true and kind is she, with gracious 
speech to all.” 
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JOHN J. EVANS 


“Chick,” 47 Hanson St., General 
Course, Notre Dame College, Trans- 
ferred from Old Point Comfort Col- 
lege Prep, Old Point Comfort, Vir- 
ginia. 

“Here’s a regular Southern lad, 

His glance gives joy where’er it’s 

lieewiole™ 


ARTHUR FABERMAN 


“Art,” 41 Meacham St., College 
Course, Tufts Pre-Medical, Orches- 
tra (1, 3), Band, Physical Training 
Leader (3). 

SEIS listening 

around 

And, wondering, on their faces fell 
To worship that celestial sound.” 


JOHN FANNON 


“Two Bits,” 99 Hudson St., College 
Course, Becston College, Football 
(3), Basket Ball (2, 3), Baseball 
(1, 2, 3), Debating (1), Boys’ De- 
bating Society, Class Day Officer, 
1st Lieutenant (2, 3). “Quickest 
hand gets biggest share.” 


HELEN L. FARNAM 


“Ten,” 33 Cedar St., General Course. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
40, Remington 25, Royal 30, Wood- 
stock 25. 


“A creature not too bright or good 
For human nature’s daily food.” 


MARY FECAS 


“Mae,” 197 Tremont St., Commer- 

cial Course, Debating (1), English 

Club (1), Orchestra (1). 

“In all things she is very wise, 

Which shows you cannot judge by 
size.” 


ROSE FEELEY 


“Roe,” 398 Washington St., Gen- 

eral Course, Chandler Secretarial 

School, Glee Club (1), Spanish Club 

(1). 

“Persuasive speech, and more per- 
suasive sighs, 

Silence that spoke, and eloquence 
of eyes.” 


brethren stood 


ACTIVITIES 
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HAZEL FELT 


“Sandy,” 91 Ossipee Rd., College 

Course, Perry School. 

“So pretty and fair, 

With glorious hair, 

And manners and grace of a 
queen.” 


EDWARD FENN 


“Ed,” 34 Ware St., College Course, 
Harvard University, Transferred 
from Altamont High School, New 
York, Treasurer of Chess Club (3), 
Chess Team (3). 


“How good he is, how just, 
And fit for highest trust.” 


THELMA FERGUSON 


3878 Medford St., College Course, 
Radcliffe College, English Club, De- 
bating (1, 2, 3), Basket Ball (1, 2), 
Drum Corps, Drum Major (38). 
“Gentle and good and mild thou 
atten 


ROY JOSEPH FERREHI 


“Smiles,” 24 Hanson St., College 
Course, Tufts College. 
“How happy is he born and taught 
That serveth not another’s will; 
Whose armor is_ his _ honest 
thought, 
And simple art his utmost skill.” 


GORDON H. FIELD 


“Sappo,” 103 College Ave., Scienti- 
fic Course, Tufts College, Glee Club 
(Bo Wrenn (2, Bo CMMNe. Traoimnin 
speaks, but the deed proves.” 


MARY LOUISE FINIGAN 


“Winnie,” 34 Radcliffe Rd., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Physical Training Leader (1), Traf- 
fic Squad (3), Class Day Officer (2). 


“Tf ever she teaches, we plainly can 
see 
That ‘Lessons in Vamping’ her 
special will be.” 
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RUTH FINNIN 


70 Lowden Ave., College Course, 
Jackson College, Debating (1), 
Spanish Club. 


“Good without pretence, 
Blessed with plain reason and with 
sober sense.” 


ESTHER M. FISHER 


821% Heath St., Commercial Course. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 
30, Remington 25, 40, Royal 30, 45, 
Woodstock 25. 

“Her appearance is rigidly mild, 


But they tell me she’s awfully 
wild.” 


ANNA FISHLIN 


“Fishy,” 19 Buckingham St., Com- 
mercial Course, Boston University, 
Glee Club (1), English Club. 


“<Fishy’ is what some girls call her, 
But ‘Ann’ is what we prefer.” 


ALICE B. FITZGERALD 


“Ritzie,’ 6 Murray St., Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
40, Royal 30, 45, Woodstock 25. 
“<«Witzie,’ you know I love you so.” 


WALTER H. FLETT 


“Walt,” 21 Sunset Rd., Scientific 
Course, Tufts College, Physical 
Training Leader (2), Traffic Squad 
(3), Golf (2, 3). “Walter, Walter, 
wild flower.” 


MARGARET FRANCES FORD 


“Peggy,” 29 Charnwood Rd., Nor- 
mal Course, Art School, graduat- 
ing with honor, Radiator Staff, Hon- 
orary Players’ Club Member. “The 
mildest manners, and the genilest 
heart.” 


ACTIVITIES 
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WINIFRED M. FORD 


“Winn,” 100 Pearson Ave., Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School, Glee 
Club (3). “Mistress of herself tho’ 
China fall.” 


MARY E. FORREST 


“Bulies4 33" Centrally st... Normal 
Course, Normal School, English 
Club. 


“A presence to be felt and known 
In darkness as in light.” 


VIRGINIA L. FOSS 


“Dede,” 20 Wilson Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Spanish Club (2), Lieu- 
tenant (2). Typewriting awards, 
Remington 25, .Woodstock 25, Un- 
derwood 30, Royal 30. 


“You all know sweet ‘Dede’ Foss, 
Who to us is never cross.” 


HAZELLE C. FOSTER 


“Foster,” 157 Summer St., General 
Course, Skidmore College, Radiator 
Staff, Senior Play “Seven Chances,” 
Journalism Section of English Club. 
“Of many virtues at her call, 


Sincerity comes first of all.” 


MARY ELIZABETH FOSTER 


“Betty,” 8 Glendale Ave., Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School, Phys- 
ical Training Leader (38), Captain 
of Company 1, Sophomore Bat- 
talion. 

“She loves to study all the day, 
And in the night she loves to 


play.” 


SHIRLEY FOSTER 


40 Whitman St., College Course, 
Boston University, Fife and Drum 
Corpses Glye2)e 

“She is pretty to walk with, 

And witty to talk with, 

And pleasant, too, to think upon—” 
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eS: 


FLORENCE A. FOWLER 


“Hlorrie,’ 87 Porter St., General 
Course, Boston University, Glee 
Glubs(1, 2); Mandolin Glubs (ie 2); 
Fife and Drum Corps. 


“In all things mindful not ef her- 
self, 
But bearing the burdens of others.” 


MYRTLE VIOLA FRALICK 


“Mert,” 318 Summer St., Commer- 
cial Course, Lawrence Memorial 
Hospital. Typewriting awards, Un- 
derwood (380, 40), Royal 30, Wood- 
StOCKME AD Ame ehnavehap pve mel rOn 
majesty and truth.” 


DONALD L. FRASER 


“Don,” 28 Powder House Blvd., Col- 

lege Course, Harvard University. 

“Good sense, good health, good con- 
science and good frame, 

All these belong to virtue.” 


ALBERT W. FUCHS, Jr. 


“Al,” 43 Greenville St., Commercial 
Course, Princeton University, 
Hockeya (sm 2) sel backm (lam) se roc= 
tor (1, 3), Representative (1), Radio 
Club, English Club, Spanish Club, 
Physical Training Leader (1, 2, 3), 
2nd Lieutenant (1). 
“Old Princeton yells his tiger, 

For ‘Al is going there; 
John Harvard may have cause to 

fear 
When ‘Al’ comes near his lair.” 


GRACE GAFFNEY 


“Buddy,” 1384 Josephine Ave., Col- 
lege Course, Simmons College, 
Basket Ball (2), Glee Club (2, 3), 
Leader of Sophomore Glee Club (3), 
Girls’ Tennis Club (2). “Sing us 
something full of laughter.” 


ROSEMARY GALLAGHER 


11 Madison St., Commercial Course, 
Spanish Club (2), Physical Training 
Leader (1), 1st Lieutenant. Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 
Remington 25, Royal 30, Woodstock 
25. 






































“Slender, tall and fair, 
With a wealth of auburn hair.” 





Fignrgas Burbank |} 
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ACTIVITIES 
+ ot 


HELEN B. GALVIN 


437 Medford St., Normal Course, 
Salem Normal School. ‘“She’s some 
Palle 


RUSSELL E. GASKILL 


“Rusty,” 11 Endicott Ave., Com- 
mercial Course, Burdett College. 
““Rusty’ is a wonderful boy.” 


RENA E. GATTONI 


STony..aelienWalnute kd, C©ommer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, 40, 50. 

“She is devoted to her work, 

And knows not what it is to shirk.” 


ELEANOR M. GAY 


101 School St., Commercial Course, 
Glee Club (3). “A heart of honor, a 
tongue of truth.” 


DOROTHY MARIE GERAGHTY 


“Dot,” 42 Prichard Ave., General 
Course, Glee Cluh (1), Physical 
Training Leader, 1st Lieutenant (2, 
3). Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, 40, 50, Royal 30, 45, Wood- 
stock 25, 40. “She has a vast store 
of humor and wit.” 


MYRON GERRISH 


“My,” 20 Bartlett St., General 
Course, Basket Ball (8). “You 
should see him play basket ball.” 
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PHILOMENA GIANETTA 


“Phil,” 26 Fountain Ave., Commer- 

cial Course, Burdett College, Debat- 

bores (Gil, PAY. 

“As study is quite her taste, 

Her time in school she’ll never 
waste.” 


IRENE GILLIATT 


“Bobbie,” 22 Berkeley St., Commer- 
cial Course, Bryant and Stratton 
School. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, 40, Royal 30, Woodstock 
VAR. 

“Bobbie is quiet and rather shy, 
But what a surprise, oh my!” 


HAROLD E. GILLIS 


“Sheik,” 15 Mountain Ave., General 
Course, Boston University, Trans- 
ferred from Rindge Tech, Debating 
(3), Senior Play, Christmas Play, 
English Club (3), Spanish Club (3), 
Players’ Club (3), Debating Club, 
Physical Training Leader (1), Traf- 
fic Squad (3), Hi—Y Club. “Great 
hearts alone can understand how 
much glory there is in being good.” 


EDMUND FRANCIS GIROUX 


“Kd,” 17 Gilman St., College Course, 
Harvard University, Traffic Squad 
(3). 

“A little nonsense now and then 

Is appreciated by the wisest men.” 


MARION C. GIVAN 


“Frenchie,” 287 Highland Ave., 

College Course, Boston University, 

Debating (1). 

“Where there’s fun she’s always in 
it, 

Never still for half a minute.” 


FRANCES GOLDENBERG 


“Franky,” 52 School St., Commer- 
cial Course, Boston University, Glee 
Club (2), Spanish Club (1). Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 
Remington 25, 40, Royal 380, 45, 
Woodstock 25, 40. “What a pal, what 
a gal!” 


ACTIVITIES 


CELIA GOLDSTEIN 


“Cel,” 7 Magnus Ave., Commercial 
Course, Portia Law School, Glee 
Club (1). Typewriting awards, Un- 
derwood 30, Royal 30, Remington 
25, Woodstock 25. 


“Such an interest in law does she 
take, 

That a very fine Portia she will 
make.” 


SAYDE GOLDSTEIN 


“Sid,” 5 Waldo Ave., Commercial 
Course, Boston University, College 
of Business Administration, Debat- 
ing (1), Glee Club (1), Physical 
Training Leader (1, 3), Sergeant 
Cii)) 

“She’ll take her stand 

With that jazz band, 

To live in the land of Jazz!” 


JEANETTE M. GOODMAN 


“Goody,” 109 Rogers Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Bryant and Stratton 
School. 


““Goody,’ ‘Goody,’ Goodman, 
We all love goodies.” 


CURTIS E. GOODWIN 


“Shorty,” 20 Charnwood Rd., Col- 
lege Course, Northeastern Univer- 
sity, Assistant Manager of Football 
(2), Manager of Football (3), Stu- 
dent Representative in Athletic As- 
sociation, Class Day Committee. 
“Nothing’s catching that you 


haven’t got the seeds of in your own - 


constitution.” 


RALPH G. GORDON 


“Kid Gordon,” 103 Central St., Col- 
lege Course, Wentworth College, 
Traffic Squad (3). “One snappy 
kid.” 


W. GARDINER GOSS 


“Gardy,” 30 Oxford St., General 
Course. 


“Do you know Gardiner Goss? 
He’s a boy that’s never cross.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


“em ara 


ESTHER H. GOSTANIAN 


32 Lincoln St., Commercial Course, 
Spanish Club. Typewriting awards, 
Remington 25, Royal 30, Woodstock 
25. “She sure has a Spanish 
tongue.” 


EVELYN P. GRANT 


“Evie,” 387 Boston Ave., General 
Course, Boston University, Year 
Book Committee (2), Glee Club (1, 
2, 3), Players’ Club (1, 2, 3),.Physi- 
cal Training Leader (8), Proctor 
(2), Banking Association (2, 3), 
Junior “Frolics.” “A good laugh is 
sunshine in a house.” 


HARLAN F. GRANT 


“Farmer,” 26 Summit Ave., College 
Course, Boston University, Radio 
Club (1), Radiator Staff. “Worth 
makes the man and want of it the 
fellow.” 


HUGO ALEXANDER GRECO 


“Greco,” 458-A Medford St., General 

Course, College of Pharmacy, De- 

bating (1). 

““Greco’ is going to a college of 
pharmacy, 

To study medicine, so we see.” 


ALTON P. GREENE 


“Al,” General Course, Massachu- 
setts College of Pharmacy, Radiator 
Representative (1, 2, 3), Traffic 
Squad (3). “Get a move on and 
speed up!” 


GEORGE GREENE 


20 Madison St., Commercial Course, 
Debating (3), Poetry Club. 
“He doesn’t say much, 


But day by day he goes whistling 
on his way.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ole of 


FLORENCE GRIFFIN 


“Bobby,” 26 Fellsway West, Com- 
mercial Course. Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, 40, Remington 25, 
Royal 30, 40, Woodstock 25. 


“Here’s to our little ‘Bobby,’ 
Who never makes lessons her 
hobby.” 


LESLIE GRIFFIN 


“Tes,” 6  Mossland St., General 

Course, Bentley School, Glee Club 

(3). 

“A pal whether times be good or 
bad, 

He was always happy and never 
sad.” 


THOMAS GRIFFIN 


“Tom,” 6 Miller St., College Course, 

University of Southern California, 

Football (2, 3), Baseball (1, 2, 3). 

“Life every man holds dear; but the 
brave man 

Holds honor far more precious— 
dearer than life.’ 


MABEL J. GUNNING 


72 Central St., College Course, Bos- 
ton University, College of Liberal 
Arts, President of Girls’ Debating 
Society (3), Assistant Class Editor 
(1), Radiator Staff (1), Debating 
(3), English Club, Poetry. “That 
cordial, unaffected, most affectionate 
presence.” 


ELIZABETH GURNEY 


“EK. G.,” 380 Conwell Ave., College 
Course, Simmons College, English 
Club, Poetry. “All smiles and dim- 
ples and pleasant looks.” “ 


MINA HAAS 


8 Grand View Ave., General Course, 
Emerson College of Oratory, Field 
Hockey (3), Basket Ball (3), Glee 
Club (3), English Club (3), Span- 
ish (8), Physical Training Leader 
(3), Class Day Captain, Short Story 
Writing Club (3), Play Writing Club 
(3), Christmas Play (8). 

“Jolly and kindly, 

Tender and true, 

That’s how they come to us, 
Thoughts about you.” 
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DAVID A. HALLINGTON 


“Dave,” 9 Mason St., General 
Course, Boston University (C. B. 
A.), Transferred from the Braintree 
High School, Proctor, Floor Proc- 
tor (38), Students’ Council (3), Glee 
Club (38), Debating (3), English 
Club (3), Traffic Squad (2, 3), Mem- 
ber Board of Supervisors (3), Gift 
Committee. ‘No should be a chal- 
lenge.” 


CONSTANCE R. HANDY 


“Connie,” 14 Sawyer Ave., College 
Course, Jackson College, Tvrans- 
ferred from the Quincy High School, 
graduating with honor, English 
Club. “The sweetest garland to the 
sweetest maid.” 


ELEANOR HARMON 

135 Park St., Medford, College 
Course, Radclitfe College, graduat- 
ing with honor, Junior ‘Frolics,”’ 
Junior Night, English Club. “The 
pleasantest things in the world are 
pleasant thoughts, and the greatest 
art in life is to have aS many or 
them as possible.” 


MARIE A. HARNEY 
“Blondie,” 16 Prospect Hill Ave., 
General Course, Chandler Short- 
hand School, Fife and Drum Corps 
(1), Spanish Club (1), Physical 
Training Leader (1, 2), Traffic 
Squad (3), Secretary of the Girls’ 
Athletic Association, Basket Ball 
(2, 38), Tennis (2). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, Royal 30, 
Woodstock 25. “Marie is cheerful 
and willing to help.” 


ERWYN H. HARRIMAN 


“Harry,” 391 Broadway, College 
Course, Harvard University, gradu- 
ating with honor, Band, Chess Club 
(3), Chess Team (8). 


“A firm yet courteous mind; 
Sincere tho’ prudent; constant yet 
resign’d.” 


SARAH E. HARRINGTON 
“Sally,” 13 Flint St., Chandler Sec- 
retarial School, Spanish Club (1, 
2). Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, Remington 25, Woodstock 
20, Royale 30. 


“She has a rather languid air, 

Her thoughts all seem to be some- 
where, 

So very far away from here— 

‘A penny for your thoughts,’ my 
dear.” 


ACTIVITIES 


wt 


RALPH H. HATFIELD 


“Red,” 382 Moreland St., General 
Course, Annapolis, Proctor (1, 2), 
Floor Proctor (2), Students’ Coun- 
cil (2), Radiator Staff (1), Physi- 
cal Training Leader (1), Traffic 
Squad (2, 3), Sergeant on Class Day. 
“Grand things almost always have 
to grow with struggles.” : 


VIOLA G. HAVICAN 


“Vi,” 30 Willoughby St., General 
Course, Chandler Shorthand School. 


“With a smile on her lips and a 
dimple on her cheek.” 


FREDERIC T. HAWES 


“Fred,’ 9 Newbury St., College 
Course, Tufts College. “Bless’d with 
plain reason and sober sense.” 


DOROTHEA M. HAYES 


“Dolly,” 142 James St., Arlington 

Heights, Commercial Course, Boston 

University, Spanish Club (2, 3). 

““Nolly’ is happy, ‘Dolly’ is gay, 

We grow more fond of her each 
day.” 


JOSEPHINE HEAFEY 


“Joe,” 70 Moreland St., General 
Course. 


“Every day good luck to thee, 
And no day of sorrow be! 
As thou valuest thyself others will 
esteem thee.” 


KATHRYN HEATER 


“Kay,” 30 Ossipee Rd., College 
Course, Jackson College, Debating 
(1, 2), Radiator Staff, English Club, 
Traffic Squad (3). “She is a favorite 
with everyone and deserves to be, I 
am sure.” 
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CATHERINE G. HEISER 
“Kay,” 175 Albion St., General 
Course, Salem Normal School, Vice- 
President (2, 3), Students’ Council 
(2, 3), Lieutenant Class Day, Glee 
Club (1), Senior Night Play “Seven 
Chances,” Junior Night ‘Frolics,” 
Players’ Club (2, 3), Secretary (3), 
Physical Training Leader (1, 2, 3), 
Traffic Squad (2, 3), Lost and Found 
Committee (3). Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, Remington 25, Royal 
30. Woodstock 25. 

“Here’s to ‘Kay,’ a sweet little lass, 
Such a delightful worker in our 
Senior class.” 


GLADYS HERDERHURST 
“Glad,” 9 Eastman Rd., Commercial 
Course, graduating with honor, De- 
bating (1), Fife and Drum Corps, 
Spanish Club (1, 2, 3), Traffic Squad, 
Spanish Pageant, President Spanish 
Club (2), Banking Association (2, 
3), Junior Night “Frolics,” Proe- 
tor (2), Speaker Parent-Teachers 
Night. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, 40, Remington 25, Royal 
30, 45, Woodstock 25, 40, L. C. Smith 
50. “Assurance is two-thirds of suc- 
cess.” 


EUGENE E. HERLIHY 
“Gene,” 85 Cedar St., College 
Course, Boston College, Proctor (1), 
Orchestra (2, 3), Glee Club (3). “All 
ears and eyes and no tongue.” 


VERA HILLBERG 

“Ted,” 41 Conwell Ave., General 

Course, Bryant and Stratton School. 

Typewriting awards, Underwood 

30, 40, 50, Royal 30, 45, Woodstock 

PAS. 

“To those who know thee not, no 
words can paint! 

And those who know thee, know 
all words are faint.” 


EDITH HILTON 
“die,” 139 Boston Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Glee Club (3). 
“This passing moment is an edifice 
Which the omnipotent cannot re- 

build.” 

FRANCIS HOGAN 
“Gimpty,” 33 Merriam St., Boston 
College, Football (1, 2, 3), Baseball 
(Gk; PR eM, (CRE (GD), Ibieelic((2)i- 
“A great and mighty man is he.” 


ACTIVITIES 
+ ot 


MARGARET L. HOLDEN 


“Peggy,” 83 Prichard Ave., General 
Course. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, Woodstock 25. “I have an 
arrow that will find its mark.” 


ALICE LOUISE HOLLAND 


“Dutchy,” 7 Spring Hill Terrace, 
Normal Course, School of Designing, 
Story Writing Division of English 
Club. “Her blush is modesty, - not 
guiltiness.” : 


MARY H. HOLLORAN 


“Hollie,’ 48 Atherton St., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Spanish Club, Board of Directors. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
40, Woodstock 25. “Pleasure and ac- 
tion make the hours seem short.” 


DOROTHY HOLMES 


“Dot,” 47 Sewall St., Normal Course, 
English Club. 
“Come one, come all! This rock shall 
fly : 
From its firm base as soon as I.” 


THOMAS J. HORNE 


“Tom,” 17 Waterhouse St., College 
Course, Boston College. 


“Life’s a jest and all things show it; 
I thought so once, and now I know 
tec 


WINTHROP C. HORTON 


“Winnie,” 26 Everett Ave., General 
Course, Wentworth College, Elec- 
trician of Senior Play, Traffic Squad 
(2, 3), Member Board of Super- 
visors, 2nd Lieutenant Class Day 
(2), Captain (3). “I am, declining 
into the vale of years.” 
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DORIS HOUGHTON 


“Dorry,” 9 Teele Ave. College 

Course, Jackson College, graduating 

with honor, Radiator Staff, Mando- 

lin Club (38). 

“There’s nothing like the worth of 
winning 

But laughter and the love of 
friends.” 


CARL C. HOWARD 


10 Conwell St., Scientific Course, 
Massachusetts Institute of Technol- 
ogy, Orchestra (2,73). “Ah, the 
music he maketh! ’Tis more—yes, 
more—than all life’s bliss!” 


ETHEL HOWARD 


“Howdy,” 117 Hudson St., General 

Course, Pace and Pace Institute, 

Spanish Pageant, Spanish Club, ist 

Lieutenant Class Regiment (2, 3). 

“What am I? A steady hand 

To hold, a steadfast heart to trust 
within.” 








F, ROBERT HUFTON 


“Hufty,” 12 Fairfax St., Scientific 
Course, Transferred from Everett 
High School. “Every hour makes 
a demand on us.” 





CHRISTINA HUNTER 


“Kina,” 14 Stickney Ave., College 
Course, Simmons College, Debating 
(1), Players’ Club, Physical Train- 
ing Leader (1, 2), 1st Lieutenant 
(2, 3), Top Sergeant (1). 

“In work or repose, 

From her head to her toes. 

She’s a dancer exceedingly fair.” 





DANIEL P. HURLEY 


“Dan,” 64 Grove St., College Course, 
Assistant Manager Football (2). 
“He’s a man every inch, both of 
them.” 


- 
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RUTH A. HUSSEY 


“Teddy,” 999 Broadway, General 
Course, Miss Lesley’s School, Senior 
Night Committee. 


“Teddy is a teacher to be, 
To teach the kids their A, B, C.” 


EVELYN HUTCHINSON 


22 Arthur St., Commercial Course, 
graduating with honor, Debating 
(1, 8), English Club, Spanish Club 
(1, 2, 3), Spanish Pageant. “With 
her diligence and patience she ac- 
quires anything that she desires.” 


CLARENCE INGALLS 


“lash,” 36 Pearson Ave., General 
Course, Tufts College, Debating 
(1), Physical Training Leader (1, 2, 
3), Sponsor of Drive for Dilboy 
Clubhouse, Traffic Squad (3). “All 
the great are dying and I’m not feel- 
ing well.” 


ALBERT E. IRVING 


“Al,” 50 Boston St., College Course, 
Officer in Debating Club (1, 2), 
Players’ Club (1, 2, President 3), 
Supervisor (3), Captain, Senior 
Play, “What Happened to Jones,” 
“In Arden Forest,” Junior Night 
“Frolics.” “His composure’ and 
fluency are marvelous.” 


MARY JACKSON 


“Jackie,” 80 Pearl St., Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Glee Club (1, 2, 3), Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, 40, Reming- 
ton, Royal 30, 45, Woodstock 25. 
“<Jackie’ for pleasure, 

‘Jackie’ for work, 

‘Jackie’ can never be called a 

shirk.” 


GERTRUDE JAYCOCK 


“Gert,” 19 Endicott Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, English, Poetry Club. 
“Gertrude is cheerful all the while, 
And never is without a smile.” 
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ACTIVITIES 
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CHARLES E. JELLISON 


22 Windsor Rd., College Course, 
Boston College, Debating ’ (2, 3), 
Senior Play, English and Players’ 
Clubs, Debating Team (3). “I have 
the best company when alone with 
good books.” 


EDMUND JELLISON 


54 Creighton St., Cambridge, Col- 
lege Course, Boston University, Stu- 
dents’ Council (1), Debating (2). 
“Of him all girls are fond, 

We wonder, yes, we wonder why.” 


JAMES J. JELLISON 


“Jell,”’ 23 Waterhouse St., Commer- 

cial Course, Transferred from Cam- 

bridge Latin, Debating (2), Poetry 

Club. 

“T take the path that leads me as it 
may, 

Its every choice is mine.” 


ARSHALOOS JOHNIAN 


97 Holland St., College Course, 
Radcliffe College. 


“The blessing of her quiet life 
Fell on us like dew, 
And good thoughts where her foot- 
steps passed, 
Like fairy blossoms grew.” 


HELEN JOHNSON 


74 Grant St., General Course, Gor- 

don College, Glee Club (3), Fife 

and Drum Corps (1, 2). 

“Resolve to perform what you 
ought; 

Perform without fail what you re- 
solve.” 


SIGRID E. JOHNSON 


“Sig,” 20 Sterling St., General 

Course, Burdett College, Typewrit- 

ing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 

Royal 45, Woodstock 25. 

“ «Sig’ is going to Burdett College, 

Where she’ll acquire greater knowl- 
edge.” 


ACTIVITIES 


as 


ESTELLE M. JONES 


“Stella,” 53 Highland Rd., College 
Course, Simmons College, Mandolin 
Clubs (1592) brates squad: (3)a. Hair 
without, faithful within.” 


FRANK L. JONES 


“Jonesy,” 155 Sycamore St., 


General Course, Dartmouth Col- 
lege. “Not too serious, not too 
gay, but altogether a jolly good 
fellow.” 





HAROLD FREDERICK JONES 


“Farmer,” 19 Rogers Ave., General 


Course, Boston University, II Or- 
chestra (3), Glee Club (1, 2, 38), 
Physical Training Leader (1), Band 
(1, 2, 3). 

“Harold is a fellow true blue, 
Who intends to enter B. U.” 


HELEN J. JOYCE 


“J,” 128 Beacon St., Commercial 

Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 

Glee Club (1, 2), Spanish Club (1), 

Physical Training Leader (1). 

“A dark haired girl with eyes of 
blue, 

And I bet you’d like to know her 
too.” 


NICHOLAS KACHAUNI 


“Nick,” 781. Somerville Ave., Sci- 
entific Course, Boston University, 
Poetry Club, Traffic Squad, Slide 
Rule Club. “Just call me a scholar, 
let that be my praise.” 


WILLIAM J. KANE 


“Bill,” 37 Ash Ave., General Course, 
Massachusetts Agricultural College. 


“Bill’s a boy who’s sure and steady, 
Like a flashlight he is ever ready.” 
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JAMES A. KEEFE 


“Jimmie,” 31-A Trull St., Scientific 
Course, Northeastern University, 
Orchestra (1). “One frank of spirit, 
who will and can, if he will.” 


JOHN J. KEEFE 


“Johnnie,” 31-A Trull St., Scientific 
Course, Northeastern School of En- 
gineering, Orchestra (1). “Am I my 
brother’s keeper?” 


NORMAN E. KEENE 


62 Fellsway West, College Course, 
Massachusetts Agricultural College, 
Tennis (2), Mandolin Club (1), Traf- 
fic Squad (3), Radiator Reporter. 
“An able man shows his spirit by 
gentle words and resolute actions.” 


WILLIAM J. KELLEHER 


“Kelley,” 14 Cleveland St., Scientific 

Course, Northeastern University, 

Debating (1). 

“Rather calls me William, 
calls me Will, 

My kid brother calls me Willie, but 
the fellows call me Bill.” 


sister 


GEORGE KELLEY 


131 Beacon St., General Course, Nor- 

mal Art School, Glee Club Leader 

(192533) Orchestras ( 2.93) eblaversn 

Club (1, 2, 3), Traffic Squad, Radi- 

ator Staff Artist (8), Stage Mana- 

ger of Senior Play. 

“A pleasant, amiable, bright young 
man, 

Who never says ‘can’t,’ but always 
licensee 


ARTHUR KELLIHER 


“Kel,” 8 Newman PIl., Scientific 
Course, Tufts College. “Be great in 
act, as you have been in thought.” 


ACTIVITIES 


GH 


CHARLES KELLY 


25 Clark St., General Course. “No 
man can ever rise above that at 
which he aims.” 


- WALTER KELSON 

“Kel,” 383 Paulina St., General 
Course, University of California, 
Hockey (1, 2, 3), Physical Training 
Leader (1), Baseball (1, 2, 8), Foot- 
Dalia Clie? a) apical) smn hom be 
active is the primary vocation of 
man.” 


THOMAS J. KENNEDY 
“Tom,” 21 Dane St., College Course, 
Harvard University, graduating 
with honor, President of Debating 
Society, Debating Team, Junior 
Night Play, Copley Theatre Play, 
Players’ Club (2, 3), Speaker “Cour- 
tesy Week,” Class Orator. 
“With hues of genius on his cheek, 
In finest tones the youth could 

speak.” 


BEATRICE M. KENNY 


“Pat,” 10 Josephine Ave., General 
Course, Simmons College, Class 
Editor (1), Assistant Class Editor 
(2), Debating Team (8), Senior 
Play, ‘Seven Chances,’ English 
Club, Players’ Club (3), Physical 
Training Leader (1, 2, 3), Traffic 
Squad (2, 3), Battalion Adjutant 
(2), Top Sergeant (1), Captain (3). 
“She is quite a vamp, though rather 
too tall, 
Her chief ambition is to get them 
elie 


MATTHEW H. KERNER 
“Mat,” 153 Pearl St., Scientific 
Course, Physical Training Leader 
(1, 2), Glee Club (1, 2, 3), 1st Lieu- 
tenant (2), Captain (3). “Act well 
your part—there all the honor lies.” 


NINA O. KILLAM 


“Carrots,” 166 Morrison Ave., Gen- 
eral Course. 
“Slender, tall and fair, 

With a wealth of auburn hair.” 
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EVELYN M. KINCH 


“Evie,” 4 George St., Commercial 
Course, Burdett College, Glee Club 
(3). Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, Royal 30. 

“We know by her merry eyes, 
That she’s planning some surprise.” 


MILDRED KING 


“Tommy,” 51 Ibbetson St., Commer- 
cial Course. Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, Remington 25, 40, 
Royal 30, 45, Woodstock 25. 


“Kings are like stars—they rise and 


set; 
They have the worship of the 
world, 


But no repose.” 


NATALIE B. KING 


77 Wheatland St., College Course, 
Radcliffe College, graduating with 
honor, Fife and Drum Corps (2, 3), 
Players’ Club (1, 2, 3), “What Hap- 
pened to Jones.” “For if she will, 
you may depend upon it.” 


PAULINE KING 


Polly,” 502 Hall "Ave... (Nornal 
Course. “Things done well, and with 
a care.” 


FRANCIS A. KINGSTON 


“Stretch,” 158 Holland St., College 
Course, Boston College. “A prom- 
inent man because of his height.” 


SARA L. KINNEEN 


“Sally,” 50 Glenwood Rd., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Traffic Squad, Fife and Drum Corps. 
Typewriting awards, Royal 30, 40, 
Underwood 30, 40, Woodstock 25, 
Remington 40. 


“A perfect woman, nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort and command.” 


ACTIVITIES 


+ oF 


HELEN KNIGHT 


72 Bay State Ave., College Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School, Trans- 
ferred from Cambridge High and 
Latin School. “Few things are im- 
possible to diligent skill.” 


MARION KNIGHT 


“Mary Ann,’ 234 School! St, Col- 
lege Course, Wheaton College, Man- 
dolin Club (2, 3), Play, “In Arden 
Forest,” Players’ Club, Physical 
Training Leader (1, 2, 3), Class 
Day Officer (Captain 3), 1st Lieu- 


tenant (1, 2), Traffic Squad (2, 3): 


“You have not fulfilled every duty, 
unless you have fulfilled that of be- 
ing pleasant.” 


DOROTHY E. KNOX 


“Dot,” 26 Dana St., General Course, 

Peter Bent Brigham Hospital, Fife 

and Drum Corps. 

“If you were born to honor, show it 
now; 

If put upon you, make the judg- 
ment good 

That thought you worthy of it.” 


CHARLES KOECHLING 


73 Woods Ave., General Course, 
Traffic Squad. “A sense of humor is 
the salt of life.” 


THOMAS KOEN 


“Cy,” 34 Lexington Ave., College 
Course, “Be satisfied with nothing 
but your best.” 


ABRAHAM LANDA 


“Habe,” 51 Partridge Ave., General 
Course, Bentley’s College, Trans- 
ferred from Medford High School. 
“One frank of spirit who will and 
can, if he will.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


i 


JOHN LA TORRACA 


“Doc,” 144 North St. General 
Course. “Earning is always better 
than getting.” 


CONSTANCE LAURO 


“Connie,” 101 Alpine St., Commer- 
cial Course, Comptometer School, 
MandolingsGlub ams eeesanc) eae eG 
friendship never considers safety 
firstee 


JENNIE DOROTHEA LAURO 


“Jen,” 101 Alpine St., General 
Course, Comptometer School, Glee 
Club (2, 3). “There are no tricks in 
plain and simple faith.” 


JAMES J. LEAHY 


“Jim,” 12 Granite St., Commercial 
Course, graduating with honor, 
Proctor (1), Radiator Representa- 
tive (2), Debating (3), Poetry Club, 
Spanish Club (1), Charge of Supply 
Room (2, 3), Fife and Drum Corps, 
Glee Club (2, 3), Track (2). “Speak 
not but what may benefit others or 
yourself; avoid trifling conversa- 
tion.” 


THERESA LAWLESS 


“Terry,” 48 Gordon St., Commercial 
Course. “Toiling much, enduring 
much, fulfilling much.” 


EDWIN LEARNED 


“Eddie,” 34 Fremont St., Commer- 
cial Course, Boston University, Fife 
and Drum Corps (2, 3). “Indefinite 
is the help man can yield to man.” 


ACTIVITIES 
“ot 
DOROTHY A. LEE 


“Dot,” 40 Gilman St., General 
Course, Salem Normal School, Glee 
Club (1). 

“Leaving the wits the spacious air, 
With license to build castles there.” 


MARGARET V. LEE 


“Peg,” 14 Tower St., General Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School. 


“We do not know her very well, 
And so there’s not much that we 
can tell, 
Except that she and Sylvia B 
Were never known to disagree.” 


GEORGE LENZI 


31 Lake St., College Course, Burdett 
College, Debating Club (1). 


“George is a little boy, 
In fact almost like a toy.” 


THOMAS LEONARD 


“Tom,” 15 Walker St., General 
Course. “A man after his own 
heart.” 


TOBIAS LEVINSON 


“Toby,” 53 Winslow Ave., College 
Course, Harvard University, Stu- 
dents’ Council, Debating Club (1, 
2), Players’ Club, Physical Training 
Leader (1, 2, 3), Senior Major (3), 
Adjutant (2), Traffic Squad (3), 
Board of Supervisors, Floor Proc- 
tormca)e 
“Be a live wire and you won’t get 
stepped on, 
It’s the dead ones they use for 
door mats.” 


ADELE LEVY 


“Bliss,” 57 Josephine Ave., General 
Course, Debating (1). “I like the 
laughter that opens the lips and the 
heart, that shows at the same time 
pearls and the soul.” 
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Seventy 








ACTIVITIES 


ans 


RUTH A. LIBBY 


“Ruthie,” 39 Temple St., General 

Course, Boston Secretarial School, 

Glee Club (1). 

“My tongue within my lips I reign, 

For who talks much must talk in 
vain.” 


ETTA D. LIMA 


“Eddy,” 108 Albion St., Commercial 
Course, Spanish Club (1, 2). Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 
Remington 25, Royal 35, Woodstock 
25. 


“Playful blushes that seem nought 
But luminous escapes of thought.” 


HOWARD A. LINCOLN 


“Linc,” 28 Whitman St., College 
Course, Tufts College, Traffic Squad 
(3), Proctor (2, 3). “Never speak 
sense when nonsense will answer the 
purpose just as well.” 


HELEN R. LINNEHAN 


180-A Pearl St., Commercial Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School. Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 
Royal 41. “My way is to begin at 
the beginning.” 


DUGALD LIVINGSTONE 


“Duke,” 338 Beacon St., General 
Course, Tufts Medical School, Band 
(3). “To be bold and courteous is 
the court rule.” 


FLORENCE L. LLOYD 


“Trixie,” 24 Willow Ave., College 
Course, Simmons College, Glee Club 
(1), English Club (Short Story). 
“Wisdom and virtue are gems— 
good breeding the setting.” 


ACTIVITIES 
Sot 


VEDA E. LOHNES 


19 Westminster St., Commercial 
Course, graduating with honor, 
Spanish Club (1, 2, 3), English Club, 
Spanish Pageant (1), Spanish Play 
(2). “Variety is the spice of life.” 


CHRISTOPHER M. LOMBARD 


“Chris” (8 bits), 40 Glenwood Rd., 
General Course, Boston College, 
Transferred from Boston College 
High, Football (2; 3), Track (1, 2), 
Basket Ball (2, 3), Physical Train- 
ing Leader (1), Traffic Squad. “Life 
is a short day, but it is a working 
Gavan 


HELENA C. LOWE 


19 Park Ave., General Course, Li- 
brary Course. 


“An equal mixture of good humor 
And sensible soft melancholy.” 


JOHN LOWNEY 


“Candy-man,” 109 Gilman St., Sci- 
entific Course, Tufts College, Debat- 
ing (1), Fife and Drum Corps (1, 
2, 3), Traffic Squad, Chess Club (1, 
2), Slide Rule Club. “Lowney seems 
to be quite popular—Why ?— 
Sweets.” 


ELSA H. LUNDSTROM 


29 Bromfield Rd. Commercial 
Course, Physical Training Leader 
(1, 2, 3), Traffic Squad, Typewriting 
awards, Underwood. 
“Her speech was all music, 

Like moonlight she shone.” 


ALFRED J. LYONS 


“Buster,” 18 Auburn Ave., College 
Course, Boston University, English 
Club, Physical Training Leader, Su- 
pervisor of Sophomore Boys, Proc- 
tor, Senior Play Committee, Senior 
Play, Traffic Squad (3). “It is bet- 
ter to glide home on four cylinders 
than limp home on six.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


J. CARTER MacDONALD 


“Mac,” 213 Highland Avenue, Com- 
mercial Course, Poetry Club. 


“A very faithful worker, he, 
We’re sure his life success will be.” 


ESTHER G. MacKENZIE 


“Mac,” 1274 Broadway, Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Spanish Club (1, 2), Girls’ Athletic 
Association (oe Typewriting 
awards, Royal 380, Woodstock 25. 
“Quiet and dignified is she, 

Yet busier than that famous bee.” 


ORPHA MacFADYEN 


“Mac,” 25 Bromfield Rd., General 
Course, Glee Club (1). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, Woodstock 
25. “A cheerful lass, a pretty lass, 
a lass sincere and true.” 


ANNIE C. MacKINNON 


“Shorty,” 43 Kingston St., Commer- 

cial Course, Burdett College, Eng- 

lish Club, Debating Club (1). 

“«Shorty’ is a student great though 
small, 


Who’s there with answers one and 
Mlle? 


ISABELLE V. MacLEAN 


54 College Ave., Normal Course, 
Training School for Nurses. 

“To be a nurse is her ambition, 
We wish her luck in her position.” 


ROLAND MacNUGE 


“Buddy,” 15 Wesley St., General 
Course. 

“He has an apple on each cheek, 
And wears a smile below his beak.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ook 


GERTRUDE MAGUIRE 


“Gertie,” 103 Kidder Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School, Glee Club (3), Spanish Club 
(1), Banking Representative (3). 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
47, Remington 25, 40, Royal 30, 45, 
Woodstock 25. “Her eyes are homes 
of silent prayer.” 


PAUL MAGUIRE 


“Drip,” “Mac,” 4385 Medford St., 
College Course, Band, Fife and 
Drum Corps, Physical Training 
Leader (1). “Neither seek nor shun 
the fight.” 


SARA A. MAGWOOD 


“Sally,” 27 Stone Ave., Commercial 
Course, Radiator Representative 
(3). Typewritinge awards, Under- 
wood 30, 40. 

“A face that’s best 

By its own beauty blest.” 


JOHN MAHONEY 


Jakex 30 OvlSe ot Commercial 

Course, Fife and Drum _ Corps, 

Physical Training Leader: (1, 2). 

“In arithmetic or history he’ll never 
be prized, 

But in a beauty contest you’d be 
surprised.” 


GEORGE MALATESTA 


“Duke,” 26 Appleton St., General 
Course, Lowell Textile School, 
Physical Training Leader (1, 2), 
Baseball (3). “The ‘Duke’ of 128.” 


CHRISTOPHER L. MANLEY 


“Chris,” 66 Simpson Ave., General 
Course. 


“And when a lady’s in the case, 


You know all other things give 
place.” 
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Seventy-four 


ACTIVITIES 


boot 


BEATRICE E. MANN 


“Bea,’ 26 Bartlett St., College 
Course, Jackson College, graduating 
with honor, English Club (3). “Let 
thy learning be seasoned with mer- 
riment.” 


GRACE K. MANNING 


86 Gilman St., Commercial Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School, Not 
absent, tardy, or dismissed in three 
years, Glee Club (1, 2, 3), Spanish 
Club (1, 2), Traffic Squad (3). Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 
Remington 25, 40, Royal 30, 45, 
Woodstock 25. 


EDITH MANTHORN 


“Hidie,” 29 Gilman St., Normal 
Course. “We find in life exactly 
what we put in it.” 


EDGAR MARBLE 


“Ed,” 33-A Summer St., General 
Course, Normal Art School, Football 
(C1372 83) ee 

“T don’t care, nothing puts me out, 
I’m resolved to be happy.” 


ELSIE MARCHESE 


12% Trull St., Commercial Course, 
Boston University, Transferred 
from East Boston High School, Glee 
Club (38), English Club (3). Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 
50, Royal 40, Woodstock 25, 50. 


“A sweet little girl with deep brown 
eyes, 

Whose sunny smile is a sweet sur- 
prise.” . 


CHARLES G. MARTIGNETTI 


“Oh! Charlie, My Boy!” 5 Richard- 
son Terrace, Scientific Course, 
Northeastern University, Physical 
Training Leader (1, 2, 3), Sergeant, 
2nd Lieutenant, Major Traffic Squad 
(3). “Let your aim be high, be your 
accomplishments what they may.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ee ae 


GEORGE A. MASON 


18 Hall Ave., College Course, Massa- 
chusetts Agricultural College, Glee 
Club (1), Fife and Drum Corps, 
Traffic Squad (3). “Lose no time; 
he’s always employed in something 
useful. Cut off all unnecessary ac- 
tions.” 


WILLIAM MASSELLO 


“Bill,” 21 Dartmouth St., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Football (1, 2, 3). “The 
highest point of achievement of 


yesterday is the starting point of 


today.” 


ELINORE LYON MATTERN 


“Norry,’ 46 Walker St., College 
Course, Simmons College, Glee Club 
(3). “She entered and passed out as 
quietly as any sunbeam, excepting 
that she left her light behind.” 


RALPH J. MATTOLA 


“Ruffie,” 25 Austin St., General 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Physical Training 
Leader (1). “Let us have faith that 
right makes might, and in that faith 
let us to the end dare to do our duty 
as we understand it.” 


ZORAIDA MAYRELLES 


“Bessie,” 55 Josephine Ave., Genera! 
Course, English Club, Spanish Club 
(2). “Fearless gentleness is the 
most beautiful of feminine attrac- 
tions, born of modesty and love.” 


KATHRYN A. McAULEY 


“Kaddy,” 11 Warren Ave., College 
Course, Simmons College, Debating 
(1), Glee Club (1). 

“So far from pedantic, 

So very romantic, 


She loves Cupid far more than 
alte 
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Seventy-six 


ACTIVITIES 


sit eee 


ALBERT F. McAULIFFE 


“Shorty” or “Mickey,” 43 Josephine 
Ave., Commercial Course, Glee Club 
(2, 3), Poetry Club, Boys’ Glee Club. 
“It is not growing like a tree 

In bulk, doth make man better be.” 


LAWRENCE J. McCAHHY 


36 Russell Rd., General Course, Har- 
vard University, Hockey (1, 2, 3), 
Baseballa(2.53)). 


“The blush of sunrise found me at 
my books, 

The midnight cock-crow caught me 
reading still.” 


EDNA M. McCARTHY 


11 Parker St., General Course. 


“Tf working makes success, 
Surely fortune should her bless.” 


EDWARD McCARTY 


“Mac,” 72 Highland Ave., College 
Course, Mount St. Mary’s College, 
Transferred from Cambridge High 
and Latin School, Debating (2, 3), 
Glee Club (2, 3), Treasurer Boys’ 
Debating Society, Radio Club (1). 
“Everybody loves a fat man.” 


MILDRED McCARTHY 


“Millie,” 10 Murdock St., Commer- 
cial Course, Boston University, Glee 
Club (1), Fife and Drum Corps (2), 
Spanish Club (1). 

“Millie’s a giggler fair and true, 


She laughs all day, and is never 
through.” 


EDNA M. McCULLY 


Bud, 12) Hb rancismestene Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School, Glee 
Club (i 23) seeroctore( i). 

“Here’s a clever little girl I find, 
Studies hard but does not grind.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ce Gr 


DANIEL MacFAYDEN 


“Dan,” 34 Whitfield Rd., General 
Course, Harvard University, Foot- 
balls (1,92; -3)79 Baseball” (13°25 “Cap- 
tain, 3), Physical Training Leader 
(1). “Gentleman, scholar, heart- 
breaker, athlete.” 


ALBERT C. McGOWAN 


“Kloby,” 11 Stone Ave., General 
Course, Columbia University, Physi- 
cal Training Leader (1, 2, 3), Traffic 
Squad (1), Glee Club (1), Regi- 
mental Adjutant, Class Day (2). 
“Do good by stealth and blush to 
find it fame.” 


WM. ALFRED McGRAY 


“Mac,” 82 Liberty Ave., Commercial 
Course, Band, Class Regiment (1, 
2, 3). “Dreamers, idealists, vision- 
aries, you shape the world.” 


MARGARET V. McKAY 


“Peg,” 36 Oak St., General Course, 
Spanish Club (1). “The grandest 
and truest and sweetest things are 
always hints—no more.” 


RUSSELL McKINLEY 


“Mac,” 62 Varnum St., Arlington, 
General Course. “Men are moved by 
motives.” 


VELMA McKINNON 


60 Moreland St., Commercial Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School, Proctor 
(2). “It is only through some faults 
and mistakes that most of us rise to 
best and final character.” 
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Seventy-eight 





ACTIVITIES 
“ot 


ARTHUR McMAHON 


“Art,” 22 Pinckney St., Scientific 
Course, Northeastern University, 
Debating (1), Traffic Squad (3). 
“His ties are of the latest style, 
He wears a supercilious smile.” 


ISABEL M. McCMULLEN 


“Toots,” 17 Morton St., Commercial 
Course, Boston University, Traffic 
Squad (3), Glee Club (1), Physical 
Training Leader (1). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, Remington 
25, 40, Royal 30, Woodstock 25. 


“Her modest looks, the cottage 
might adorn, 

Sweet as the primrose peeps be- 
neath the thorn.” 


EDITH CATHERINE McPHAIL 


“Edie,” 104 Rogers Ave., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Spanish Club, Fife and Drum Corps. 
Typewriting award, Underwood 30. 
“Carve your name on hearts and not 
on marble.” 


JOHN F. McSWEENEY 


“Mack,” 18 Mansfield St., General 
Course. 


CLAIRE McTIERNAN 


51 Concord Ave., College Course, 
Simmons College, graduating with 
honor, 1st Lieutenant (2), Captain 
of Class Regiment (3), Traffic 
Squad. 


“Grace in all her steps, heaven in 
her eye, 
In every gesture, dignity and love.” 


ANNA MEANEY 


“Ann,” 6 Prichard Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Trinity College, Glee 
Club (1, 2), English, Play-Writing 
Club, Poetry Club. 

“Young, cheerful, and full of life, 
Ann will surely make a good wife.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ae ay 


HILTON F. MEARS 


“Hilly.” 8 Hawthorne St., General 
Course, Tufts Dental School, Traf- 
fic Squad (3). “Wit and good judg- 
ment make a strong man.” 


LOUIS MELLOR 


“Louie,” 74 Alpine St., Scientific 
Course, Northeastern University, 
Traffic Squad (3). 


“Full long were his legges and fuil 


lene; 
Y’lyke a staff—there was no calf 
y’sene.” 
ROBERT MERCER 


“Ray,” 17-A Belmont St., General 
Course. “God never intended men 
to be content; discontent spurs us 
forward.” 


CHARLES J. MIERS 


“Charlie?) 20) Pearl St, Seientiic 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, graduating with honor, 
rack. (2s0)) 16 lOO ELOCtOL EES tls 
dents’ Council (3), Traffic Squad (3), 
Board of Supervisors. “Pass on— 
keep moving.” 


INEZ MILANO 


“Iny,’ 119 Bartlett St., General 
Course. “I am devoted to study.” 


KEELAN MILBURY 


“Kee,” 42 Minnesota Ave., College 
Course, Boston College, Traffic 
Squad (3), Debating (1, 2), Glee 
Club (1), Physical Training Leader. 
“And he seemed busier than he 
was.” 
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ACTIVITIES 
feof 


. 


OLIVE B. MILLER 


“Ollie,” 86 Munroe St., General and 
Household Arts Course, Sargent 
School, Glee Club (2, 2), 1925 Class 
Day Major-General, Sang with Glee 
Club for Christmas Play. 

“Olive intends to be a gymnastic 

teacher, 
She’ll make the girls full of pep.” 


- GERTRUDE E. MILLETT 


“Gert,” 91 Moreland St., Commer- 
cial Course, Glee Club (1, 3), Fife 
and Drum Corps (1, 2). 

“She is a quiet, young girl, 
Happy and pure as a pearl.” 


JAMES MOHAN 


“Boots,” 138 Cutler St., General 


Course. 
“He is a jolly boy and very bright, 
His countenance is sunny; 


But when report time comes 
around, 
His chagrin is very funny.” 
MARGUERITE MOLLET 
“Rita,” 86 Boston St. College 


Course, Boston University, Radiator 
Staff, Glee Club (1), Senior Play, 
English Club Secretary, Junior 
Night “Frolics.” 


“A girl like Rita, you’ll find but few, 
For while she is cute, she is capa- 
ble, too; 
She may be only a ‘little mite,’ 
But she’ll make her way in the 
world all right.” 


HUGH J. MONTAGUE 


2 Mystic Terrace, General Course, 
Baseball (8), Band, Fife and Drum 
Corps. “No, I’m not Thomas, I’m 
Hugh.” 


THOMAS J. MONTAGUE 


“Tom,” 2 Mystic Terrace, General 


Course, Boston University. “No, 
I’m not Hugh, I’m Thomas.” 


ACTIVITIES 
ot 


CHARLOTTE L. MOODY 


“Charley,” 66 Dane St., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
“Serenely pure and yet divinely 
strong.” 


MARGARET MORGAN 


ePegory.” V7 lee barkis ote Normal 
Course, Saiem Normal School. “Vir- 
tue is its own reward.” 


EDMUND MORIARTY 


“Ed,” 33-A Pinckney St., Scientific 
Course, St. Thomas’ College. 
“This passing moment is an edifice 


Which the omnipotent cannot re- 
build.” 


MARY MORNANE 


55 Partridge Ave., General Course, 
Chandler Secretarial School, Fife 
and Drum Corps (2), Spanish Club 
(2). Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, Remington 25, Woodstock 
25. “Give me a great thought that 
I may quicken myself with it.” 


HERBERT MORRILL 


“Herb,” 25 Appleton St., General 
Course. 


“Make the most of life you may, 
For life is short and wears away.” 


HILARY MORRIS 


30 Prescott St., Scientific Course, 
Massachusetts Institute of Technol- 
ogy, Transferred from New Britain 
High School, Connecticut. “’Tis the 
mind that makes the body rich.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


ARAM MOVSESSIAN 


“N, R.,” 27 Banks’ St., College 
Course, Suffolk Law School, Debat- 
ine (2, 8), Orchestra (1, 72,3); 
Junior Night “Frolics,’” Players’ 
Club, Poetry Club, Music for Junior 
Night. “His arguments are all 
sound.” 


EVELYN MURPHY 


“vie,” 101 Vernon St., Commercial 

Course, Glee Club (3), Fife and 

Drum Corps (1, 2, 3). Typewriting 

awards, Royal 38. 

“Tf she will, she will, and you can 
depend on’t, 

And if she won’t, she won’t, and 
there’s an end on’t.” 


GERTRUDE G. MURPHY 


“Gert,” 15 Taylor St., Commercial 
Course, Boston University, Glee 
Glub) (1.52) Players’ Club i(13275)5 
Vice-President of Players Club (38), 
Physical Training Leader (1, 3), 
“Seven Chances,’ Christmas Play, 
Leader of Winning Group Physical 
Training, Captain Class Day. Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 
Remington 25, 40, Royal 30, 58, 
Woodstock 25. 


“A better girl there never was, 
As sweet as she is smart. 
Though good in everything she 
does, 
Her star’s dramatic art.” 


JAMES FRANCIS MURPHY 


“Jim,” 57 Atherton St., College 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Fife and Drum Corps, 
English Club, 1st Lieutenant (38), 
Ist Sergeant (2). “Work while you 
have light.” 


JOHN J. MURPHY 


“Murph,” 14 Caldwell Ave., General 
Course, Tufts Engineering School. 
“You never know what you can do, 
until someone tells you what you 
can’t.” 


LILLIAN E. MURRAY 


“Peg,” 7 St. James Ave., Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School. “The 
heart to conceive, the understand- 
ing to direct, the hand to execute.” 


ACTIVITIES 
+t 


STANLEY F. MURRAY 


“Stan,” 17 Thorndike St., College 
Course, Harvard University, Proctor 
(3). “Whose words all ears took 
captive.” 


ESTHER F. NEWCOMBE 


“Chester,” 1150 Broadway, General 
Course, Wheelock’s College, Glee 
Glub G2, 3), Players? Glub Plays; 
Players’ Club,- Physical Training 
Leader (1, 2, 3), Glee Club, Bat- 
talion Adjutant, 2nd Leader, 2nd 
Lieutenant, Glee Club Pianist. 
“What the women don’t know they’ll 
conceal,” 


PHILIP A. NEWTON 


“Phil,” 84 Bay State Ave., College 
Course, Vermont College, Track (1, 
2-45) cee Well. she'sva fash man.” 


ELSA NILSON 


“Al,” 14 Hamilton Rd., General 
Course, Burdett College. 


SHisamcraciriesomtain 
With lovely ringlets of golden 
hair.” 


SARA NISSENBAUM 


83 Webster St., General Course. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
43, Royal 35, Woodstock 25. 


“Praise from a friend, or censure 
from a foe, 

Are lost on those who her merits 
know.” 


HERBERT NOLAN 


“Herb,” 11 Summer St., College 
Course, University of Michigan, De- 
bating (1), Glee Club (1), Band 
ee Training Leader (1, 
eae hs 
“He keeps us ’29ers 

From ever being bored, 
So many witty sayings 

In his mind are stored.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


ae 


LOUIS NOTARO 

“Louie,’ 292 Cedar St., General 
Course, Massachusetts College of 
Pharmacy, Physical Training Leader 
(52) yee rafiica SdUad mao) me oneer 
leader during football season, Base- 
Dalla(2a3)) se lrackm(2)) uel talsnato ood 
enough to do your best, you’ve got 
to be sure that your best is as good 
as it ought to be.” 


MILDRED A. NUGENT 


“Mil,” 46 Richdale Ave., College 
Course, Boston University (C. ‘L. 
A.), Glee Club (2, 3), English Club 
Poetry Section (8), Proctor (1). 
“She entered and passed out as 
quietly as a sunbeam, excepting 
that she left her light behind.” 


JOSEPH O’CONNOR 


“Chick, 10) "Parker™ St. «General 
Course, Physical Training Leader 
(2). “Fearless minds climb soonest 
into crowns.” 


ELLEN C. O’DONNELL 


“Nell,” 7 Columbus Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Bryant and Stratton 
Commercial School, Field Hockey 
(2.83) pe baskeusballn(2 s@aptainms) = 
Perfect attendance Junior Year, 
Executive Committee Chairman of 
G. A. A. 


“Happy am J, from care I’m free.” 


FRED CARL OGREN 


“Lala,” 111 West Adams St., Gen- 
eral Course, Boston University, 
Traffic Squad (8). “Blushes are at- 
tractive, especially to blondes.” 


ANNA E. O’LALOR 


“Anne,” 11 Murdock St., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School, Glee Club (3), Spanish Club. 
Typewriting awards, Royal 25, 40, 
35, Remington 30, Woodstock 25. 
“Graceful and useful all she does, 
Blessing and blest where’er she 
goes.” 


ACTIVITIES 


we GP 
FLORENCE O’LEARY 


“Flossie,” 55 Franklin St., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School, Glee Club (3), Spanish Club. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
40, Remington 25, Royal 30, 45, 
Woodstock 25. 


“Flossie is cheerful all the while, 
And never is without a smile.” 


VICTOR E. OLIVER, JR. 


“Vicky,” 14 Craigie St., General 
Course, Transferred from Santa 
Cruz High School, Santa Cruz, Cali- 
fornia, Football (3), Physical Train- 
ing Leader (2), Traffic Squad (3). 
“Let no man contradict me, for I 
won’t believe him.” 


CATHERINE F. O’NEIL 


“Kay,” 20 Connecticut Ave., Com- 
mercial Course, Chandler School. 


“Here’s to the girl who loves history 
books, 
And is not at all shy on looks.” 


ELVA L. E. O'NEIL 


“Angel,” 7 Sargent Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler School, Trans- 
ferred from Girls’ High School, 
Boston, Players’ Club (8). 


“She’s a sweet girl, old-fashioned 
and quaint, 

But we fear would not be consid- 
ered a saint.” 


DOROTHY O’NEILL 


“Tot,” 1838 Powder House Blvd., 
Commercial Course. 


“She’s clever, she’s brilliant, she’s 
great, ; 
Everything that she does is first 

rate.” 


ELEANOR PACKARD 


“Bobbie,” 191 Willow Ave., College 
Course 2 years, General 1 year, New 
England Conservatory of Music, 
Radiator Staff, Orchestra (1, 2, 3), 
Glee Club (1), Mandolin Club (1%), 


Junior Night “Frolics.” “I am never 
merry when I hear sweet music.” 
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Kighty-six 


ACTIVITIES 


> oo 


W. H. PARKER, JR. 


“Bill,” 246 Broadway, Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Glee Club (1, 2, 3), 
Radio Club (1, 2), Slide Rule Club. 
“You can afford to be beaten, but 
you can’t afford to be wrong.” 


DELLA M. PATRIQUIN 


“Kewpie,” 10 Tufts St., General 
Course, Massachusetts General 
Hospital, Fife and Drum Corps (3), 
Supper Club. “No gains without 
losses, no losses without gains.” 


HOWARD W. PEARCE 


“Flicker,” 9 Josephine Ave., General 
Course, Lowell Technology, Fife and 
Drum Corps, Traffic Squad. ‘For 
love-sickness, time and another girl 
are the best medicine.” 


ALICE E.. PEARSON 


“Al,” 100 Conwell Ave., General 
Course, Burdett College. “‘There are 
three ingredients in the good life: 
learning, earning and yearning.” 


EMILY PEARSON 


“Laura,” 11 Teele Ave., College 
Course, Simmons College, Glee Club 
(1), English Club (3). 

“A smooth and steadfast mind, 
Gentle thoughts and calm desires.” 


MARY PENDERGAST 


“Buddy,” 19 Kent Court, General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
40, Woodstock 25. 


“In ourselves our fortune lies, 
Life is what we make it.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ote ole 


‘ ‘ 


PRISCILLA PENNOCK 


“Prilla,’ 14 Banks St., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 


“The reason firm, the temperate 
will, 

Endurance, foresight, strength and 
skill.” 


JOHN PERKINS 


34-A Tower St., College Course, 
English Club (3), Radio Club (1, 2). 
“The beginnings of great things are 
little things.” 


MAY C. PERRON 


“Maizie,” 29 Crocker St., Salem 
Normal School, Lieutenant (1, 2), 
Sergeant (3), Glee Club (3), Physi- 
cal Training Leader (1, 2), Traffic 
Squad (2, 3). “There is always a 
best way of doing everything.” 


RUSSELL HARDING PERRY 


’ 


“Russ,” 44 Josephine Ave., College 
Course, Bentley School of Account- 
ing. “Ingenious, innocent and bold.” 


ELIZABETH L. PETERSON 


“Betty,” 16 Hall St., General Course, 
graduating with honor, Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, 40, Reming- 
ton 25, 40, Royal 30, 45, Woodstock 
25. “A sunny temper guilds’ the 
edges of life’s blackest cloud.” 


ETHEL D. PETERSON 


107 Pearl St., Normal Course, Salem 
Normal School, graduating with 
honor, Glee Club (3), Perfect at- 
tendance for Junior and _ Senior 
years. “Does well, acts nobly; angels 
could do no more.” 





Kone gd Burbe 





“66 
at 








Eighty-seven 








ae ACTIVITIES 


+o 


GEORGE PETERSON 


“Pete,” 12 Thurston St., General 
Course, Harvard University, gradu- 
ating with honor, Proctor (3), Traf- 
fic Squad (8). “Full of ambition, an 
envious emulator of every man’s 
good parts.” 


J. LAURENCE PHALAN 


“Laurie,’ 10 Stickney Ave., College 
Course, Tufts College, Debating (1, 
2), Chess Club (1), Physical Train- 
ing Leader (1), Traffic Squad (38). 
“Nights for dreams, days for deeds.” 


H. ISABELLE PICKARD 


“Belle,” 78 Chandler St., General 
Course. “Earning is always better 
than getting.” 


ALICE F. POWERS 


“Al,” 51 Putnam St., Commercial 
Course, University of New Hamp- 
shire, Transferred from Cambridge 
High and Latin School, Lieutenant 
Class Day (2), Year Book Commit- 
tee (38), Physical Training Leader 
(1), Traffic Squad (38). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, Remington 
25, Royal 30, Woodstock 25. 
“Alice has dark brown hair 

And eyes that always smile, 
Her clothes the girls all envy, 

For they’re quite the latest 

style.” 





HARRY PRESCOTT 


“Scupper,” 62 Trull St., Commercial 
Course, Glee Club (3), Poetry Club 


(3). 

“What would we do in this world 
of ours 

Were it not for the dreams 
ahead?” 


LOUIS PRICE 


53 Mystic Ave., College Course, Bos- 
ton University, Debating (1, 2), 
Glee Club (1), Fife and Drum Corps 
(1), French Club, Physical Training 
Leader (1), Traffic Squad (2). “I 
laugh, for hope has a happy place 
for me.” 





HBighkty-eight 


ACTIVITIES 


+o 


ROBERT 8. PRIDE 


“Bob,” 150 Hudson St., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Radiator Staff, Physi- 
cal Training Leader (2), 2nd Lieu- 
tenant Class Day (2). “Diligence, 
perseverance and skill.” 


DONALD J. PRING 


“Don,” 34 Willow Ave., Scientific 
Course, Northeastern University, 
Proctor (1), Slide Rule Club, Par- 
ents’ Night Speaker (3). “A shark 
in every subject.” 


MARGARET R. PUPPO 


“Peggy,” 15 Nevada Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Spanish Club (1, 2, 3). 
“Everyone has the ability to make 
mistakes, a few the ability to profit 
by them.” 


JOHN EDWARD PYNN 


“Eid,” 28 Temple St., College Course, 
Tufts Pre-Medical School, Poetry 
Section, English Club. “I’m some boy 
—a regular cut-up, by jingoes.” 


JOHN H. QUERY 


“Jack,” 48 Warner St., General 
Course, Harvard University, Orches- 
tra (8), Banking Representative 
(3). 

“Rar be it from us to criticise 

One who always looks so wise.” 


JOHN QUINN 


87 Moore St., General Course. 
“Much study is a weariness to the 
flesh.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


boob 





THELMA K. RAWDING 


170 Powder House Blvd., General 
Course, New England Conservatory 
of Music, Glee Club (1). “Thy mod- 
esty’s candle to thy merit.” 














i GEORGE A. REED 


“Art,” 42 Hamilton Rd., General 
Course, Annapolis, Orchestra (1, 2, 
3), Band (1, 2), Leader (3). “Here’s 
the leader of our big brass band, a 
tooter of true tooting ability.” 


f 





JAMES REID 


“Jimmy,” 35 Winslow Ave., College 
Course, Harvard University, Chess 
Club (1), President of Chess Club 
(2), Captain of Chess Team (3), 
Tennis Team (3), Bank Representa- 
tive (38). ; 

“He could distinguish and divide 
A hair ’twixt south and south-west 

side.” 





DONALD REMICK 


“Don,” 45 Josephine Ave., General 

Course, Burdett College. 

“When he does a thing he does it 
well, 

But what he does [ll never tell.” 





EDMUND J. REPETTO 


“Ed;’ 208 Holland St., College 
Course, Harvard University, gradu- 
ating with honor, Radio Club (1), 
Writer of Memorial Day Prize Es- 
say. “What modest chap is this?” 


WILLIAM REPETTO 


“Bill,” 263-A Broadway, Scientific 

Course. 

“Great thoughts within him lie, 

His knowledge ofttimes does sur- 
prise.” 





Ninety 


ACTIVITIES 


x se 


EDYTHE T. REYNOLDS 


“E,” 68 Gilman St., Commercial 
Course, Sargent School, Transferred 
from Woburn High School. Type- 
writing awards, Remington 25, 
Woodstock 25, Underwood 31, Royal 
31. “In her tongue is the law of 
kindness.” 


EVELYN RHODES 


“Evie,” 28 Russell Rd., Commercial 
Course, Transferred from Quincy 
High School. “Good to be merry and 
wise.” 


GLADYS ELLA RICE 


“Bunny,” 249 School St., Normal 
Course, Fitchburg Normal School, 
Transferred from Princeton, Massa- 
chusetts; Glee Club (2). 

“Her smile is one, 

It’s warm as the sun, 

To darken its rays cannot be done.” 


ANNA ROBERTS 


“Bobbie,” 23 Parkdale St., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Transferred from Roxbury High 
School. 


“She is sure to be great some day, 
For where there’s a will, there’s a 
way.” 


SAMUEL H. ROBINSON 


“Sam,” 39 Raymond Ave., General 
Course, Tufts Medical School, De- 
bating (2), Fife and Drum Corps. 


“My man’s as true as steel.” 


FRANCIS ROGERS 
“Stene,” 99 Flint St., General 
Course, Orchestra (1, 2, 3), Physical 
Training Leader (2). 
“Till the light of life is dim, 
We always will remember him.” 
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Ninety-two 


ACTIVITIES 


+ oot 


JUNE M. ROGERS 


66 Adams St., General Course, Ely 
School, Traffic Squad (2, 3). “Truth 
needs no color, beauty no pencil.” 


FLORENCE ROSE 


465 Medford St., General Course, 
Art School. 


CHARLOTTE D. ROSEN 


“Sharlie,’” 22 Wisconsin Ave., Nor- 
mal Course, Fitchburg Normal 
School, Debating (2, 3), Orchestra 
(2, 3), Glee Club (2, 3, leader), Eng- 
lish Club, Physical Training Leader 
(1), Traffic Squad (2). 

“A merry heart goes all the day, 

A sad, tires in a mile.” 


PHILIP L. RUSDEN 


“Phil,” 112 Summer St., College 
Course, Harvard University, Debat- 
ing (1, 2, 3), Junior Night Play and 
others, English Club (3), Debating 
Club (1, 2, 3), Chess Club (3), Play- 
ers’ Club (1, 2, 3), Hi—yY Club, Traf- 
fic Squad (8), Marshal of Debating 
Club (3), Treasurer of Players’ Club 
(3). “Oh, how I hate to get up in 
the morning!” 


SARKIS SARKISIAN 


350 Somerville Ave. Scientific 
Course, Slide Rule Club, Physical 
Training Leader (1). “A man of few 
words but big deeds.” 


EVELYN G. SAUNDERS 


“Evie,” 75 Lowden Ave., College 
Course, Simmons College, Glee Club 
(3). “Her spirit has been invincible 
against all assaults of affection.” 


ACTIVITIES 


JULIA ROSE SAVANI 


“Jewel,” 388 Spring St., Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School, Eng- 
lish Club. ‘Health and mirth create 
beauty.” 


MABEL SAWYER 


“Mabs,” 26 School St., General 
Course, Massachusetts General Hos- 
pital, Trafic Squad) (25> 3)3) “The 
race is not to the swift nor the bat- 
tle to the strong.” 


FRANCIS VINCENT SCANLAN 


“Fran,” 22 Munroe St., College 
Course, Boston College, English 
Club. “The price of wisdom is above 
rubies.” 


BERNICE SCHELZEL 


b 


“Bunnie,” 68 Raymond Ave., Com- 
mercial Course, Transferred from 
Medford High School, Debating (2, 
3), Traffic Squad (3), Alternate in 
Malden and Somerville Debate. 
“Bernice is ever ready to help a 
friend in need.” 


M. RUTH SCHOFIELD 


“Giggles,” 77 Walnut St., College 
Course, North Adams Normal 
School, Debating (2, 3), Glee Club 
(1), Vice-President of Girls’ Debat- 
ing Society (38), Physical Training 
Leader (1), 2nd Lieutenant Class 
Day. “Give every man thy ear, but 
few thy voice.” 


RUTH D. SCHOFIELD 


110 Thurston St., College Course, 
Smith College, English Club. 
“She’s capable and clever, 

Never doing things by half, 
Looks so solemn, yet forever 

Her dry wit makes people laugh.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


+ oot 


L. JAMES SCOTT 


“Jimmy,” 7 Cedar St., Scientific 

Course, Massachusetts Institute of 

Technology. 

“A soul as full of worth as void of 
pride, 

Which nothing seeks to show or 
needs to hide.” 


DALLAS SEAVEY 


“Dal,’ 4 Rogers Ave. College 
Course, Boston University, College 
of Practical Arts, graduating with 
honor, Glee Club (38), , Pianist, 
Sophomore Glee Club. “Hair 


ELISABETH M. SECKENDORF 


“Betty,” 25 Simpson Ave., College 
Course, Miss Perry’s School, Glee 
Club (1), Players’ Club (2, 3), Man- 
dolin Club, (1, 2). 

“She was active, stirring, all afire, 
Could not rest, could not tire.” 


JOSHUA I. SEIDMAN 


“Josh,” 381 Gorham St., College 
Course, Harvard University, Orches- 
tras( 1). eTraticsquade: (2seo)eaelt 
is the purpose that makes strong the 


MARJORIE SEYMOUR 


“Marje,” 96 Powder House Blvd., 
General Course. Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, Woodstock 
25. “Blessings be about you where- 
ever you may go!” 


RUTH SHAPIRO 


13 Thorndike St., General Course. 


“T rest so pleased with what I have, 
I wish no more, no more I crave.” 


ACTIVITIES 


qe GY 


MARGARET SHEA 


“Peg,” 31 Thurston St., College 
Course, Boston University, Debating 
(1). “Short but sweet.” 


ANNE C. SHERIDAN 


“Sherrie,” 23 Hiectric Ave., College 
Course, Salem Normal! School, 
Junior Night Committee (2), Cap- 
tain of Class Regiment. 

“Anne’s given to folly, 

Yet she is jolly, 

So smiling, and pleasant, and spry.” 


ROSALYNE SILBERT 


“Roe,” 41 Dane St., Commercial 
Course, Boston University, Glee 
Club (3). “Concentration alone con- 
quers.” 


FREDERICK O. SIME 


“Fred,” 33 Pearson Rd., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Agricultural 
College, Fife and Drum Corps, Cap- 
tain in Regiment, Traffic Squad (3). 
“A lightsome eye, a soldier’s mien.” 


FRANCES E. SIMPSON 


12 Holyoke Rd., General Course, 
Burdett College, graduating with 
honor, Spanish Club (1). “Modest, 
unpretentious, one making friends 
from sun to sun.” 


HENRY J. SKELLY 


“Skell,” 11 Pearl Terrace, College 
Course, Holy Cross College, Trans- 
ferred from St. John’s Preparatory 
School. “Ambition is like hunger, it 
obeys no law but its appetite.” 
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Ninety-six 


ACTIVITIES 


+b 


RUTH E. SLOTNICK 


“Rufie,” 51 Grant St., General 
Course, Salem Normal School. “Per- 
severance is a virtue.” 


ELLIOTT SMALL 


“Bllie,’ 459 Medford St., General 
Course, Lowell Textile, Basket Ball 
(2, 3). 

“A caim more awful is than storm, 
Beware of calms in any form, 

This life means action.” 


FRANK P. SMITH 


“Smitty,” 15 Victoria St., College 
Course, Massachusetts Agricultural 
College, Glee Club (3), Orchestra (1, 
2, 3), Band (1, 2), Physical Training 
Leader (1, 2, 3), Leader of Win- 
ning Group (8), Traffic Squad (2, 
3), Captain Class Day, Business 
Manager and Treasurer of S. H. S. 
Orchestra (3). “Peanuts, popcorn 
and chewing gum all here for a 
nickel.” 


GERTRUDE M. SMITH 


“Gertie,” 13 Hawthorne St:, Com= 

mercial Course. Typewriting awards, 

Underwood 35, 40, Royal 33. 

“Count that day lost whose low de- 
scending’ sun 

Views from thy hand no noble ac- 
tion done.” 


HELEN G. SMITH 


161 Lowell St., Commercial Course, 
Student Council (1), Traffic Squad 
(3). “I’ll speak in a monstrous little 
voice.” 


JOHN R. SMITH 


“Jack,” 389 Calvin St., General 
Course, Burdett College, Traffic 
Squad. “Steel and the mind grow 
bright by frequent use.” 


ACTIVITIES 
sot 


LAWRENCE B. SMITH 


“Laury,” 18 Whitfield Rd., College 

Course, Wentworth College, Traffic 

Squad (38), Proctor (2). 

“Good nature in man or woman 

Is the immediate jewel of their 
souls.” 


MARGUERITE SMITH 


“Margie,” 31 Kidder Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Debating (1), Physical 
Training Leader (2, 3). Typewriting 
awards, Underwood 30, 40, Royal 
30. 

“In gymnastics she was surely game, 
And so goes down in our hall of 

fame.” 


? 


STANLEY SNELL 


“Stan,” 24 Warner St. College 
Course, Bates College, Football (2, 
3), Basket Ball (2), Physical Train- 
ing Leader (3). “His sports were 
fair, his joyance innocent.” 


GLADYS E. SNOW 


“Gay,” 14 Edmands St., General 
Course, Burroughs School. 

“A pretty, winsome maid is she, 
And always busy as a bee.” 


MILDRED B. J. SODERBERG 


“Mim,” 47 Boston Ave., General 
Course. 


“A charming girl with knowing 
eyes, 

That make you think she’s won- 
drous wise. 


LILLIAN R. SOUSA 


“Susie,” 360 Lowell St., Commer- 
cial Course. Typewriting awards, 
Royal 30, Underwood 30, Remington 
25, Woodstock Pin 25. “Always 
thoughtful, and kind, and _  un- 
troubled.” 
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ACTIVITIES 


fee 


EWING SPERING 


“Spivis,’” 92 Belmont St., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, Debating Club (1), 
Traffic Squad (3), Slide Rule Club 
(3). “A confirmed woman-hater.” 


RUTH E. SPRAGUE 


“Dolly,” 10 Conwell St.. General 
Course, Emerson School of Oratory, 
Physical Training Leader (1), Traf- 
fic Squad (3), Sergeant (3). Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 40, 
Woodstock 25. 

“A modest little maid is she, 

As shy and timid as can be.” 


JOHN STAFFORD 


“Jake,” 131 Elm St., General Course, 
Dartmouth College, Physical Train- 
ing Leader (1, 2, 3), 2nd Lieutenant 
(3). “All the world loves a lover.” 


ETHEL STARCK 


“Starkie,”’ 21 Lowden Ave., College 

Course, Boston University, Glee 

Club (8). 

“Learning by study must be won, 

’Twas ne’er entailed from daughter 
to daughter.” 


BLANCHE STERLING 


“Blanchie,” 52 Bay State Ave., Gen- 
eral Course. 

“Modest and wise— 

Full of tender sympathy,” 


ROBERT S. STETSON 


“Bob,” 39 Charnwood Rd., General 
Course, New Hampshire State Col- 
lege, Room Proctor (3), Physical 
Training Leader (1, 2, 3), Traffic 
Squad (3). 

“An excellent man, for is not a man 
Judged by the company he keeps?” 


ACTIVITIES 


my) he 


STANLEY STEWART 


“Stan,” 17 Albion St. College 
Course, Lowell Technology, Mando- 
lin Club (2, 3). “Thought is deeper 
than all speech.” 


BARTLETT STOODLEY 


“Bart,” 283 Highland Ave., College 
Course, Harvard University, gradu- 
ating with honor, Junior Editor of 
the Radiator, Mandolin Club (2), 
President of English Club, Traffic 
Squad (2), Football (1), Hockey 
(3). “Take heed of a silent man lest 
you stir up a lion.” 


AGNES J. SULLIVAN 


“Ag,” 12 Magnus Ave., General 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School. 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
Woodstock 25. 


“A smile for all, a welcome glad, 
A jovial, coaxing way she had.” 


ALICE SULLIVAN 


“Al,” 14 Madison St., General 
Course, Transferred from Conant 
High School. Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 32, Woodstock 27. “Alice 
is always ready to work and ready 
to play.” 


DORIS M. SUMNER 


“Dot,” 179 Willow Ave., General 
Course, Transferred from Quincy 
High School. “In maiden meditation 
fancy free.” 


DEAN C. SWAN, JR. 


20 Sunset Rd., College Course, Har- 
vard University, graduating with 
honor, Radiator Staff, Band, Radio 
Club (1, 2), President Poetry Sec- 
tion, English Club, Traffic Squad 
(3), Class Odist. “Excellence is the 
reward of patient work.” 
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One Hundred 


ACTIVITIES 


1+ 


EDYTHE SYKES 


19 Aldrich St., Commercial Course, 
Burdett College, Debating (3). 
“Edythe is a maid demure, 

And of her lessons always sure.” 


JOHN L. TAAPKEN 


“Tap,” 14 Packard Ave., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Agricultural 
College, Orchestra (2), Band, Physi- 
eal Training Leader (2), Traffic 
Squad (2). “This man’s company is 
always enjoyed.” 


MARTIN J. TASHJIAN 


10 Cambria St., General Course, 
Boston University. ‘You should 
hear Martin’s oral themes.” 


KENNETH H. TAYLOR 


“Lamby,” 38 Harvard St., Scientific 
Course, Debating (1), Traffic Squad 
(3). 

“Sink or swim, live or die, 

You’ll find Kenny standing by.” 


ARTHUR W. THIBAULT 


“Art,”. 67 Cameron Ave., General 
Course. 


“He has a smile for every friend, 
And a friend for every smile.’ 


ELLA THORNTON 


“LL,” 6 Skehan St., Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Corporal (1), Glee Club (1, 2), 
Physical Training Leader (1). Type- 
writing awards, Underwood 30, 
Remington 25, Royal 30, Woodstock 
25. 


“When any mischief has begun, 
Ella is there and full of fun.” 


ACTIVITIES 
Sot 


GRACE E. THORNTON 


“Gracie,” 482 Medford St., General 
Course, Massachusetts General Hos- 
pital, Physical Training Leader (1, 
2). “Every hour makes a demand 
on us.” 


JOHN H. TOMFOHRDE 


“Tom,” 19 Fenwick St., Scientific 
Course, Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology, graduating with honor, 
Debating Club (2), Dramatics, “Why 
the Chimes Rang,” Radio Club (1, 
2), Slide Rule Club (8). “ ’Twas sur- 
prising one small head could carry 
all he knew.” 


BERNICE TOOKER 


“Bunny,” 78 Bay State Ave., Gen- 
eral Course, Wheelock School, 
Transferred from Brookline High 
School, 1st Lieutenant (2). Type- 
writing awards, Woodstock 25, Rem- 
ington 30, Royal 30, Underwood 30. 
“She seems as happy as a wave 
That dances on the sea.” 


GEORGE W. TRASK 


“Bucky,” 120 Pearson Rd., General 
Course, Lowell Textile School, Traf- 
fic Squad. “A manly independent 
youth.” 


JOHN TWIGG 


“Twiggie,” 248 Somerville Ave., 
General Course, Baseball (3). “The 
policemen all know him.” 


ALICE J. UNDERWOOD 


20 Conwell St., General Course, 
Salem Normal School, graduating 
with honor, Banking Association, 
Basket Ball (2, 3), 1st Sergeant 
Class Day. “For every why she had 
a wherefore.” 


One 























Hundred One 











Ore Hundred Two 


ACTIVITIES 


Sr ee hee 


RICHARD VALENTE 


118 Holland St., College Course, 
Harvard University, Debating (1), 
Glee Club (1), Players’ Club (2, 3), 
Traffic Squad (3). “His bass was like 
the whistle of a saw-mill.” 


GEORGE R. VAN IDERSTINE 


“Van, 42° Walnut’ sSt., General 
Course, Tufts College, Proctor (1), 
Radiator Representative (1, 2, 3), 
Junior Night Committee, Major 
(1), Class Treasurer (3), Students’ 
Council (38), Physical Training 
Leader (1, 2), Supervisor (8), Traf- 
fic Squad (2, 3). “Beware, his 1n- 
tentions are pecuniary.” 


FLORENCE VAN UMMERSEN 


“Florrie,’ 91 Boston St., Collese 
Course, Perry Kindergarten Normal 
School, Glee Club (1, treasurer), 
English Club, Traffic Squad (2, 3), 
1st Lieutenant (2), lst Sergeant (3), 
Proctor (3), Alumni Editor of Radi- 
ator. 


“So cheerful, gay and happy, so far 
from all vexation; 
In fine, she’s better in the proof 
than in anticipation.” 


FRANK X. VENERI 


48-A Burnside Ave., College Course, 
Tufts Pre-Medical School, Poetry 
Section of English Club. “I care 
little for words; show me his deeds.” 


LILLIAN VERGNANI 


“Lil,” 18 Tyler St., Commercial 
Course, Glee Club (1, 2, 3), Spanish 
Pageant (1). “Good cheer is no 
hindrance to a good life.” 


CECILIA A. VIVEIROS 


97 Concord Ave., Commercial Course, 
President Spanish Club (3), Spanish 
Play (38), Senior Play, Players’ Club 
(3), Spanish Club (1, 2, 3). 
“Those eyes— 
Darker than the darkest pansy, 
And that hair more black than ash 
buds in the front of March.” 


ACTIVITIES 


ob 


MARIE VLADICA 


“Ree,” 25 Curtis St., Commercial 
Course, Glee Club (1). Typewriting 
awards, Royal 30, Underwood 30. 
“She’s a book to be with care 
perused,” 


HELEN VORCE 


41 Putnam St., College Course, Bos- 
ton University, Perfect attendance 
for three years. “A companion in 
whom there is great sweetness.” 


ADELIA BELLE VOSS 


“Fagsie,’” 23 Robinson St., Normal 
Course, Salem Normal School, Eng- 
lish Club (Journalism). “Speaking 
silence is better than senseless 
speech.” 


VERA WAKEFIELD 


Ve, 24 Curtiss sAve., College 
Course, Jackson College, Perfect at- 
tendance for three years, Mandolin 
Club (3), Physical Training Leader 
(2). “What else can joy be but dif- 
fusing joy?” 


RICHARD CARTER WARREN 


“Dick,’ 9 Sunset Rd., Scientific 
Course, Dartmouth College, Golf (2, 
3), Hi—Y Club, Basket Ball (1, 2, 3, 
Captain), Senior Play, Traffic Squad 
(2, 3). “He that hath no beard is 
less than a man.” 


DAVID WARSOWE 


“Dave,” 22 Everett Ave., College 
Course, Harvard University, Sport- 
ing Editor (2), Players’ Club, Physi- 
cal Training Inspector, Play-Writ- 
ing Club, Class Editor (3), Debat- 
Ings (e200) -elennicn@lube(le2omo)'s 
Tennis Team, Traffic Squad (3), 
Secretary Chess Club, President of 
the Interscholastic Chess League, 
Chess Team, Slide Rule Club (3). 
“When in doubt, go to Warsowe.” 


One 
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One Hundred 


ACTIVITIES 


*}- oa 


HELEN HAY WATTIE 


22 Heath St., Normal Course, Salem 
Normal School. 


“Her voice was ever soft and low, 
An excellent thing in woman.” 


RUTH, C.-WATTIE 


“Pecky,”’ 22 Heath St. College 
Course, Radcliffe College, graduat- 
ing with honor, English Club. “To 
the wise nothing is forbidden.” 


ALICE WATTS 


30 Whitfield Rd., General Course, 
Bryant and Stratton School, Trans- 
ferred from Needham High School. 
“Be gone, dull care, I prithee be 
gone from me.” 


MILDRED WATTS 


“Milly,” 33 Raymond Ave., Com- 
mercial Course. Typewriting awards, 
Underwood 30, Royal 30. “Friend- 
ship above all things does bind her 
heart.” 


ESTHER WAY 


14 Pembroke St., College Course, 
Simmons College, Mandolin Club (1, 
2a) 

“For she is the quiet kind, 

Whose nature never wanes.” 


JOSEPH B. WEINBERGER 


“Weinie,”’ 188 Broadway, General 
Course, Law School, Track (1, 2), 
English Club. 


“Of all those arts in which the wise 
excel, 

Nature’s chief masterpiece is writ- 
ing well.” 


Four 


ACTIVITIES 
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EDNA M. WHITE 


“Ed,” 78 Summer St., Commercial 
Course, Manchester College, English 
Club (1), Physical Training Leader. 
“Edna has wondrous eyes of brown, 
And she never wears a frown.” 


ETHEL M. WHITE 


“Speed,” 8 Dickson St., College 
Course, Bryant and Stratton School, 
Glee Club (1, 2, 3). “Beware the ar- 
tillery of her eye.” 


ELLEN M. WHITMAN 


“El,” 43 Packard Ave., College 
Course, Framingham Normal School. 
“A shy face is better than a forward 
heart.” 


RUTH E. WHITMORE 


“Ruthie,” 7 Appleton St., General 
Course, Boston University Secre- 
tarial School. “Is she not passing 
fair?” 


RUTH F. WHITNEY 


19 Stickney Ave., General Course, 
Transferred from Sacramento, Cali- 
fornia, English Club (short story). 
“Her tongue bewitched as oddly as 
her eyes.” 


HARRIET G. WHITTEMORE 


50 Simpson Ave., Commercial 
Course, Chandler Secretarial School, 
Debating (1), Spanish Club (1). 
“A creature not too bright or good, 
For human nature’s daily food.” 
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ACTIVITIES 
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MYRTLE WILCOX 


“Myrt,” 46 Wallace St., Commercial 

Course, Transferred from Cam- 

bridge High and Latin School. Type- 

writing awards, Royal 30, Reming- 

ton 25, Woodstock 25. 

“Myrtle’s so quiet we hardly know 

she’s there, 

And were it not for her lessons, 
she’d never have a care,” 


L. GERTRUDE WILLIAMS 


“Gert,” ) 1028 We .Quincy mest.) Gom- 

mercial Course, Bryant and Stratton 

School, Physical Training Leader 

CF 

“Tf Gertrude were captain of the 
ship Arabex, 

Her first words would be, ‘Stand 
by for wrecks.” 


BELVIN F. WILLISTON 


“Willie,” 26 Warren Ave., Scienti- 
fic Course, Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology, Room Proctor (3), 
Debating Club (2), Slide Rule Club 
(3). 

“A fellow of infinite jest; 

Of most excellent fancy.” 


EDWARD L. WISEWELL 


’ 
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“Farmer,” 8 Pleasant Ave., Scien- 
tific Course, Football (3), Debating 
Club (3), Traffic Squad (3). “He’s a 
husky boy, Ed is, with deep voice 
and foghorn laugh.” 








ANNIE H. WOLFE 


“Ann,” 121 Morrison Ave., College 
Course, Jackson College, Orchestra 
(1). “Be wise worldly but not 
worldly wise.” 


BERTHA WOOD 


“Sis,” 51 Bow St., Commercial 
Course, Boston University. Type- 
writing award, Underwood 309. 


“Soft blue eyes and dark bobbed 
hair.” 
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ACTIVITIES 
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EDITH W. WOOD 


“Ede,” 106 Prospect St., Commer- 
cial Course. Typewriting awards, 
Certificates 3, Pin 1. “ ‘Ede’ is very 
shy, but she knows enough to get 
by.” 


HERBERT WORTERS 


27 Teele Ave., Scientific Course, 
Tufts College, Slide Rule Club (8). 
“From the little comes much.” 


WALTER WORTH 


207 Summer St., General Course. 
“He lives up to his name.” 


NELSON WRIGHT 


“Nelly,” 107 Evergreen Ave., Col- 
lege Course, Boston College, Foot- 
ball (8). “‘Nelly’ finally got his 
eed ” 


EDITH YOUNG 


“Ede,” 103 Pearson Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 35, Royal 30, Remington 35, 
Woodstock 25. 


“Here’s to the girl with eyes of 
blue, 
Who always has a smile for you.” 


DORIS YOUNG 


“Dot,” 103 Pearson Ave., Commer- 
cial Course, Chandler Secretarial 
School. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood, Remington and Woodstock 
Certificates. 


“She may be small, and may be 
shy, 
But there’s a twinkle in her eye.” 


ELLA F. YOUNG 


“Franny,” 19 Rogers Ave., College 
Course, Boston University, Debating 
Club (1, 2). 

“For those who think of others most 
Are the happiest folks that live.” 
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RACHEL YOUNG 


“Rae,” 209 Pearl St., Commercial 
Course, the College of Practical 
Arts and Letters, Players’ Club, 
English Club, Banking Representa- 
tive. Typewriting awards, Under- 
wood 30, 40, 50, Remington 45, 
Royal. 30, 45, «<L.G, (Smith 148,41 
hasten slowly always.” 


EVELYN ZINK 


“Ev,” 44 Hancock St., Commercial 
Course, Bryant and Stratton School, 
Physical Training Leader (1, 2). 
Typewriting awards, Underwood 30, 
Remington 25, Woodstock 25. “The 
cautious seldom err.” 


ADitional Spuinrs 


MARY K. CALLAHAN 


“May,” 46 Spencer Ave., Commercial 

Course, 1st Lieutenant. 

“A pretty girl is ‘May,’ 

With smiles she drives the clouds 
away.” B: 


SARAH I. EDGERLY 


“Sally,” 62 College Ave., Scientific 

Course, Massachusetts Institute of 

Technology, Transferred from Girls’ 

High School, Boston. 

“Tis not a lip, or eye, we beauty 
eall, 


But the joint force and full result 
one Aylle” 


GEORGE CLARK, JR. 


62 Gordon St., Technical Course, 
Transferred from Boston English 
High School. “His hand is ready and 
willing.” 


One 


HARVEY#RaDAVis 


“Finale Hopper,” 196 Powder House 
Blvd., Scientific Course, Massachu- 
setts Institute of Technology. 
“Harvey sure can dance. 


EDWIN LEARY 


105 Walnut St., General Course, 
Baseball (3). “Eddie can swing the 
old ‘bat.’ ” 


MILES MacMILLAN 


“Mac,” 91 Irving St., Transferred 
from Haverhill High School, Track 
(3). “Celerity wins the race.” 


PAUL McELROY 


1006 Broadway, College Course. 
“Since time fleets, all is change; 
The past is gone, seize today.” 
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Junior Class History 


In September, 1924, the Sophomores of the year before returned to 
school to find themselves Juniors. It was a somewhat different experience 
from the year before, when they had been “only sophs.”’ They were now 
accustomed to the ways of the school, and soon settled down to the grind 
for another year. Old friends were found, new ones made, acquaintance 
with studies renewed and, in short, everything happened which always 
does at the beginning of a school year. The first class action was the 
election of class officers. The result was as follows: George Shaw, presi- 
dent; Gladys Allen, vice-president; Anna Sandstrom, secretary; Daniel 
Cotter, treasurer. A class meeting was soon held, at which, after being 
introduced by Mr. Avery, the officers spoke. Dues were decided upon 
and other business attended to. Entertainments were started about this 
time, and all plays and dances were well attended and enjoyed by the 
Juniors. Towards the end of the year the event which holds the greatest 
interest for Juniors, came. The committee was elected for Junior Night, 
and worked hard for an enjoyable occasion and succeeded. Junior Night 
was voted a very enjoyable one by all who attended. The play was fine, 
the specialties well done, the favors pleasing and, to top it off, the orches- 
tra and dancing were excellent. Many thanks to Miss Bell for her help, 
to the pupils who took part and to all who attended. 


The Juniors were well represented also in athletics and studies 
throughout the year. A novel idea was carried out by the Junior class 
in challenging the Senior class to a track meet the first of June. At this 
date the Seniors have accepted our challenge, but the meet is as yet un- 
played. We hope and mean to beat the Seniors, and see no reason why 
we shouldn’t. Graduation will soon close the year, and the Juniors will 
leave the school to return in the fall as the school’s upper-class men, the 
Seniors. 


GEORGE SHAW, 
President, Junior Class of 1926. 
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JUNIOR NIGHT COMMITTEE 


BEATRICE STEPHENS 
LAWRENCE BUTTERS RICHARD MILLER 


JUNIOR NIGHT 


A most successful Junior Night was held Friday evening, May 22nd, 
by this year’s Junior class, with several hundred persons present. Twelve 
Juniors acted as ushers, while Clifton Campbell assisted at the entrance 
and in the corridors with some of his Traffic Squad men. Preceding a 
piano duet of popular pieces by Henry Flynn and Leo Litwin, and a solo 
dance by Miss Grace Sullivan, both of which were very much enjoyed 
by all, a one-act play, “The Major’s Mistake,” was given. Those who 
took part, Pauline Baptista, Elsa Walgis, Janie Price, Helen Minton, 
Francis Hanson, Bernard Levinson and Joseph Gough, did very fine work, 
and much credit is due the coach, Miss Bell. After the entertainment 
refreshments were served and dancing for all followed, with ‘Chick” 
Story’s Bostonian Orchestra furnishing extremely good music. There 
were several novel dances where streamers and various colored balls were 
thrown, and also when favors, small whistling cigars for the bovs and 
toy flutes with pompons on the end for the girls, were given out. The 
matrons were Miss Brown and Miss Atwater, the patrons, Mr. Pearson, Mr. 
Sprague and Mr. Carrier. The committee was comprised of Richard 
Miller, Lawrence Butters and Beatrice Stephens. 
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Class nf 1927 


In September, 1924, the class of 1927 entered upon its Sophomore 
year in the Somerville High School, a year which to most of us has proved 
both interesting and profitable. The class contributed its quota to the 
band and the orchestra, has taken its place in athletics, made a good ap- 
pearance on class day, and the Sophomores that were placed on the Traffic 
Squad have proved their worth. We gave one dance, which we cannot 
claim was a marked success, and our class dues have come in slowly. But 
though we may have been slower than some classes in getting started, we 
do not intend to be backward in arriving. We hope that the final record 
of this year will show that we have not fallen below other classes in the 
proportional number promoted to the Junior class. The officers trust 
that next year the class of 1927 will make great advance in industry and 
scholarship. 


JOHN McLAUGHLIN, 
President, Sophomore Class of 1927. 


One Hundred Fourteen 


SOPHOMORE GIRLS 
SOPHOMORE BOYS 


he 
: ’ 


ape 
, 















= 


George F. Kelleu "25 














"191109 jeTuRqd ‘19qT 


t 


r 
» 


a) 


) 


-Idpl UPA JATSOY ‘“Avys 





I 


uueL 


8.d10 


“‘UW10411S 


an ‘sum 


pue 


S) 


Ong 


e 


Ss 


‘UOSUIASTT paevudggd 
uuy ‘UaT[VY SApeIy 


ISI ‘enyeuoqg uyor 


‘SI9TIN 
‘SUONIY 


‘Ioslay 


soTtBeuo 


‘SewmOou, WOQqoy—IUsIy 0. ery 


UsTeH ‘UOYSUITIPH PIAPG—IUSIY 07 IWJeAT 


dULIaYyyR 


TIONNOOD SOINACGMLS 


DO ‘MIVIO PMNW—IUSIy 01 IJeT 


‘MOY Yord 
‘MOY puodssag 
“9UulqS 


MOY Wd 


Students’ Cousril 


With the passing out of the class of 1925 the Students’ Council has 
completed another successful year in the Somervil'e High School. As 
soon as the officers of the Senior and Junior classes were elected, the 
Council began to hold its meetings, which take place on the Monday after- 
noon of each week. About a month after the opening meeting the Sopho- 
more class officers were introduced and then the Council was complete. 


At the different meetings many important matters, pertaining to the 
welfare of the school and of the pupils, were discussed, and later were 
carried out. Among these were an assembly for the Sophomores, during 
which the purposes and principles of the Council were defined, a courtesy 
week during which courtesy was encouraged, the ushering at assemblies, 
a Red Cross drive and the organization of a health committee to assist 
Mrs. Wyman in carrying out her plans for cleaner rooms and better 
ventilation. Other matters also were taken up. 


During the year the Council has at different times tried to impress 
upon the minds of the pupils the need for their co-operation, for without 
the co-operation of the pupils and the faculty the Council would not be 
able to function. In this regard we have been greatly aided by the will- 
ingness of Mr. Avery to accept and act upon many of the suggestions 
which the Council has offered during the year. 


The Council is made up of the four officers of each class, a floor proc- 
tor from each floor and two-faculty advisers, Miss Browne and Mr. Sears. 


Throughout the year the Senior class officers in the Council have 
worked hard and sacrificed much of their time on matters pertaining to 
the interest of the school, and we now bid the school farewell, hoping 
that those who succeed us will carry on the work even better than we. 


JOHN J. DONAHUE, 
President, Students’ Council. 
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THE TRAFFIC SQUAD AND ITS BOARD OF SUPERVISORS 


Any institution which is active and working should have a record 
of its origin and a statement of its purpose. Such a record is especially 
called for when the organization is new and its every action is a primary 
one, one upon which future workers base their efforts. ‘The Board of 
Supervisors is an institution in the Somerville High School which has 
as its purpose the inspiring of thoughts of honesty, straightforwardness 
and determination, and help to guide the social and political life of the 
school in a fair and efficient manner. 


This board is the governing body of the traffic squad, and the organiza- 
tion to which a great many of the perplexing problems of the school have 
been given. It represents an efficient body of students, about 120 in 
number. This body meets the first Monday of every month and discusses 
points that would tend toward improvement, and receives instructions 
from the board. The supervisors meet on Monday of every week, and 
on the third week of the month hold council in Mr. Avery’s office with 
their faculty representative, Mr. Sprague. The board consists of one man 
from each floor in the two buildings, making six in number, an assistant 
supervisor, a Spare supervisor and its president. A secretary keeps a 
record of all offenders, their offence, and the way in which the offender was 
corrected. The judicial branch is most helpful in treating with those of 
the school who do not respect rules. 


This year’s board is as follows :— 


Faculty Advisers 


Mr. Avery Mr. Sprague 
Supervisors West Building Supervisors East Building 
Marvin Campbell Winthrop Horton 
George Shaw David Hallington 
Tobias Levinson Irving Cromwel! 
Secretary Spare Supervisor 
Muriel H. Clark John Bellamacina 
Vice-President President 
Charles J. Miers Clifton R. Campbell 


The president for each year is appointed from the traffic squad and 
must be a Senior. He is agreed upon by Mr. Avery and the president of 
the board. For next year Alden D. Bruce has been appointed. 

During the first year of its existence the board has officiated at all 
evening events, and has taken over complete responsibility of the build- 
ing at the Senior play, the Christmas play, the Historical Society social, 
teachers’ reception and Junior Night. It has, I believe, established a prece- 
dent, being the first organized unit of government to go from our High 
School to another city and supervise. This honor was given us by the 
dean of the Girls’ Sargent School, who asked that we take charge of 
Boston Arena on the evening of their demonstration. It gives us pleasure 
to announce that the affair was a complete success. 

It is our sincere belief that this institution is for the uplifting of 
our school, and is based upon the strongest of foundations, straightfor- 
wardness, honesty, and determination for good. 


CLIFTON R. CAMPBELL, 
President of Board of Supervisors. 
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GIRLS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 


First Row, Left to Right—Muriel Clark, Elena Ivaska, M. Ruth Schofield, Mabel Gunning, 
Anna Sandstrom, Hvelyn Hutchinson. 


Standing, Left to Right—Helen O’Brien, Beatrice Kenney, Hdith Desmond, Gladys Herder- 
hurst. 


This year the work of the Girls’ Debating Society was begun early 
in the fall. Several informal debates, held in the hall and before English 
and debating classes, were brought about by the executive committee of 
the society. Elena Ivaska was the very capable chairman of this com- 
mittee. 

In the two interscholastic debates the Somerville girls’ debating teams 
won. The first of these debates was held in Malden, the subject being, 
“Resolved: That Written Examinations Be Abolished in the High Schools.” 
In April, Medford High School accepted Somerville’s challenge, and a de- 
bate was held on the question, “‘Resolved: That in the Settling of Inter- 
national Disputes Law Can and Should Be Substituted for Armed Force.” 

The success of the teams is due to hard work on the part of the girls, 
and to the splendid coaching of Miss Hezelton. 

The officers of the past year were: Mabel Gunning, 1925, president; 
Ruth Schofield, 1925, vice-president; Anna Sandstrom, 1926, secretary, 
and Miss Hezelton, faculty, the coach. 

The Girls’ Debating Society has come to the close of another succes- 


ful year. May the society go on to reap an even greater measure of suc- 
cess in the future. 
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BOYS’ DEBATING SOCIETY 


First Row, Left to Right—David Warsowe, Daniel Cotter, Lawrence Capodilupo, Edwara 
McCarty, Philip Rusden, Frank Calandrella, John Donahue. 

Second Row, Left to Right—Aram Movsessian, Harold Gillis, David Hallington, Clifton 
Campbell, Richard Finn, James Carney. 

Third Row, Left to Right—Arnold Finley, Joseph Gough, Joseph Ccrish, Ezra Andleman, 
Richard Obear, Manuel Blank. 


The Boys’ Debating Society is a new organization started mainly 
through the efforts of Mr. Mahoney. Although no interscholastic de- 
bates were held, the society is well established, and looks to a promising 
second year. Each week on Tuesday, the meeting was held in 213 and in- 
teresting debates were given by members. The club will start next year 
with fifteen active members, whose duty it will be to convince new mem- 
bers of the value of such an organization. 

The officers of the club are: President, Thomas Kennedy, 1925; 
vice-president, Lawrence Capodilupo, 1927; secretary, Daniel Cotter, 1926; 
treasurer, Edward McCarty, 1925; marshal, Philip Rusden, 1925; moder- 
ator, Mr. Francis Mahoney. 
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CHESS TEAM 


Top Row, Left to Right—Harold Greenough, Erwyn Harriman, Manuel Lima. 


Bottom Row, Left to Right—Edward Fenn, Captain James Reid , David Warsowe, Philip 
Rusden. 


The Chess Team completes this season the fourth year of its exis- 
tence. Composed of James Reid (captain), David Warsowe (manager), 
Harold Greenough, Manuel Lima, Edward Fenn and Erwyn Harriman, 
the more experienced players of the Chess Club, it reached second place 
in the Interscholastic Chess League. There is promising material among 
the Sophomores and Juniors to indicate success for the coming year. 

The Interscholastic Chess League, composed of Somerville, Rindge, 
Brookline and Cambridge Latin, was organized last year. Somerville 
won the cup. This year the council was presided over by a Somerville 
boy, David Warsowe. We sincerely hope that the council will carry on 
the good work that it has done in the past, and that our team will make 
as good a showing. 
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SLIDE RULE CLUB 


First Row, Sitting, Left to Right—Miss Cochran, Miss Whitaker, Marvin Campbell, Karnig 
Dinjian (chairman), Mr. Hosmer, Miss Batt. 

Second Row, Left to Right—Donald Pring, Carl Howard, Thelma Ferguson, Eleanor Har- 
mon, William Parker, Jr., John Tomfohrde. 


Third Row, Left to Right—Ewing Spering, Belvin Williston, Herbert Worters, Robert 
Pride, John Lowney, Nicholas Kachauni. 

Top Row, Left to Right—Hilary Morris, David Crockett, Forest Benton, Charles Anderson, 
Walter Flett. 


THE GIRLS’ ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION 


The officers of the Girls’ Athletic Association for the past year were: 
President, Elisabeth Easton; vice-president and treasurer, Merle Powers; 
secretary, Marie Harney; executive committee, Ellen O’Donnell, Virginia 
Johnston and Elisabeth Seckendorf. 

At the beginning of the year a drive for membership was made with 
very creditable results, showing that many girls were willing to help sup- 
port the good work of the organization. 

In the fall and winter the basketball team played many exciting and 
interesting games. The girls enjoyed attending several basketball games. 
played by the Sargent girls in their gymnasium, and were inspired to do 
better work for the success of their own school team. 

A toboggan party at Franklin Park was planned in January, but had 
to be canceled on account of the severe weather. 

A good crowd turned out for swimming at the Cambridge and Malden 
Y. M. C. A.’s, and all feel that they will excel in their swimming this. 
summer as a result of their good time. 

In the spring the girls were interested in practicing for field hockey 
and other out-door games. 
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ALPHA TAU DELTA SORORITY 


The Alpha Tau Delta Sorority has completed another successful year. 
The season’s activities opened with a Hallowe’en dance on October 31 
at the Fitzedward Bungalow, which was a great success. A second in- 
formal dance was held on December 10. A Christmas party took place at 
the home of Mary Jackson, where all the girls exchanged gifts. Febru- 
ary 14, a valentine dance was held at the Florence Heinemann Bungalow. 
Favors were distributed and the hall was artistically decorated. The 
sorority enjoyed a progressive supper at the houses of the different mem- 
bers on the evening of March 15. On March 26 the annual banquet was 
held at the Riverbank Court Hotel. Eleanor Powers was toastmistress. 

During the year Leona Clifford, Frances Burton, Doris Sumner, 
Bernice Tooker, Jenny Gilbert, Helen Hardy, Mary Jackson, Evelyn Kinch, 
Evelyn Perry, Helen Vorce, Alice Pearson, Doris Pearson, Irene Kelley, 
Adeline MacDonald, Beulah Moore and Gladys Gaunce were taken into the 
sorority. 

The officers for the year 1924-1925 were: Marion Givan, president; 
Lucille Ferris, vice-president; Violet Bond, recording secretary; Evelyn 
Dill, corresponding secretary, and Eleanor Hardy, treasurer. 

The Alpha Tau Delta Sorority wishes the faculty and the student 
body a most enjoyable vacation. 


ALPHA THETA PI 


The past year has been one of much enjoyment and profit to the 
members of the Alpha Theta Pi Sorority. The officers during the year 
1924-1925 were: Kathryn Heater, president; Hazel Felt, vice-president; 
Eleanor Packard, recording secretary; Eleanor Stackpole, corresponding 
secretary; Doris Houghton, treasurer. 

The sorority held their opening dance in November at the Beech 
Street Bungalow, and later in the year held a jinx dance at the Fitzed- 
ward Bungalow. The annual dance was held April 13 at Heinemann 
House. In February a private dance was greatly enjoyed by the mem- 
bers. The annual banquet was at the Hotel Vendome, January 10. 

The girls of Alpha Theta Pi are glad to have this opportunity to 
thank their faculty advisers, Miss Sprague and Miss Bell, for their ex- 
ceedingly helpful and generous assistance during the year. 

Alpha Theta Pi extends its best wishes for a happy vacation to the 
faculty and pupils, and to the Seniors a most hearty wish for their suc- 
cess and happiness in the years to come. 


DELTA SIGMA PHI 


The Delta Sigma Phi Sorority opened a very successful year in Sep- 
tember with the following officers presiding: Thelma N. Colwell, presi- 
dent; Nellie D. Gray, vice-president; Helen Wahlstrom, treasurer; Estelle 
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Jones, recording secretary; Elizabeth Peterson, corresponding secretary >; 
Trene Hall, historian. 

Among the sorority’s activities for this season was a Rainbow Dance 
held at Grantanbry Bungalow on October 22. At Thanksgiving and 
Christmas time pleasure was taken in providing a family with food and 
clothing. Following this a delightful Christmas party was held at the 
home of Mrs. Doris Mayer, where Santa Claus reigned. 

On January 5, the sorority had the pleasure of taking in a new faculty 
adviser, Miss G. Hastings. The annual banquet, held on Wednes- 
day evening, February 18, at the Hotel Lenox, was a brilliant affair, the 
table being decorated with the sorority flower and colors. After-dinner 
speeches were given, Miss Lillian Fowler acting as toastmistress. An 
entertainment followed, given by several of the sorority sisters. The 
22nd of April, a Cross-Word Puzzle Dance was held at Mrs. Heinemann’s. 
Bungalow. A shower was given to Miss G. Swallow in honor of her re- 
cent engagement, at the home of Irene Hall. 

The activities of the year were ended with an enjoyable week-end 
party over the 30th of May. 

The new members taken in in 1924-1925 were: Ruth Hutchins, Edythe 
Jones, Katherine Ladd, Frances Simpson, Gladys Herderhurst, Priscilla 
Gobron, Dorothy Crossman, Elena Ivaska, Eleanor Robinson, Veda Lohnes 
and Ruth Graham. 

The members of the Delta Sigma Phi Sorority extend their thanks 
to the faculty advisers, Miss Gladys Swallow and Miss Gladys Hastings, 
for their hearty and helpful co-operation, and wish the faculty and stu- 
dent body a most enjoyable vacation. 


J.U.K. CLUB 


The J. U. K. Club of girls brought to a successful close their fifth 
year of activity with a house-party at Billington Sea, Plymouth. The club. 
has enjoyed many delightful social functions during the year, including 
three unique dances, one of which was held at Grace Horne Galleries,. 
Boston; teas, theatre parties, and a swimming party. 

At a “rush” party four girls were chosen to carry on the good work 
of J. U. K. for the coming year. These were: Dorothy Spooner, Elsa Wal- 
gis, Harriet Emery and Frances Naugler. Erma Carman and Elinore 
Mattern were previously initiated. 

The officers for the club year were: Grace Gaffney, president; Ethel 
Starck, vice-president; Natalie Dickey, recording secretary, and Helen 
Monte, corresponding secretary. 

J. U. K. extends best wishes to the faculty and members of Somer- 
ville High School for a pleasant vacation. 


KAPPA DELTA SIGMA SORORITY 


The year of 1924-1925 opened with three new officers, Ruth Hussey, 
president ; Ethel Howard, treasurer, and Ruth Anderson, secretary. 

On the whole the year was a most prosperous one. A meeting was 
held every other week during the year. Three dances were given, a Hal- 
lowe’en revel, a mistletoe dansant, and an informal dance, together with 
a whist and dance. The year terminated with a week-end party over 
May 30 at Nantasket, and a banquet at the Hotel Vendome. Several girls 
from the Sophomore and Junior classes were made members, and the 
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graduating girls feel sure that the new members can carry on the work 
of the sorority and uphold its good name. 

We take this time to wish the faculty and the members of the student 
body a very enjoyable and care-free vacation. 


SIGMA KAPPA ALPHA 


The year 1924-1925 has been one of the most successful in the his- 
tory of the Sigma Kappa Alpha Sorority, with the following as officers: 
Gertrude Murphy, president; Mary Forrest, vice-president; Alice Holland, 
secretary, and Grace Sullivan, treasurer. Throughout the school year 
meetings were held at the homes of the members. 

The sorority began its activities for the year with a delightful in- 
formal Hallowe’en dansant at the Fitzedward Bungalow. At the same 
place we entertained the mothers at a whist and bridge party. We gave 
an informal dancing party on December 12, which was enjoyed by more 
than eighty couples. We held on December 18 a Christmas party for the 
alumni, and on May 8, an attractive May dance and party with special 
features. George MacDonald and his well known orchestra furnished 
music for all the dances during the vear. 

One of the most attractive annual dances was given in the Heinemann 
House with special features and favors. A very brilliant and elaborate 
affair was the annual banquet, which was held at the Hotel Victoria on April 
21. The tables were prettily decorated with the sorority colors, red and 
gold. After-dinner speeches were made by the faculty members and of- 
ficers, and toasts were given with Evelyn Berry acting as toastmistress. 
A very enjoyable entertainment was given by several of the sisters. 
Sorority compacts were given as souvenirs. 

The activities of the year were ended with a delightful week-end at 
Hampton Beach, New Hampshire, on May 30. 

The Sigma Kappa Alpha Sorority takes this opportunity to thank 
their faculty advisers, Miss Ilene Ritchie and Miss Alfreda Veazie, for 
their interest and helpful co-cperation throughout the year, and to wish 


the faculty and students of the Somerville High School a very happy vaca- 
tion. 


PHI ALPHA 


Phi Alpha Sorority has enjoyed a most successful year. The activi- 
ties have included the opening dance of the season, an annual Christmas 
dance, a candy dance, an informal dance, and the annual formal dance. 
We have also enjoyed the luncheon given at the Senior girls’ homes, and 
a progressive dinner party at the homes of the Junior members. 

This year’s members include: Hazelle Foster, president; Gretchen 
Bowers, treasurer; Phyllis Applin, secretary; Rita Mollet, June Rogers 
and Orpha MacFadyen. The 1926 members, having elected their officers, 
are: Eleanor Pinkham, president; Beatrice Stevens, treasurer; Caroline 
Marsh, secretary; Elizabeth Fisher, Helen Minton and Marjory Price. 
The 1927 members are: Elizabeth Russell, Frances Waugh, Marion 
Marshall, Elizabeth Hunt, Katherine Hayward and Marguerite Gillis. 

We wish to take this opportunity to thank our faculty members, Miss 
Browne and Miss Bowker, for their advice and help, and also to wish the 
entire school and faculty a happy and prosperous vacation. 
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GAMMA ETA KAPPA 


After a full score of successful seasons, Delta Zeta Chapter looks back 
over its twentieth year as one of the best. 

Our informal dances throughout the year have been successful and 
well attended. Perley Breed and his Oak Manor Orchestra furnished music 
for our annual formal dance at Heinemann House, and the large crowd 
present enjoyed a good time. 

On January 30 Delta Zeta presented “Apple Sauce,” an original musi- 
cal comedy written and directed by one of the brothers, Horace E. Gil- 
more, Jr. All parts were taken by the brothers, even to the feminine 
roles, and our all-Gek orchestra, featured on the stage, was well received 
by the large audience attending. 

A large delegation from Delta Zeta was present at the annual dis- 
trict convention and banquet, March 14, held at the United States Hotel, 
to celebrate the forty-third anniversary of the founding of the fraternity. 

We wish, in conclusion, to express to the faculty sincere appreciation 
for their kindly efforts, which have so helped our Seniors to successfully 
terminate their High School career, and the entire membership of the 
fraternity again join in thanking all who have helped to make the past 
season so great a success. 


KAPPA ALPHA PI 


Gamma Alpha Chapter of Kappa Alpha Pi National Fraternity may 
justly be proud of its very successful season in the Somerville High School. 
The “‘Kappas” have been more active than ever in the school. Many of 
the members of this fraternity have held class offices during this last year, 
John Donahue, Senior president; Thomas Kennedy, Senior editor; Daniel 
Cotter, Junior treasurer. 

Other Kappa men who have acted in some special activity of the 
school are :— 

Frank Calandrella, chairman, Senior Play Committee; Senior Night 
Committee; baseball manager. 

Thomas Kennedy, class orator; president Debating Society. 

John Donahue, colonel of Somerville High School regiment. 

Herbert Nolan, Frank Calandrella, Walter Breen, Arthur Bibby and 
Robert Holmes are commissioned officers of the regiment. 

In sports Kappa men have starred on many occasions. Kappa Alpha 
Pi boasts of ‘‘Red’” Wilson, Walter Breen, Frank Cole, Edward Bergen, 
“Bob” Holmes, “Johnnie” Fannon and Charlie Finn. 

The leading social events of the season were the O. P. S. vs. K. A. P. 
basket ball game and dance at the Western Junior High School on Marcn 
27; the formal dance at Heinemann House, April 15. 

Members active in social events are: Irving Stackpole, 1923; Paul 
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McGuire, Edward McCarty, Walter Breen, James Marchant, 1924; Ray 
Shea, John Donahue and James Buckley. 

The officers of the chapter are: Paul Simpson, master; John Donahue, 
vice-master; James Buckley, secretary; Edward McCarty, treasurer; 
Walter Breen, chancellor. 

The brothers of Kappa Alpha Pi, national fraternity, extend to all 
their wish of a pleasant vacation. 


OMICRON PI SIGMA 


Psi Chapter started a successful year with an informal dance at the 
Fitzedward Bungalow, which was a complete success both socially and 
financially. We ran informal dances monthly, and in November we ran 
our annual formal dance at the Heinemann House. The decorations were 
unique and everyone spent a delightful evening. 

“Charline,” a musical comedy, written and directed by Miss Gladys 
Ruth Bridgham, was given in March. Brother Delancey Cleveland wrote 
the music for the show. A large crowd attended both performances. 

The annual sport dance was held at the Elks’ Ballroom. Music was 
furnished by Moynahan Brothers Orchestra of Harvard. The brothers 
all responded with great spirit, and helped the committee in every way 
possible. 

The annual banquet was held in May. Many of the brothers were 
present and enjoyed a good entertainment. 

To close the activities of the year a private dance was held at the 
Fitzedward Bungalow. All present thought their time well spent. 

Those of us who are leaving the school this year will always carry 
with us pleasant memories of our life in Omicron Pi Sigma. To the 
younger brothers upon whose shoulders the burdens of the fraternity 
now fall, we wish every success. The fraternity extends a very sincere 
wish to the faculty that the years to come may be filled with the great 
happiness that comes only to those who serve their fellow beings. 
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SECOND ORCHESTRA 


First Row, Left to Right—Lincoln Nason, Lawrence Priest, Chester Colwell, Dexter Wise 
(conductor), Lawrence Grant, George A. Reed, Cosmo Ciano. 

Second Row, Left to Right—Frank Elwell, Edna McFarland, Eva Kimpton, Frances 
Bonney, Irene Allen, Helen Kasper, Ezra Andelman, Fred Clark. 

Third Row, Left to Right—Karl Silva, Harold Greenough, Harold Quinlan, Rogcr Cohen, 
Francis Silva, Leo Litwin, Manuel Blank (manager). 

Fourth Row, Left to Right—Harold Jones, Jamés Peistrup, Hugene Herlihy, Albert Shaw,. 
Ernest Hussar. 





THE SENIOR ORCHESTRA 


The officers of the Senior Orchestra, 1924-1925, are as follows: LeRoy 
Anderson, leader; Harry Dickson, concert-master; Frank Smith, business 
manager and treasurer; Clifton Campbell, property manager; Eleanor 
Packard, librarian; Frances Bonney, assistant librarian; Mr. James P. 
McVey, supervisor of music; Miss Gladys L. Swallow, faculty adviser. 

The orchestra appeared at several public performances, including 
Parents’ Night, Evening High School Graduation, Teachers’ Club Presi- 
dents’ Night, Twelfth Annual Concert and Graduation Exercises. 

The orchestra, during the year, succeeded in learning several difficult 
selections, which they produced in a praiseworthy manner at the annual 
concert. 

The orchestra, which has a membership of thirty-five musicians, is 
limited to the advanced instrumentalists of the Somerville High School. 

The members of the orchestra extend their heartiest thanks to Mr. 
McVey and Miss Swallow for their efforts toward making the orchestra 


a success. 
LE ROY ANDERSON, 
Leader. 


One Hundred Thirty-seven 





GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB 


First Row, Left to Right—Virginia Fernandez, Gladys Watson, Louisa Arzillo, Grace 
Gaffney, Charlotte Rosen, Helen Gordon, Myrle Powers, Violette Babcock, Grace 
Manning. 

Second Row, Left to Right—Miss Todd, Jennie Lauro, Evelyn Murphy, Lillian Vergnani, 
Kelsie Ludwig, Margaret Lucas, Evelyn Saunders, Elinore Mattern, Ruth Baird, Mary 
Lyons, Helen Joyce, Ella Thornton. 

Third Row, Left to Right—Anna Dolan, Marie Donahue, Helen Walsh, Mary Fecas, Elea- 
nor Day, Ethel Peterson, Ethel White, Edna May, Winifred McHugh. 

Fourth Row, Left to Right—Elva Richardson, Virginia Hersom, Evelyn MacDonald, Cath- 
erine Whalen, Mary Tarpy, Thelma Rawding, Louise Warner, Helen Johnson, Edith 
Gustafson. 

Fifth Row, Left to Right—Dallas Seavey, Merie Vladica, Winifred Ford, Ada Hanlon, 
May Perron, mily Pearson, Mina Haas, Edna McCully. 





The Senior Girls’ Glee Club, under the leadership of Charlotte D. 
Rosen, completed a most successful year. The Girls’ Glee Club rendered 
beautifully the Christmas cantata from Handel’s “Messiah,” at the Christ- 
mas play written by Mr. McVey of the music department and staged by 
Miss Bell of the dramatic department. During the prologue and play the 
following selections were sung from the “Messiah”: ‘Hear Ye, Israel,” 
“It Is Enough” and ‘‘Glory to God in the Highest.”’ 

The pieces learned at the Tuesday afternoon rehearsals were: ‘Young 
Lovell’s Bride” and “Charity.’’ The soloists of the Glee Club are: Virginia 
Fernandez, contralto, and Louisa Arzillo and Gladys Watson, sopranos. 
A theatre party is being planned for the girls at the close of the 
season. ; 

The officers are: Charlotte D. Rosen, president and leader; Grace 
Gaffney, vice-president ; Myrle Powers, secretary ; Helen Gordon, treasurer; 


Esther Newcombe, pianist; Miss Todd, faculty adviser, and Mr. McVey, 
supervisor. 
One Hundred Thirty-eight 





SOPHOMORE GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB 


First Row, Left to Right—Lillian Fairbairn, Anna Callahan, Jennie Gramatie, Mary 
Bridges, Muriel Jex, Grace Gaffney, Dallas Seavey, Adelaide McDonald, Julia Ferris, 
Emily Kawabe. 

Second Row, Left to Right-—Josephine Angelo, Katherine Murphy, Beatrice Griffin, Ruth 
Riley, Ethel Bignotti, Louise Traynor, Hilda Bunomo, Caroline Kinder, Charlotte 
Downey. 

Third Row, Left to Right—Helen Aikins, Gertrude McNamara, Julia Williams, Rose Mc- 
Grath, Mary McNamara, Helen Manning, Mary McCarthy, Audrey Nowell. 

Fourth Row, Left to Right—Celia Winn, Helen O’Brien, Grace Beattie, Jennie Langone, 
Marion East, Florence Lewis, Harriet Logan, Miss Weisman. 

Fifth Row, Left to Right—Eva Kimpton, Eleanor Ross, Louise Cronin, Stella Palmer; 
Kathryn Reardon, Muriel Cox. 

Sixth Row, Left to Right—Frances Waugh, Evelyn Thorne, Ruth Kimpton, Caroline 
Tucker, Marion McCarthy, Flizabeth Farrell, Margaret Ronan. 








The Sophomore Girls’ Glee Club has completed one of its most suc- 
cessful years, it having had the largest active membership in its history. 

The members furnished the musical program for the out-door com- 
munity pageant held Christmas Eve on the City Hall steps. The success 
of the pageant was due, in a large part, to the loyal support of the Sopho- 
more girls. 

The latter part of the year the club worked upon a cantata, “Hia- 
watha’s Childhood.” 

We extend our most sincere appreciation to Miss Weisman, our faculty 
adviser, and to Mr. McVey, for their interest and help. 
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BOYS’ GLEE CLUB 


First Row, Left to Right—Albert Bird, Edward Kelley, Mathew Kerner, David Halling- 
ton, George Kelley, Clifford Bain, Chester Nelson, Rowland Callow. 


Second Row, Left to Right—Bertram Dube, Frank Drew, Albert Bryant, Charles Hamil- 
ton, Gordon Field, John Pierce. 


Third Row, Left to Right—Frank Elwell, Eugene Herlihy, Harold Jones, Beverly Ottaway, 
Alden Edkins, Richard Valenti. 


Fourth Row, Left to Right—Clarence Higgins, Walter Breen, Fred Clark, Raymond 
Bowlby, Howard Hallion. 


This year the Boys’ Glee Club has been, as in the past, a success both 
musically and socially, and it is sincerely hoped by the boys that the 
present admirable spirit will continue in the future. 

Although it was not an eventful year, the ability of the club was 
shown by its appearance in Mr. McVey’s beautiful musical play, ““When 
the Light Came.” On Christmas eve, after the Community Play, a number 
of the Boys’ Glee Club went about Somerville singing carols. 

Much credit must be given to Mr. McVey, whe has guided the club suc- 
cessfully, and to Mr. Hayward, whose advice and faithfulness are duly ap- 
preciated by every member. 

With the closing of this year, the members of the Boys’ Glee Club may 
rightfully feel that they have accomplished their part towards the ad- 
vancement of young musical America. 


GEORGE F. KELLEY, 
Leader. 
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FIFE AND DRUM CORPS 


First Row, Left to 
Right—Roger Cohen, 
George Reed (leader), 
Frank DiCiaccio, Ro- 
land Callow, John Am- 
law, Clyde Armstrong, 
Harry Dickson, Ripley, 
Ernest Ruggles. 
Second tow, Left to 
Right — HBrwyn Harri- 
man, Arthur Faber- 
man, Frank Springer, 
Edward Edwards, Lau- 
rence Priest, Clifford 
Bain, Harold Quinlan. 
Third Row, Left to 
Right—Wesley May- 
nard (instructor), 
Harold Jones, Naiman, 
Chester Colwell, Dexter 
Wise, Cosmo Ciano, 
Laurence Grant, Floyd 
Tottle, Sidney Loefblad, 
Chester Nelson, Dugald 
Livingstone. 

Fourth Row, Left to 
Right—Dave Crockett, 


Harold Greenough, 
Chester Gilliatt, Mau- 
rice Sellers, Albert 


Shaw, LeRoy Anderson, 
Lewis Clark. 

Fifth Lo, Left to 
Right--Abe Landa, Wil- 
liain Walsh, Elmer 
Birdsall, Lincoln Mason, 
Hdward Jlliott, Sumner 
Stanchfield. 


Iirst Row, Left to 
Right—Carter, Bloomer, 
Ross, Ryan, Darcy, 
Chisholm, Jones, Mac- 
Sween. Seymour. 


Second Row, Left to 
Right -— Bellamacina 
(drum major), Ander- 
son, Norton, Minehan, 
Taitelbaum, Marsh, Tut- 
tle, Glidden, Belegrini, 
Powers. 


Third tow, Left to 
Right—-Smith, Mr. May- 
nard Gnstructor), Car- 
rol, Kelly, Peak, Molan, 
Knapp, Coleman, Me- 
Namara, Sime, Di 
Giusto, Squires, Mas- 


selo, 


Fourth tow, Left to 
Right——Callow, Bryant, 
DiMeno, Humphrey, 
Polimeni, Lee, McLellan, 
CGiraham, Gustin. 


Fifth Row, Left to 
Right—Carnes, K. Mo- 
lan, Clark, Casey, Fin- 
negan, Leahy. 
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On October 3, 1924, Miss Harriet M. Bell invited all those interested 
in dramatics to an informal meeting of the club in Room 10. Tryouts 
were given, and the club began its work for the year under the following 
officers: President, Albert Irving; vice-president, Gertrude Murphy; sec- 
retary, Catherine Heiser; treasurer, Philip Rusden. 

During the year the club presented and read plays with great suc- 
cess and profit. Mr. and Mrs. Mordant were guests of the club, while Mr. 
Mordant was in Boston with the “Saint Joan” Company. They were made 
honorary members of the club. Mr. Mordant spoke to the members of 
the English Club and members of the Players’ Club in the auditorium on 
his work, and the interesting events which took place. 

Mr. Harry S. Smith, Somerville High School, 1921, Harvard, 1925, was 
a guest of the Players’ Club on December the 5th; the English Club was 
also the guest of the Players’ Club. Mr. Smith, as the stage manager 
of the Harvard Dramatic Club, gave an interesting talk on the work of 
the Harvard Dramatic Club. 

The Players’ Club presented “‘When the Light Came,” in the Clayton 
Ellis Hall on December 23, 1924. It was repeated on Christmas eve for 
the benefit of the public. There was a prologue which was staged for 
a “Twilight in Israel,’ the play took place in “A Home in Bethlehem.” 
The play was written by Mr. James P. McVey, supervisor of music in 
the schools. Special credit was given to our dramatic coach, Miss Harriet 
M. Bell, for the way she caught the spirit of the play, and with the eye 
of an artist made the characters live. 

The play entitled “Farrington’s Suits” was presented on October 29, 
1924. This play, written by Miss Mildred N. Smith, a graduate of the 
class of 1924, now a freshman at Radcliffe College, proved to ve such a 
success that it was presented at three community centres. The club also 
presented “The Pot-Boiler.”’ 

The club has started a collection of pictures and autographs. The 
autographs of Mr. Mordant and Miss Julia Arthur with other members of 
“St. Joan’? Company have been framed and may be seen in Room 10. 

A jollification was staged in the auditorium by the club for the faculty, 
in order to show our appreciation to them for the help which they have 
given us, and which in many cases has proved a great asset to us. The 
teachers spent an enjoyable afternoon, many winning prizes and funny 
favors for their ability in the games scheduled during the afternoon: 

The club takes this opportunity to express its thanks to Miss Brad- 
ford, who has done wonderful work for the club by assisting with the 
scenery. Miss Haley is also due credit for her splendid work in assisting 
with the costumes. 

In closing the club wishes to express thanks to our dramatic 
coach and adviser, Miss Harriet M. Bell. To her all credit is due, for she 
is with us always in our successes and our trials. Miss Bell is never too 
tired or busy to give time to anyone desiring work for plays or rehearsals. 
Miss Bell has been elected to the vice-presidency of the Drama League 
of Boston. We extend our best wishes to the club, that they may be as 
prosperous as we have been with the help of our faithful coach. To the 
Players’ Club: “May success be yours always.” 

CATHERINE HEISER, 
Secretary. 
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The class of 1925 was the second Senior class to put on a Senior play. 
The play selected was ‘Seven Chances,” a comedy in three acts by Roi 
Cooper Megrue. Jimme Shannon, a confirmed bachelor, portrayed won- 
derfully by Albert Irving, was left twelve million dollars by the will of his 
grandfather, provided that he was married by his thirtieth birthday, 
which was but thirty hours away. Jimmie, coached by his friend, Meekin 
(Bartlett Dudley), went through all the agony of proposing to seven 
girls, and was at last accepted by Anne Windsor, the heroine, in the 
person of Catherine Heiser, who played exceptionally well. The cast of 
characters was :— 


(Wate Oda LU meter cette toe aieetnce css ateacce Alfred Lyons 
e) GER CLIC tree rie reee eases ncchacatsntscates, Richard Warren 
Real ihmser 0 vost ome mete occa tek trees re teacceseee Charles Jellison 
Henry ArrisOl te sores oc ass Wesley Dupertuis 
(yeOr gem (thea bU UCL). ota. tcc n cece Harold Gillis 
BillyaeNiGek tiesto sccctrie otic. fcarteneseeeodeoeee Bartlett Dudley 
DATTIN TSR ATIN OT ea rertretee tose. continck eons teedecles Albert Irving 
MUG GarrisO hints tee cs ene saeete a Beatrice Kenny 
ATM Ge WAN GSOF ene retenerenie ecient ede soe Catherine Heiser 
Trene@e Dre Vorwer eres stccd hee acdcee ae Cecelia Vivieros 
CGEOFeTAnn dm arrisOn teeter ere oa Vivian Bond 
Dl yaRERON OTmerer tee. acre eee teren aint ae. Hazelle Foster 
PEPYS VAW DOUt ett ot Meroe eae Gertrude Murphy 
Blorencer) Olesen te ee ries Gretchen Bowers 
Bethy Willoughby, sesiece cnsceceitecs career Blanche Canavan 


The stage was in charge of George Kelley, stage manager; Rita Mol- 
let, properties, and Margaret Ford, stage artist. Miss Bradford super- 
vised the stage settings. Miss Haley furnished some of the costumes. 
Much credit must be given Miss Bell for the success of the play. The 
Senior class had every reason to be proud of the efficient work of the 
cast and of their committee composed of: Chairman Frank X. Calandrella, 
Alfred Lyons, Muriel Estes. The play was greatly praised by Superin- 
tendent Charles S. Clark, who was one of the guests, and was a marked 
success, both dramatically and financially. 
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Hirst Row, Left to 
tight—Thelma Fergu- 
son, Sarah Tashjien, 


Florence Underwood, 
Evelyn Murphy, Edith 
Allison, mma Mc- 


Glone, ifarriet Caldwell, 
Adelia Voss. 


Second Row, Left to 


Right---Natalie King, 
Lillian Ranaghan, 


BHyelyn Burke, Edna 
May, Della Patricquin, 
Evelyn Clark, Marion 
Rich. 


Third how, Left to 
Right—Mr. Maynard, 
Loretta Ford, Jane Day, 
Thelma Calkiniy iGer= 
trude Kohler, Ruth 
Kimpton, Ruth Allen. 





MANDOLIN CLUB 





First Row, Left to 
Right—Vera Wakefield, 
Lillian Silliker, Marion 
Knight, Harold Colburn, 
Monroe Burbank. 


Second Row, Left to 
Right — Miss Fury; 
Doris Houghton, Esther 
Way, Constance Lauro, 
Ella Young. 

Third Row, Left to 
Right—Stanley Stewart, 
Jerry Caso, Norman 
Keene, Manuel Lima, 
Fred Collins. 








Class Porm 


ae 


THE QUEST 


Out of the past I come, with the ages heavy be- 
hind me, 

Cleaving the shroud of the years with my bright 
sword’s quivering glory, 

Bearing the scars of battle, and the fire of a hope 
still burning. 

The colors that you wave gaily I fought for and 
bore through my whole life, 

Red, and blue, and the purple that is child of the 
blue and the scarlet. 

Harken to Thor, the Viking; list to the tale of your 
colors. 





BEATRICE MANN 
Poet 


My sister Hope and I were Northland born. 
A heavy-handed Viking was our father, 
Who, though he scorned the womenfolk as weak, 
[rained Hope to stern endurance such as Norway’s 
Cold climate asks of all her sons. I grew 
Like many a Viking’s son, and learned to hurl 
A spear, and swing a sword, and bear all pain. 
Still, when the day was o’er, I liked to tell 
My dreams to dark-haired Hope and to my mother. 
I wished the wisdom of the southern peoples, 
The wisdom of the ages. 
“R’er be loyal 

To your ideal, and hope, and some day you 
Will find what you desire,” my mother said 
One evening as we sat, Hope, she, and I, 
Without our castle. “See, Thor, see the west! 
There burns red loyalty as Sol drives down 
Into the ocean. Yet the sky is blue, 
The blue of hope. And, as the heaven above 
Deepens to purple, so shall loyalty 
And hope bring you your wish, for purple is 
The symbol of the dream fulfilled.” 

With this 
Flutt’ring within my brain, I sought my couch. 
When Sol next set, she saw me fatherless. 
Burned was my home, and gone our dragon ship, 
And Mother dying lay with Hope beside her, 
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Kneeling with grief-filled eyes. 
“Best end my life 

Also,” I muttered, but my mother raised 
Her eyes. 

“Hope still is here,” she said, ‘and far 
To westward, so they say, atop a mountain 
At the earth’s end, there stands a mystic castle, 
And there a man may win his heart’s desire. 
Remember—loyal—hope—” Her soft voice failed— 
And Hope and I knelt, orphans, by her side. 


So I set out upon my quest, Hope with me 
And loyalty aflame within my heart. 
Many a weary road we traversed, till 
The land of mountains rose before our gaze. 
Eager, we scaled a peak, but when, like gods, 
We gazed down from cur wind-swept height, we saw 
Another peak to westward, and a valley 
Between. Like fallen gods we turned our steps 
Thrice down a mountain slope, thrice climbed again 
To meet with disappointment. But as we 
Gained the fourth white peak, we saw the blue-gray sea, 
Restless, surging, beating on the portals 
Of Mother Earth. “The end!” I cried, and swung 
My sword aloft, saluting, in my joy, 
The waves, but-.e’en as sword blade flashed, 

I saw 
A phantom far to westward, a gray shape 
That formless seemed to hover o’er the sea. 
Another coast, another land to search, 
Another peak to climb! My sword dropped from 
My hand with muffled clank upon the rock. 
But Hope quick knelt and raised the gleaming blade, 
Clasping my fingers on its hilt again. 
“The west glows red with loyalty,” she said, 
“And Hope is with you. Somewhere in the west 
The castle waits.” 

“T have no ships,” I answered. 

“There must be many ships down by the shore 
To buy.” 

“How?” 

“By your sword.” She touched its hilt. 

“Many a chief would have a lad like you 
To fight for him.” 

“The son of Viking Olaf 
Who served no man, obey another?” I cried. 
“Never!” 

But Hope’s blue eyes burned into mine. 
“And shall your loyalty,” she softly questioned, 
“To your long quest be cast aside because 
Of hindrance, Olaf’s son?” 

Her eyes, unconquered, 
Undaunted, her proud words revived my spirits, 
And aiding each the other, climbed we down 
To tawny shore, where beat the restless sea. 
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In gathering twilight far to north, there joomed 
A castle, glowing cheerfully with lights. 
Thither we turned our steps and begged for shelter. 
There Hope and I remained a year. I fought 
In many a fray, and learned to read the face 
Of foeman, find his purpose in his eyes; 
To curb my temper with a steady hand, 
And most of all, I learned how little I 
Knew of the world, and how much others knew, 
Faltering many times, yet when a year 
Had sped by, I was given a tiny ship 
And Hope and I set out into the west 
To where the phantom mountains rose in mist 
That might conceal the castle which I sought. 
Half afraid, yet hoping, climbed we it 
Only to see another land of rock 
And sheltered vales. Upon that weary journey 
Many a time my tired heart lost its vision 
And had not Hope been with me, I had failed. 
Peak after peak we searched, hill after hill; 
Sea after sea we crossed with many oars, 
Year after year. In many an unknown land 
My sword served strange lords, but with Hope to guard 
The flame of loyalty that sent me forth 
To seek, I kept my face steadfastly toward 
The west, seeking the purpose of my quest. 
Then one night, as we alone climbed up 
A shattered peak, from out a rocky pass 
A band of outlaws came. Alone, we two 
Faced them. My back against the rugged rock 
And Hope beside, I bared my sword and fought. 
A bright blade pierced my arm, but Hope’s quick hand 
Caught falling blade as it slipped through my fingers 
And thrust it into left hand. Eager blades 
Ringed us about as hungry wolves a deer. 
My strength ebbed with the crimson tide that flowed 
In sluggish stream from many a wound. 

My brain 
Was dazed. Like dream I heard a noise, a crash 
Of thunder, heard Hope’s voice, “See, Thor, they’ve fled!” 
As I stood swaying there, a gentle arm, 
Too strong for Hope’s, was laid about my shoulders. 
“Peace, lad,” a deep voice said. ‘Your quest ends here.’ 
“Here? Here?” I muttered, as I strove to pierce 
The mist that closed in on me like gray fog. 
Hope’s soft hand touched my eyes, and as the fog 
Flees before sunlight, so the dark mist fled. 
The moon had set, but trembling over Hope 
Like quiv’ring rainbow light shone soft blue glow 
Deep’ning her eyes and clinging to the shadows 
Within her dusky hair. And then there blazed 
About me, dazed, a sudden ruddy light. 

“Blue Hope,” 
The deep voice said as firm hand steadied me, 


, 
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“Shall join red Loyalty and bring the purple 
Dream fulfilled.” 


Like wisps of cloud, the mists 
Of blue and scarlet floated down the mountain 
And billowing, merged and folded like soft silks 
Deep’ning till they hung like purple robes 
In mid-air. As the sky lightened, I saw 
Bathed in the purple radiance, a castle, 
Its gates flung wide, its corridors aglow 
With wondrous light, its stones a gleaming white 
Tinted with shimmering glory. 

“Enter thou,” 

The deep voice said. “The loyalty that flamed 
Within thee, and the Hope that followed thee 
Hath brought thee to thy heart’s desire; for knowledge 
Is but the power to rule thyself, and he 
Who can do that hath found all wisdom.” The purple 
Mist enfolded’ me, and in its arms 
I passed into the castle. 
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#Fonithall 


Captain Walter Kelson played a brilliant game at end, and won himself 
all-scholastic honors. 


Tommy Griffin was one of Somerville’s best half-backs. 
Johnny Fannon was a snappy quarter-back, with a good head. 


Walter Breen hit the line with all the eagerness of a tramp eating a turkey 
dinner. 


Eddie Bergen tossed the big fellows around like nothing at all. 
Red Wilson earned himself the captaincy of the 1925 eleven. 


Danny McFayden’s toe punted Somerville out of dangerous territory many 
times. 


Tacks Crosby played a good dependable game at end. 
Frank Beaver was a fast half-back, who stopped at nothing. 


Jim Bickford, known as “big six,” hit on all cylinders when playing tackle, 
and was down under punts as quickly as the ends. 


Stan Snell was one of Somerville’s husky guards who let nothing past him. 
Chick Dolben was a tough guard to make a hole through. 

Eddie Goodwin earned his letter as manager of the team. 

Christie Lombard held down right end in good shape. 


Bill Marcello was a nifty linesman, his one difficulty being to keep his. 
fingers out of the way. 


Ed Wisewell only weighs two hundred pounds. Draw your own conclu- 
sions. 


Nellie Wright was a dependable linesman with all the stuff. 
Bob Coffey mowed down all opposition like a lawn mower. 
Bill eae played a fine game this year, and ought to be a mainstay in the 
uture. 
Joe Balboni was a star end who knew a few tricks of his own. 
Charlie Hatch tackled hard enough to knock over a brick wall. 
Bob Holmes knew how to pile up the line plunges. 
Vie Oliver put up a scrappy game and usually nailed his man. 
Bill McCarthy played a fast and shifty game at quarterback. 
Tom McGovern is a boy who can bear watching in the next two years. 
Ray Bowlby seldom missed a tackle, and very few yards were made 
through his position. 
FOOTBALL SCORES 

Lawrence, 20; Somerville, 0 

Medford, 32; Somerville, 0 

Cambridge Latin, 15; Somerville, 7 

Malden, 28; Somerville, 0 

Everett, 32; Somerville, 0 

Newton, 19; Somerville, 7 

Rindge Tech, 12; Somerville, 0 

Opponents’ total, 139; Somerville’s total, 14 
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BHasrhall 


Captain Gimpty Hogan was the king of swat in the Suburban League, 
a “Spoiler of Dreams,” and a nightmare to the Suburban League 
pitchers. 

Danny McFayden, the best schoolboy pitcher in New England, has startled 
the baseball experts by his three years of marvelous pitching. 

Walter Kelson played a steadily nifty game at first base for three years, 
cinching all-scholastic honors at that position. 

Johnny Fannon played a brilliant game at second base. 

Haskell Billings was one of the best third basemen Somerville ever had. 

Tommy Griffin starred in the outfield and batted consistently around .500. 

Cy Sullivan ought to do better next season, when he is a little more con- 
fident. 

Tom McGovern performed well behind the bat, and was a heavy hitter with 
the war club. 

Pat McCahey hit often, and helped Somerville win many games. 

Toots Leary caught several games and handled Danny’s curves to perfec- 
tion. 

Mickey McAuliffe often filled in at second base and performed sensation- 
ally. 

Roddy Aylesbury showed the fans that he is a coming star. His brilliant 
fielding and timely batting earned him a place on the championship 
nine. 

Home Run Baker was reliable as a pinch-hitter. 

Boy Watson, a Junior, shows much promise for next year. 

Barney Curtin was a southpaw of no mean ability. 

Manager Frank Calandrella played a fine game “‘chewing the rag” on the 
bench and swung a mean pencil. 


BASEBALL SCORES TO DATE OF WRITING 


Somerville, 19; Revere, 7 
Somerville, 16; Arlington, 4 
Somerville, 3; Medford, 0 
Somerville, 16; Melrose, 2 
Somerville, 9; Brookline, 2 
Somerville, 4; General Electric, 3 
Somerville, 2; Gardner, 1 
Somerville, 10; Everett, 1 
Somerville, 4; Cambridge Latin, 1 
Somerville, 21; Newton, 3 
Somerville, 4; Rindge, 2 
Scmerville, 9; Medford, 4 
Somerville, 9; Brookline, 1 
Somerville’s total, 126; opponents’ total, 31 
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Captain Tacks Crosby 
popped in many a goal for his alma mater. 
Walter Kelson 


was one of the big reasons why Somerville was so successful in hockey 
last winter. 


Danny McFayden 
provided many thrills by his brilliant spurts down the ice. 
Caleb Scully 
was a mainstay on the defence, and also performed well offensively. 
Frank Cole 
was a clever puck chaser and poked in his share of the goals. 
Walter Breen 
was a good dependable utility man. 
Haskell Billings 
did fine work on the forward line at right wing. 
Bart Stoodley 
played a steady defensive game. 
Pat McCahey 
was a brilliant player and did some fine skating. 
Fred Baker 
‘was the mainstay in the goal, and provided many a brilliant stop. 
Eddie Goodwin 


Baker’s sidekick, looked lost in the goalkeeper’s equipment, but played 
well when called upon. 


John Connolly 
‘nad no easy job as manager. 


HOCKEY SCORES 


Somerville, 3, Melrose, 1 
Somerville, 2; Belmont, 1 
Somerville, 1; Stoneham, 1 
Somerville, 0; St. Mark’s, 0 
Somerville, 2; Dorchester, 0 
Semerville, 12; Boston Latin, 2 
Hebron, 2; Somerville, 1 

i Soemerville’s total, 21; opponents’ total, 7 
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Baskethall 


Captain Dick Warren 
was the team’s high scorer. He hit the basket for a season total of 


seventy-eight points. 
Elliott Small 


dropped the ball in often and played a fine game, both offensive and defen- 


sive. 
Red Wilson 


showed that he knew how to play guard. He was not backward in shoot- 


ing goals either. 
Chick Dolben 


performed nobly as manager of the basketball team. 


Walter Corbett 
had a fine eye and popped in many counters. 


John Connolly 
did good work both at centre and guard. 


Johnny Fannon 
did his share toward winning many games for the red and blue. 


Myron Gerrish 
was a dependable player of good ability. 


Charlie Finn 
worked faithfully and brilliantly at guard. 


BASKETBALL SCORES 


Arlington, 31; Somerville, 9 
Somerville, 24; U. S. S. Nantucket, 12 
Revere, 10; Somerville, 6 

Waltham, 26; Somerville, 21 
Somerville, 15; Everett, 14 

Milton, 12; Somerville, 10 
Somerville, 22; Stoneham, 10 
Arlington, 23; Somerville, 12 

Revere, 23; Somerville, 7 

Lowell, 30; Somerville, 12 

Waltham, 38; Somerville, 13 
Reading, 14; Somerville, 9 
Somerville, 26; Belmont, 18 
Semerville, 34; Stoneham, 5 
Opponents’ total, 263; Somerville’s total, 220 
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COACH AYER 








TRACK TEAM 


Top Row, Left to Right—McGovern, Miers. Tanner. Hogan, 
Middle Row, Left to Right—Bellamacina, Bigley, Finn, 
Carthy, Breen. 


Connolly, Moriartv. Beaver, 
Johnson (captain), Talbot, Mc- 


Front Row, Left to Right—Humphrey, McMillan, Berry, Heriihy. 
Howard Johnson 

was one of the best runners in the thousand that Somerville ever had. 
Gimpty Hogan 

heaved the shot for a home run. 


John Connolly’s 
long legs helped him to perform creditably. 


Jim Bickford 
could clear the bar among the best of them. 


John Tanner 


was only beaten by somebody who could do better than 5 feet, 10 inches, 
in the high jump. 


Charlie Miers 
could put the shot where nobody could reach it. 
t Frank Beaver 
performed well in the quarter-mile and the 600. 
Charlie Finn 
was a fast man in the 100-yard dash, and placed many times. 
Thurston Edwards 
managed the team to perfection. 
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First Row, Left to 
Right—Edith Campbell, 
Evelyn Palmer, Lillian 
Ranaghan. 


Second Row, Left to 
Right—Helen Wright, 
Ellen O’Donnell (cap- 
tain), Miss McElroy 
(coach), Catherine Croy 
(manager), Mary Burke. 


Third | Row, /Lelty ito 
Right—Grace Harkins, 
Marie Harney, Helen 
Strellis, Gladys Allen. 


PSC ONa ae tc to 
Right—Joseph Corish, 
Norman Keene, Wesley 
Dupertuis, David War- 
sowe. 

Second Row, Left to 


Right—James Reed, 
Hung S. Wong. 





TENNIS TEAM 
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Anticipation 1S often grealer than Realization 


"How Can | bear to 


Jeave thee 


Make Ups 
4 


f 
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“Midnight Oil-A Solution for” 
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Great Hope expressed by Senor 
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Often we wonder 
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Teacher: What 1s an Inventory °? 
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Wilhe: A place Where they 
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pet crazy mve J 
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4— Profe ssors head 


. DID YoU KNow iT !?! 
A HARD PROPOSITION |: 


Why d cerfain Senior does not 
W 


Mes SPU BONIS CN eke Gimpy was determined the 


coy weuld have a yer manent 
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<Ss JOKES = 


Miss{ Tu—I: “What were So- 
crates’ last words?” 

Toby: ‘““They musta been, ‘Gosh 
all hemlock.” 


Missi Br——w—e: “How far are 
you from the correct answer ?” 
Valente: ‘‘Two seats.” 


Corrigan: “How ja hurt yer 
hand ?” 

Milbury: “I went into a cigar 
store to get a cigar and some 
clumsy goof stepped on it.” 


Miller: “Didn’t you see me down 
at the square last night? I saw 
you twice.” 

Dallas 8.: “No, I never notice 
people in that condition.” 


Frank S8.: “My girl is an angel.” 
George M.: “How long has she 
been dead?” 


Miss T—e—1: ‘‘What was: the 
Sherman Act?” 

Fraser: “Marching 
Georgia.” 


through 


Miss Browne: “It gives me 
great pleasure to give you 60 in 
French.” 

“Curt”: “Why don’t you give 
me a 90 and have a better time?” 


Roy. As: “Hey, there, Harry, 
you're off the key.” 

Harry D.: “There, there, Profes- 
sor Bach, don’t fly off the Handel.” 


Betty S. (visiting fraternity 
rooms): “Quite nice rooms you 
have here. They must ask a lot 
for them.” 

Dave C.: “Oh, yes, nearly every 


20K 
e 


Joseph C.: “And what did you 
think of my last poem!” 

Swan: “Darn glad to know it 
was your last.” 


John-T.: (after smoking): “I’m 
afraid to go home. My father will 
smell me breath.” 

Frank: ‘Hold ya breath.” 

JON ae CAN belts. LOOss Long a 


C. Campbell: “I want you to 
know I’m a self-made man.” 

M. Campbell: “‘Well, who inter- 
rupted you?” 


All Gaul is divided into three 
parts and the greatest of these is 
Charity. 


Mrs. Heinemann: “Stop there! 
You can’t dance that way here!’ 

Buckley: ‘We ain’t dancing. The 
girl’s just went and fainted.” 


Edith B.: “Can you drive with 
one hand?” 

Charlie C.: “Yes.” 

Edith: ‘“‘Then pick up my glove.” 


Marion: “Why is a crow?” 
Fran: ‘“Caws.” 





Hogan: “If a boat is two hun- 
dred and nine feet long, how old 
is the captain?” 

Breen: ‘‘Forty-one.”’ 

Hogan: “How do you know?” 

Breen: “I asked him.” 


Florry and Kay: “We will be 
glad to hear of the death of any 
alumni.” 


E. Marble: “Going to buy a re- 
volver.” 

C. Manley: ‘“‘Six-shooter ?” 

E. Marble: ‘‘Naw, nine. Got to 
Killgae cate. 
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JOKES 


Twigg: “Mr. Carrier said that 
Themistocles committed suicide by 
drinking ox blood, but I think it 
was all bull.” 


“Those guys sure have a mean 
line,” said Miers after he saw the 
Mason and Dixon line on the map. 

“Bob”: “How many copies of the 
last issue have we on hand?” 

“Don”: “I couldn’t tell you off- 
hand.” 

“Bob”: “Don’t be foolish, I said 
on hand.” 





Raging Owner: “Tl have you 
arrested for trespassing when you 
quit swimming in my pond.” 

Keene: “Ha! Ha! You dumb-bell. 
I’m committing suicide.” 








Ruth W.: “Did you have your 
hair-eute. 

Gretchen: “No, I washed it and 
it shrank.” 








Danny: “The ham in this sand- 
wich is awful thin.” 

“Rinkey”: “Yeah? The man 
that cut that ham used to make 
cigarette papers out of calling 
cards.” 


Dick W.: Girls are prettier than 
Rita: “Naturally !” 
Dick: “No, artificially.” 


‘Tine’: “Did you know Al 
Lyons had a runabout?” 

“Chick’™ “‘No, has*he?”’ 

“Tine pear uns “aD0Ut ten 
minutes and then stops.” 


Al Lyons: “I understand that 
your father said if he found me 
here again he would kick me out 
the door.” 

Betty: “Oh, don’t mind that! 
Father’s punting is wretched.” 


Frank X.: “What are you going 
to do after you’ve graduated ?” 

Connolly: “Oh, handle real es- 
LaLers 

Frank X.: “Selling it?” 

Jawn: “No, digging it.” 


Fred B.: “See that man over 
there? He’s a sculptor.” 

“Tacks”: “But he has only one 
Wingy 

Freddy B.: “Sure—he holds the 
chisel in his mouth and hits him- 
self on the back of the head.” 


Howie: “I made a surprise call 
on the girl friend last night. I 
wanted to see whom she was with.” 

Chet: “Did you find anything 
OUU tas 

Howie: “Yes, she was.” 


Stetson: “What did your father 
say when you got in last night?” 

McGowan: “Never said a word, 
and I was gonna have those two 
front teeth pulled anyway.” 





June R.: “Can you dance?” 

Mason: ‘“‘Half way.” 

June R.: “What-do you mean?” 

Mason: ‘‘ I.can hold on but I 
can’t move my feet.” 


“Tt simply isn’t done, you know,” 
said father, as he cut into the sir- 
loin. 


Senior: “Say, kid, got a cigar- 


-ette?” 


Soph.: “Sure, wanta see it?” 


Miss Spr—g—e: “How stupid 
you are. Why don’t you get an en- 
cyclopedia ?”’ 

Joshua: “The pedals hurt my 
feet.” 
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DROPS BUSINESS CAREER 
TO BECOME TRAFFIC COP 


10,000 SHOPPERS SAVED 


Former High School Training Aids Campbell 
in Saving Boston From Being Submerged 


in Traffic Overflow. 


Clifton R. Campbell, 
a young business man, 
has dropped his highly 
successful career in 
order to save Boston's 
traffic refugees from 
further devastation. For 
the last year the pedes- 
trianiec population of 
Boston has been slaugh- 
tered right and left by 
the huge herds of wild 
Buicks, Dodges and Lin- 


colns, which have been 
roaming at large not 
only over the hi-ways 
and bi-ways, but also 
over all localities 
strictly reserved for 


native pedestrians, At 
the corner of Boylston 
and Washington streets 
the carnage has been 
horrible. Traffic cop 
after traffic cop had 
been installed, all meet- 
ing the same _ death. 
Lately no cop had been 
there until Campbell, 
tortured by the thought 
of the daily loss of life, 
offered himself as a 
champion for the pedes- 
trians. Dressed in a 
beautiful red plush uni- 
form, armed with a 
billy club and revolver, 
he stood in the centre 
of the street awaiting 
the onrush. The herd 
roared on him. Daunted 
not the least he blew 
his whistle, brandished 
his club and yelled furi- 
ously in his best man- 
ner and lo! the auto- 








mobiles slowed down, 
fell in line and meekly 
filed by. Ten thousand 
shoppers were saved by 
this hero. The thank- 
ful people have pre- 
sented him with a new 
uniform of brilliant 
yellow linoleum and 
shoes to match. Camp- 
bell attributes his suc- 
cess to his training as 


former head of the Som- 
erville High traffic 
squad. 


GREAT 
DISCOVERY 


Professor John L. Con- 
nolly Reveals Results 
of Years’ Research. 





Prof. John L. 
atolls Sp TORS 125 By YA, 
late graduate of Har- 
vard (we're not allowed 
to print how late he 
was), has recently for- 
mulated a method of 
se By © WN shin eye alal ee BURN bi) 
Translation, 

“Friends,”’ 
professor, in his re- 
markable essay in Me- 
chanics Hall, “It is with 
ardent wonder and ad- 
miration that I look 
back upon my days of 
Latin. translation in the 
Somerville High School, 


Con- | 


said the 





I was always the star 
member of my class. 
continued he (modestly) 
“and I, my dear fellow 
unfortunates, am the 
only living member who 
never used a trot. 
However, even I recall 
rare moments when [I 
found the short lesson 
of forty lines rather 
trying. But the suffer- 
ing of my classmates 
moved me so much that 
I then and there vowed 
that I should spend my 
life in seeking a means 
of simplifying this an- 
noyance.” 


Here 
bowed 


the professor 
his silvery gold 
head and _ bitter sobs 
rocked his short two- 
by-three frame. Con- 
vulsively he seized the 
glass of water and 
pathetically swallowed 
a mouthful before the 
moved audience. (They 
had moved toward the 
door.) 

“My 


’ 


he 
my 


friends, 
sobbed, “because of 
labors, this subject 
baffles me no more. No 
more shall earnest stu- 


dents spend hours of 
work on Cicero, Virgil 
and the _ others. My 
friends, Latin can be 
simplified and shall be 
sim plhifived | by Sniy 
method. The only way 
and the best way is 
this. As it is a dead 
language, — bury it — 


thus saving the trouble 
of burying those who 
die from  overstudying 
ite 
Here the 

was deafening 
enlightened people 
rushed to the stage 
filled with joy. So joy- 
ous were they that Pro- 


applause 
and the 
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fessor had to 


be 


Connolly 
safely conducted 

by the State 
militia. We wish there 
were more like this 
great man who worked 
for the relief of human- 
ity. 


home 


Funeral services, 
Thursday, 12 P. M. Come 
one, Come all. Leave 
all forget-me notes at 
entrance. 


HIGH SCHOOL 
TRAFFIC JIMS 
RELIEVED! 


Start 
Mode 


Seniors New 


Aprile gs Osa: 
a means 
traffic 


Finally 
of simplifying 
regulations has 
been assured us. Be- 
cause of the numerous 
tin-lizzies which the 
baby sophs have been 
driving to school (with- 
out their nurse-maids,. 
imagine it!) and the 
dignified cars the Jun- 
iors have been proudly 
dashing around in, the 
Seniors, honorable dig- 
nitaries that they are, 
have been practically 
crowded off the earth, 
We do not say this fig-. 
uratively, but literally, 
as the above-mentioned 
are now lending a thrill 
to the quiet city life by 
whirring and humming 
violently through the 
air not only all day, but 
all night. No longer do 
the girls enjoy a thrill-— 
ing ride after the danze, 


chased by a ‘furious: 
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motor cop, and with 
their gentleman friend 
using only one hand to 
drive and sometimes 
not even that. Rather 
they are forced to don 
a heavy aviator’s cap 
and goggles and to sit 
straight and all by their 
lonesome in the little 
seat. The roofs of the 
homes of the most 
popular girls have been 
leveled to allow a park- 
ing space. It is hardly 
necessary to that 
for the greater part 
these gay young Loch- 
invars own  “Flivver- 
aeroes” and are exceed- 
ingly high-flyers. 


say 





“THERE’S NO 
JUSTICE IN 


THIS WORLD” | 


T. Bartlett Dudley 
Complains! 





At a recent fraternity 
dance Mr. Dudley was 
in a decided funk. and 
kept stepping absent- 
mindedly on the feet of 
his partner, Miss Gret- 
chen Bowers. After he 
had ridden nearly twice 
around the hall on her 
feet, tretchen decided 
that was certainly ‘“‘the 
limit,”’ Son 10:0 kein s 
sweetly up into his face 
she said: “Bart, ‘old 
dear, if you persist in 
going around this hall 
on my feet much more; 
I shall certainly have 
to charge you more 
than a- six-cent fare!’ 

Whereupon, the gal- 
lant chap got so cor- 
fused he missed _ his 
footing and also her 
foot and landed in the 
lap. of. Miss * Hazelle 
Foster, who was sitting 
nearby, much to Don 
Belden’s fury. 

“There’s no justice in 
this world,” sighs Bart. 





ACTRESS SCORES 


Ino Itall Says Miss Kenney Bids 


GREAT SUCCESS 


Fair to 


Outshine Former Stars 


Ino Itall, the 
beauty eritic, views 
Miss Beatrice Kenney’'s 
performance’ in ~ “Why 
the Sahara is dry and 
thewin ss 1s ner. as the 
greatest dramatic suc- 
cess since Pola Negri’s 
“No, I don’t like sugar 
on my spaghetti.” He 
says her blond type 
should be, featured 
more, (We think she 
has ‘rather good fea- 
tures.) 

The story in which 
she has the leading roie 
of “Sauci Jade, a village 
soubrette,’”’ is of an en- 
tirely new species. In 
it the beautiful ‘“‘Sauci”’ 
(Miss Kenney) falls 
violently in love with a 
superb A No. 1 sheik, 
Sli Skum (Mr. Dolben 
—__where have we heard 
that name before?) and 
scorns the ardent love 
of her 
Owata Goosiam. 
trary to all modern 
plays the heroine re- 
mains in love with the 
sheik and the sheik 
does not own a harem. 
(He's not a very 
naughty sheik, you see.) 

Do not miss seeing 
this film. It is one ina 
thousand. Miss Ken- 
ney's next. picture 
which will hurl ‘her 
even further in stardom 
will be, “And He Didn’t 
Go in When it Rained.” 


grept 


Con- 





REMARKABLE 
HOME RUN!! 


Swiftest on Record! 





While playing ball in 
a field with some of 
the others on the Som- 


humble admirer, 











Ball Team,'! Me- 
Fayden struck the ball 


erville 


so hard, and so far that 


it flew: high over the 
neighboring buildings 
and landed, oh, not at 
all gently, on the head 


of ithe ‘Chieti of, Police 
as he was leaving his 
home. It was then that 


our boys scored their 
best and swiftest Home 
Run, the like of which 
has never been seen hbe- 
and probably 


will be- 


Lore: 


never again. 


ONLY COUPLE 
NOT ONCE 
DIVORCED! ! 


Stetson Says, 
“Paradise Is Nothing 
To Our Bliss.” 


June, 1929. — “Yes,” 
confided Mr. 
the reporter, 


Stetson to 
“We have 
three 

My 
wife is my greatest joy 
delight. 
Paradise igs as 


lived happily for 


years, since 1926. 
and Indeed 
nothing 
to our happiness.” 

More surprising is it 
that 


agrees exX- 


to state, 
Mrs. 


actly with 


however, 
Stetson 
her hubby. 
This is indeed a unique 
case of married happi- 
ness, 
the 


In fact they sre 


only couple 
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inthe} 





New 


who 


entire 


States 


England 
have never 


been divorced or con- 
templated it. 

Mrs. 
amusement -is 
Mr. Stetson’ to 


VETS, 


Stetson’s chief 
driving 

work 
and he 
in turn takes Toto, their 


morning, 


poodle-dog, out for a 


walk every afternoon. 
In the evening, they sit 
fire 


checkers or 


before the playing 
dominoes, 
What could be a more 


perfect existence? 


WANTED 


Young fellow about 
seventy .years of age, 
High School or college 


graduate (graduates of 
Sing Sing not excepted) 
to feed crackers to my 
Polly parrot every time 
it ‘yells. 
Boy or 


girl, high 


school member pre- 
ferred, to pul] splinters 
out of tooth-picks. Will 
pay 10 cents per. 
A thermometer, 


too 


not 


hight.or -_too low, 
but one that will keep 
house just right. 

A man who can say 
“It is raining” in forty 
languages 


and not get 


as wet as one who can 
say it_in only one. 

A home for indigent 
graduates. 

A vote of thanks for 
Mr. Wrigley. 


not for chewing gum a 


If it were 


lot of people we know 
would never get any 


exercise. 


ar + 
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Guprmriting Amards 


The Typewriting Department has this year secured splendid results from the use 
of the monthly speed tests furnished by the various typewriter companies. 


The Underwood, Remington, and Woodstock companies have made some changes 
in the form of the awards, giving a pin in place of a card case or diploma for forty 
and forty-five words. These pins are attractive in design, made of silver and gold, 
with safety clasp, and have served as an added incentive to better and more accurate 
typing. 

In making corrections on all speed tests the department adheres strictly to the 
International Typewriting Contest Rules. An additional rule has this year been 
made to the effect that the gross number of words written by any pupil should be 
determined by the number of strokes made by the pupil on the basis of five strokes 
for each word. In the past it has been difficult to have the intensity (average number 
of strokes per word) always absolutely uniform. Counting by strokes—five strokes 
to the word—standardizes the intensity of the copy and enables the typewriting in- 
structors to gauge, with absolute accuracy, the progress made by these classes from 
month to month. 


It must always be remembered that occasional spurts of speed for a minute or so 
at a high rate mean nothing. The real speed is the speed that can be maintained for a 
long period, and this is also the real test of the typist. Speed is a growth. It does 
not come from a few hours or a few days of practice. The quest of speed must be 
pursued intelligently, with a definite purpose in view and a knowledge of the steps 
leading to it. Speed is the result of five things: First, concentration; second, efficient 
fingering ability; third, accuracy; fourth, continuity of operation; fifth, steady nerves. 
The importance of concentration and accuracy cannot be overemphasized. As most. 
of these tests are limited to a maximum of five errors for fifteen minutes of copy, 
a high degree of accuracy is a requisite for an award. 


In the preceding pages, containing the pictures and sketches of the Seniors, the 
typing awards have been enumerated by the name of the machine, plus the minimum 
amount required for the award. Thus, Remington (25) means that the pupil earned 
the primary award which is given for a net speed of twenty-five words. Since the 
number after the machine name in each case designates the character of the award, 
and not the actual rate at which the test was written to secure the award, he may 
have written at any rate from twenty-five to thirty-nine words on the test. 


It will perhaps be noticed from the figures given below that many pupils have 
received more than one award. This has been made possible by changing about the 
typewriter equipment in the three rooms at certain intervals, giving pupils a working 
knowledge of at least three machines and an opportunity to qualify for each award. 

TOTAL AWARDS (SENIORS AND JUNIORS) 1924-1925 
(September to May 1) 


Underwood Royal Remington Woodstock Total 
30 40 50 30 45 25 40 25 40 Awards 
129 60 4 76 16 29 11 142 28 495 


TOTAL SENIOR AWARDS (CLASS OF 1925) 1923-1925 


4 
Underwood Royal Remingtoa Woodstock Total Total 
30 40 50 30 45 2d 40 25 40 No. Pupils Awards 
122 63 6 93 26 59 16 102 13 134 500 
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Courtesy Obtained 


—— AT THE—— 


Arlington Studio 
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INDIVIDUALITY OF PORTRAITS 


394 Boylston Street, 
Boston, Mass. 


NPS 


Reduced Rates to All Members of the 


Somerville High School 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


ALPHONSO H. CARVILL, 


28 Highland Avenue 


HARLAN L. RICHARDSON, 


355 Broadway 


Tel. Somerset 0454 


Vee LD: 
Tel. Somerset 5307-R 


HERBERT G. RIPLEY, D. O. 


413 Highland Avenue 


Tel. Somerset 5705 


Graduate S. H. S., Class 1908 


C. MARSHALL 


182 Powder House Boulevard 


PERSONAL SUPERVISION 


Our service includes personal at- 
tention to every detail of the 
funeral arrangements. You may 
leave everything in our hands with 
the assurance that it will be done 
to your complete satisfaction. 


MURPHY and LUNNEY 
Embalmers and Funeral Directors | 
27 WARREN STREET 


Near St. Clement’s Church 


ee 
One Hundred 


AL VAD OM Sy TBA RO) 


Nie. 
Tel. Somerset 4888-R 





ee PORTER STATION 
GARAGE Inc. 


“That Distinctive Garage in 


Porter Square.” 
LIMOUSINES FOR ALL 


OCCASIONS 


Storage, Washing, Repairing 
820 Somerville Avenue, Cambridge 


Telephone University 38740 


Seventy-six 





CENTER HOUSE 


Center Harbor, New Hampshire 


Situated at the foot of the White Mountains, is one of the 
most attractive spots in the Winnepesaukee Lake district. 


Here we have two large cottages, a new house with 
thirty-five rooms, and a large public restaurant. Alumni 
and teachers of the Somerville Public Schools desiring to 
pass their vacation in New Hampshire, will be guaranteed 
good room and board at lowest possible prices. 


S. ARAKELYAN, 
Compliments of 


rr 
———————$— 





Owner and Manager. 
The Craigie Press 





WORK AND PLAY 
THIS SUMMER 
AUCH EY. MoCeeA- 


42 Craigie Street, Somerville 


Summer School six weeks. 
Summer Camp for boys two weeks. 


Swimming in the new pool. (Opens 
about June Ist.) 





Telephone Somerset 3523-M 


a a i Se Pf 
One Hundred Seventy-seven 


ane 


The Somerville Journal 


DW. BE 


~——ee Sd ee 


oe aes 


The Home Paper That Interests 
All The Family 





If its HARDWOOD LUMBER 
call Charlestown 1113-M 


COURTESY 


COMPLIMENTS 


Garfield Fralick 
Lumber Co. 


| OF A 
FRIEND 
Temple and Sherman Streets, 


Sullivan Sq. Section, Charlestown 


MY 
7. 


Mass. 


SERVICE 
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IF YOU WANT THE LATEST— 
SEE US. 
LEWIS-KORN CO 
MEN’S SHOP 


High Grade Furnishings 
Hats and Caps 


Davis Square Somerville 


Telephone Connection 











oy. 


PLAY YOUR WAY 
THROUGH COLLEGE 


Learn to play Cello or Saxophone, 
the two instruments most in de- 
mand. 


For Terms, Write or Telephone 
JOHN H. QUERY 


Sap He.) 1925 


52 Warner Street 


Somerset 2391-M 


mK 





Suffolk Law School 


20TH YEAR OPENS 
SEPTEMBER 21, 1925 
Day Sessions, 

10 A. M. and 4.30 P. M. 
Evening Sessions, 6 to 7.30 P. M. 
Four-Year Course—LL. B. Degree 

Tuition $100 Per Year, 

Payable Quarterly 





Main Building erected 1920-1921 
Annex erected 1923-1924 


LARGEST LAW SCHOOL IN 
NEW ENGLAND 
Highest percentage in July, 1924, 
and January, 1925, Bar exams of 
any evening law school for men. 
Send for bulletin of statistics. 
Catalog upon Application 
GLEASON L. ARCHER, LL. B., 
Dean. 

20 Derne Street (Rear of State 
House), Boston, Mass. 
(Telephone Haymarket 0836) 


x 


Sidebottom Brothers 


PRINTING AND 


ENGRAVING 
Telephone Somerset 2991-W 


168 School Street, Winter Hill 


xX 


One Hundred Seventy-nine 


To Insure Purity 


Bread is wrapped, crackers are packaged, and milk is bottled to protect 
them from the air. 

Many large institutions have installed washing machines to purify the 
air used. 

We have bought the right to use a process to exclude air from the 
machines in which our ice cream is frozen. 


It is Purer Because Carbonated 


Your dealer can get it for you if you insist. 


Ask for the new 


MODERN ICE CREAM 
Frank E. Boyd Co. 


The Only Ice Cream in Greater Boston 


PASTEURIZED AND CARBONATED FOR YOUR PROTECTION 


ee 


Somerville 


Machine & Foundry 
Co. 


Brass, Bronze and Aluminum 


Boston Dent. 


Store 


508 MEDFORD ST., MAGOUN SQ. 


eS ST 


N f : 
ee eye beni Castings. Bronze Seals and 


Tablets. Machine Design and 
Manufacture 


LADIES’ AND MEN’S 


Telephone Somerset 2720 


WEAR 


602 Somerville Ave., Somerville 
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THIS IS THE PLACE TO 


BUY, SELL RENT OR 
INSURE HOMES 





7 « : 
F. A. Shiels \ E. Shie or 
Phon Office, Somerset 0374 
eee 4 Res.. Malden 3455-J 


F. A. SHIELS CO. 


PLUMBING AND GAS FITTING, 


THE HABERDASHER 
522 Medford Street, Somerville 


HEATING AND VENTILATING. 


| 
| 
| 
GORDON 
| 
| 


salient 


——— 


and Repair ) Store 


) 
For Men’s and Boys’ Wear 


368 Medford Street. Somerville 4B 





One Hundred LEizhty-one 


oe 


Compliments of 


OMICRON PI SIGMA 


FRATERNITY 


ue 





RUNS 


Runs in Silk Stockings Re- 
paired Invisibly; at Rea- 


sonable Rates. 


CAROLYN M. BURRIS 


28 Ware St., West Somerville 


Mass. 
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Compliments of 


GAMMA ETA KAPPA 


FRATERNITY 


ut 


WINNING APPROVAL! 
aaa SE 


The smoothness and satisfaction 
with which a funeral is conducted 
reflects upon the skill and sympa- 
thetic understanding of the funeral 
director. He is constantly striving 
to win approval. 


We are proud that every funeral 
conducted by us adds to the im- 
measurable good-will and prestige 
that we now enjoy. 


PAUL J. HEISER 
Funeral Director and Embalmer 


113 Cedar Street, Somerville 
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First Class Work. Established 1882 


C.R. BANKS 


DIPLOMA AND ° 
CLASS-PICTURE FRAMER 


Prompt attention given to Tele- 


phone calls. 


131 Pearl Street Somerville 


Formerly of Broadway 


Telephone Somerset 4445-M 


Cooper 
Cires § Citbes 


J. ROBERT WILSON & CO. 


Boston Distributors 


238 Pearl Street, Somerville 


Telephone Somerset 2800 


Al 


TUTORING DURING JULY 


AND AUGUST 


Frank H. Wilkins 


Terms on Application. 


Telephone Arlington 3822-W 


Handschumacher Co. 


CURERS OF 
HORSE SHOE BRAND 
HAMS AND BACON 


PACKERS, WHOLESALE 
and 
RETAIL DEALERS IN 
PROVISIONS 


Retail Department—16 North St. 
Phone Richmond 1306 

21 to 31 John St., 

Phones Richmond 187-1897 


Boston, Mass. 
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Photo-Engraver - Designer 


Distinctive Photo-Engraving of every description. 
School and College Work a specialty. 


227 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 





Students’ Suits 
for Graduation 


at 


Wholesale Prices 


The only place where you can get 
suits Made-to-Order and Ready-to 
Wear for $25—$30—$35 and $40. 


University Clothing 
Mfg. Company 
631 Massachusetts Avenue 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Telephone University 8143 
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THE STAFF WISHES TO EXPRESS ITS 
APPRECIATION OF THE COURTEOUS 
CO-OPERATION EXTENDED BY THE 
ARLINGTON STUDIO, AND BY THE 
TYPEWRITING AND ART DEPART- 
MENTS OF OUR OWN SCHOOL. 
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Allen, E. Irene 91 Heath St. 


Allen, Gladys L. 

Alexander, Beatrice J. 

38 Lineoln Parkway 
27 Gorham St. 
2 Victoria St. 


115 Boston Ave. 


Amidon, Alice I. 
Anderson, Madeline 


Archibald, Barbara M. 1101 Broadway 
Armstrong, Grace FF. 17 Partridge Ave. 
Armstrong, Ruth D. 387 Partridge Ave. 
Bagley, Doris T. 28 Bromfield Rd. 


Bailey, Ilene E. SAS TOSS Site 
Baird; Mae E. 26 Dane Ave. 
Baker, Jeanette 65 Oak St. 
Baptista, Pauline V. 20 Pearson Rd. 
Baroni, Lillian R. 30 Jaques St. 
Barr, Audrey E. 949 Broadway 
Barrett, Estelle E. 36 Montrese St. 
Baruffaldi, Madeline A. 
52 Powder House Plyvd. 
Bates, Beatrice O. 179 Morrison Ave. 
Baxter, Lillian M. 1109 Broadway 
Bean, A. Stephanie 40 Central St. 
3erg, Dolphie IE. 

138 Powder House Blvd. 
Bettencourt, Mary H. 14 Dimick St. 
Blamire, Esther I. 11 Lowden Ave. 
Blundell, Alice E. 138 Morrison Ave. 


Bockstrom, Aili A. 45 Adrian St. 
Brady, Mary C. oo Adrian St. 


Brennan, Arline R. 
Bromberg, Gladys L. 
Brooks, Sadie KE. 


24 Rossmore St. 
19 Ceder St. 
31 Lexington Ave. 


Brophy, Mary J. 37 Rush St. 
Bryans, Ruth L. ot, Adriant St. 
Bryant, Dorothy M. 436 Broadway 
Buchanan, Jennie R. 43 Temple St. 
Buckler, Helen T. 95 ikidder Ave. 
Buckley, Elizabeth E. 13 Bow St. 
Buckley, Frances C, 22C Summer St. 
Buckley, Mary P. 125 Beacon St. 
Burke, Mary F. 258 Lowell St. 


Burns, Dorothy A. 

285 Powder House Blvd. 
Cahill, Grace E. 42 Powder House Blvd. 
Campbell, Alice E. 26 Garrison Ave. 
Campbell, Edith L, ® Maple ive. 
Carew, Teresa M. 28 Cutter Ave. 


‘Carlson, Edna I. 21 Walter St. 
‘Carroll, Helen BH. a7 Ames St. 
Caswell, Louise S. 16 Kenwood St. 
Catani, Amalia C. 42 Craigie St. 
Certusi, Rose M. 36 Franklin St, 


Chandler, Frances C. 11 Tennyson St. 
Chapin, Eleanor 64 Pearson Rd. 
Cheney, Isobel M. 22 Oliver St. 
Chesley, Eleanor M, 38 Willow Ave. 
Clark, Evelyn M. 30 Sehool St. 
Clark, Grace I. 387-A Rogers Ave. 
Clayman, Celia 78 Marion St. 


Cohen, Evelyn 41 Dartmouth St. 
Collins, Helen F. 170 Walnut St. 
Conley, Catherine F. 48 Hawthorne St. 
Ccnnolly, Catherine M. 26 Trulli St. 
Cornor, Dorothy A, 18 Gibbens St. 
Conway, Agnes M. 15 Crocker St. 
Corbett, Catherine C. 50 Wainuwt. St. 
Cotter, Monica Q. 238 Surnmer St. 
Crosby, Dorothy W. 93 Munroe St. 
Crossman, Dorothy M. 7 Woskett St. 
Crowell, Annette S. 19 Indiana Ave. 


Crowley, Madeline L. 
51 Pennsylvania Ave. 


Crowley, Margaret J. 4 Thurston St. 
Croy, Catharine L. 
219 Powder House Blvd. 


Cuneo, Mary E. 33 Cutter St. 
Cutler, Eleanor 47 Winslow Ave. 
David, Miriam 3B. “LS Aldrich St. 
Davidson, Mabel FE. 138 Gilman Ter. 


Day, Jane C. 
Dervan, Barbara FE. 
Devine, Dorothy A. 
Dickey, Natalie E. 
Dolan, Anna E., 
Donahue, Marie E. 
Dondale, Grace E. 
Doyle, Dorothy A. 
Duffey, Marion L. 
Dunbar, Marion C, 
Easson, Elizabeth A. 
Edwards. Ruth M. 18 Hancock St. 
Ennis, Edna E. 41 Claremon Bt. 
Everett, Murle Lt Clarice st: 
Fallon, Mary G. 36 Concord Ave. 
Fardy, Jessie I. 72 Jaques St. 
Farnam, Elizabeth E. 30 Cedar ‘St. 


38 Browning Rd. 
53 Chester St. 

We Rota op A tes oe 

19 Belknap St. 
48 Springitield St. 
74 Josephine Ave. 
45 Conwell Ave. 
7 Laurel Ave. 

34 Gilman St. 

22 Dartmouth St. 
26 Fairfax St. 


Ferguson, May E. 22 Craigie St. 
Ferguson, Merle I. 378 Medford Si. 


Fernandez, Virginia R. 


14 Mondamin Ct. 
Fielding, Bernice M. 45 Bay State Ave. 
Fisher, Elizabeth M. 18 Lee St. 
Fleming, Gertrude M. 8 Brastow Ave. 
Foley,.Anna. M. 37-A Vernon St. 


38 Otis St. 
29 Charnwood Rd. 
Forest, Madeline L. 95 Highland Rd. 
Forsberg, Wilma M. 121 Heath St. 
Fortune, Louise A. 21 Wellington Ave. 
Foy, Edith G. 29-A Walter St. 
Francis, Lillian A. 


Fonseca, Hermina F, 
Ford, Loretta L. 


93 Pennsylvania Ave. 
Gaunece, Gladys H. 45 Temple St. 
Gavin, Mildred C. 36 Berkeley St. 
Gerald, Pauline Il. 77 Lowden Ave. 
Getchell, Eleanor J. 28 Lincoln St. 
Gianino, Lena 113 Perkins St. 


Giles, Esther R. 54 Oliver St. 
Gillie, Carmen T. 49 Lowell St. 
Goduti, Irma E. 40 Dover St. 
Goff, Opal M. 31 Marshall St. 
Goldfield, Ida R. COE Lek baste. 
Goodman, Beatrice 109 Rogers Ave. 
Gordon, Helen V. 109 Gilman St. 


88 Albion St. 

15 Marshall St. 

85-A Partridge Ave. 
51 Trull St. 

66 Berkeley St. 


Gordon, Ruth L. 
Gough, Grace E. 
Grace, Ruth E. 
Grady,- Julia M. 
Graham, Ruth M. 
Gray, Opal L. 50 Morrison Ave, 
Greene, {rene V. 11 Curtis Ave. 
Greene, Isabelle S. d7 Bartlett St. 
Guibord, Dclores J. 11 Harvard Pl. 
Gustafson, Edith V. 
391 Powder House Biyd. 
14 1-2 Carlton St. 
256 Somerville Ave. 
18 Henry Ave. 
43 Electric Ave. 
251 Winslow Ave. 


Haley, Eileen V. 
Haley, Helen R. 
Hatl, Irene B. 
Hall, Mary 
Hall, Mary H. 


Hallington, Esther M. 9 Mason St. 
Hanlon, G, Ada 14 Boston Ave. 


Hanscom, Marjorie M 2 Austin St. 
Harding, M. Patricia 18 Gilman Ter. 
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Hardy, Eleanor A, 24 Barton St. 
Hardy, Mary C: 40 Josephine Ave. 
Harkins, Grace I. 10 Sargent Ave. 
Henchey, Helen B. 95 Thurston St. 
Hepburn, Henrietta W. 125 Walnut St. 
Hershkovitz, Dora $2 Concord Ave. 
Hersom, F. Regina 62 Highland Ave. 
Hicks, Maude }E. 202 Highland Ave. 


Higgins, Ruth N. Te trermere: ols 
Hogan, Mary L. 106 Tiudson St 
Holmberg, Marjorie L. 8 Windsor Rd. 


Hclmes, Ruth 28 Billingham St. 
Hopkins, Mildred M. 78 Fellsway West 
Hurzelman, Dorothy R. 18 Paulina St. 
Ingalls, Grace M. 65 Franklin St. 
Ivaska, Elena J. 87 Prichard Ave. 
Jennings, Martina A. 66 Vernon St. 
Jobnson, Lillian H. 171 Boston Ave. 
Johnson, Ruth Kk. I. 78 Clarendon Ave. 
Johnston, Ethe] A. 103 Belmont St. 


Johnston, Virginia Lo Ware St. 
Jones, Edythe A. 53 Highland Rd. 
Joyce, Dorcthy M. 333 Highland Ave. 
Julian, Alice J. 64 Beacon St. 
IKaspar, Helen M. 125 Prospect St. 
Kaspar, Koleta K. 123 Prospect St. 


145 Walnut St. 
35 Mansfield St. 
85 Lowden Ave. 


Kelleher, Frances C. 
Kelley, Irene M. 
Kenney, Mary V. 


Kingston, Margaret lL. 112 Belmont St. 
38 Rose St. 


Kolikoff, Rebecca 


Tadd 7 dake 281 Highland Ave. 


Lamb, Doris R. 12 Lovell St. 


Lamb, Ruth H. 307-A Summer St. 
Lane, Josephine M. 9 Ashland St. 
Lanigan, Josephine C. AoMCUrtis St. 
Lawless, Helen L. i Lavunton St. 
Lazarus, Shirley 68 Dimick St. 


Leadbetter, Christie E. 14 Gibbens St. 


Lehan, Grace L. 76 1-2 Prospect St. 
Lipkind, Anna 
Lodico, Grace F. 321 Lowell St. 
Long, B. Marjorie 420 Medford St. 
Lorentzen. Edna M. 18 Paulina St. 
Lucas, Margaret M. 


MacInnes, Annie 
Mick, Mary A. 44 Harrison St. 
MackKnight, Dorothy J. 200 Willow Ave. 
Magliozzi, Mary 37 Berkeley St. 
Maguire, Mary M. 
Mahot.ey, Mary A. 70 Itudson St. 
Malloy, Marjorie J. 16 Spring Hill Ter. 
Malvey, Helen J. 11 Wheatland Si. 
Manley, Katherine V. 65 Temple St. 
Marsh, Caroline J. 106 Electric Ave. 
Martin, A. Ruth 95 Boston Ave. 
Martin, Doris B. 63-A Elmwood St. 
Martin, Elizabeth M. 18 Prichard:Ave. 
May, Edna K. 41 Quincy St. 
McCarthy, Kathleen M. 26 Gibbens St. 
McDonnell, A. Frances 140 Highland Rada. 
MecGlone, Emma J. R. 15 Cooney St. 
McHugh, Winifred A. 470 Medford St. 
McLaughlin, Geraldine A. 6 Windsor Rd. 
Meharg, Isabella 28 Central Rd. 
Menard, Marjory H. 44 Sargent Ave. 
Mendell, Frances L. 16 Lovell St. 
Milliken, Ruth A, 88 Josephine Ave. 
Minton, Helen L. 17 Russell Rad. 
Moody, Elizabeth D. 66 Dane St. 
Mooney, Ruth E. 143 Perkins St. 
Moran, Marion C. 42 Montrose St. 


Morrison, Mary A. 13 Grant St. 
Mueller, Elsie A. 29 Grant St. 
Mulholland, Ruth 538 Madison St. 


Murphy, Anna F. 18 Virginia St. 
Myers, Dorothy E. 15 Teele Ave. 
Nahigian, Agnes M. 32 Mt. Vernon St. 


Nauss, Marguerite B. 59 Conwell Ave. 
Newcomb, Barbara FE. 45 Marshall St. 


Nicholas, Elizabeth B. 120 Packard Ave. 
Norton, Thelma E. Ss OuUssst. 
Notaro, Jennie 292 Cedar St. 


30 Linden St. 


190 Belment St. 
Lyons, Mary J. 10 Line St. 
MacDonald, Evelyn L. 19 Hall St. 
35 Charnwood Rd. 


1 Essex St. 


Nourbourn, Ruth 108 Belmont St- 


Noyes, Clara I 14 Waldo St. 
Nugent, M. Ella 46 Richdale Ave. 
O’Brien, Anna FE. 2 Elisworth St. 


O’Brien, Esther E. 21 Cypress St. 
O'Brien, Helen M. 30 Barton St. 
O'Connor, Mary BE. 5 Linden Ave. 
O'Connor, N. Agnes 5 Linden Avew 
O'Shaughnessy, Marguerite 67 Derby St. 
Page, Ellen B. 78 Pearson Ave. 
Palmer, Evelyn M. 94 Sycamore St. 


Partington, Pearl E. 81 Winslow Ave. 
Paulson, Vivian A. 76 Clarendon Ave. 


9 Josephine Ave. 
139 Walnut St. 


Pearce, Marion L. 
Pelton, Isabella M. 


Perkins, Marion SiC GIS bee 
Perrin, Marguerite A. 79 Josephine Ave. 
Perry, Myrtle W. 8 Spring Hill Ter. 


136 School St. 
20 Newbury St. 
3 Emerson St. 


Peterson, Audrey B. 
Phelan, Esther M. 

Phillips, Gertrude R. 
Pierce, Beitha 77 Wheatland St. 
Pineree, Gladys A. 19 Ossipee Rd. 
Pinkham, Eleanor W. 34 Liberty Ave. 
Pohl, Dorothea M. 14 Pearson Ave. 
Poirier, Yvonne G. 38 Linden Ave. 


Porter, Isabelle 24 Spencer Ave. 
Porter, Mae M. 69 Walnut St- 
Powers, Myrle M. 9 Roston Ave. 
Pray, Alice V. 85 Boston Stu 


Priee, Janie A. 59 (Curtiss St. 
Price, Marjorie: 'T. 19 Robinson St. 
Ranaghan, Lillian A. 59 Hudson St. 
Raymond, Elizabeth 76 Highland Ave. 
Redmond, Dorothy C. 185 College Ave. 
Rich, Marion E. 28 Fairmont Ave.. 
Richardson, A. Nada 8-A Everett Ave. 
Riddick, Alice L. 69-A Elmwood St.. 
rines, Clara P. 69 Rogers Ave. 
Roberts, Margaret 15 Gibbens St. 
Roberts, Sophia 23 Parkdale St. 
Rose, Marion L. 465 Medford St. 
Rowe, Gladys C. 8 Waldo Ave. 
Rowell, Myrta G. 265 Broadway 
Ryan, Dorothy M. 6 Evergreen Ave.. 
Sahlin, Gouldie B. 8 Carver St. 
Saval, Anna V. 20 Webster St. 
Sandstrom, Anna V. 195 College Ave. 


Sawin, Rosamond C. 46 Francesca Ave. 
Schouler, Mary E. 12 Aldersey St. 
Scrocca, May E. 65 Alpine St. 


Shapiro, Lillian 7 Waldo Ave. 
Shapiro, Ruth 7 Waldo Ave.. 
Shechan, Mabel M. 49 Avon St. 
Sherer, Sarah 67 Wheatland St.. 
Silva, Martha I. 49 Dartmouth St. 
Singelais, Marion 54 Bonair St. 
Skelton, Mary A. 3 Bean Ter— 
Snow, Elva H. 35-R Jaques St. 
Spooner, Dorothy 86 Liberty Ave. 


Stackpole, Eleanor F. 57 Packard Ave. 
Steele, Florence J. 16 Hillside Pk. 
Stephens, Beatrice A. 390 Broadway 


Streadwick, Theda J. 33 Beacon St. 
Strong, Edith M. 60 Ossipee Rad. 
Sullivan, Grace E., 50 Dartmouth St. 
Sullivan, Mary G. 1i €ypress St. 
Sussenberzger, Margaret B. 44 Albion St. 
Swinehamer, Beatrice M. 

42 Chetwynd Rd. 
Talalewsky, Sarah 4 Beach Ave. 
Tamlyn, Myrtle B. 17 Mystic St. 
Tansey, Loretta M. 108 Bromfield Ra. 


Tarpey, Mary L. 23 Tremont St. 
Testa, Evelvn A. 20 Thorndike St. 
Thempson, Edna M. 61 Florence St. 


Thompson, Edna W. 15 Dartmouth St. 
Thurner, Jean E. 12 Lesley Aver 
Thurston, Lillian M. 702 Broadway 
Tierney, Veronica R, 208 Broadway 
Tuck, Bernice A. 65 Glen St. 


Tucker, Edith L. 87 Flint St. 
Tucker, Marjorie P. 61 Marshall] St. 
Ulen. Beatrice C. 4 Electric Ave. 


Wade, S. Gertrude 17 Maple Ave. 
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Waitskin, Rebecca 
Waldorf, Dorothy G. 
Walgis, Elsa D. 
Wallace, Iola E. 
Waliace, Martha K. 
Walsh, Alice R. 
Walsh, Eleanor M. 


Walsh, Helen M. 52-A Partridge Ave. 


Walsh, Mae A. 
Ward, Agnes M. 
Wardrope, Annie 
Warner, M. Louise G. 


Aaronian, Charles H. 
Adamanian, Harry 
Aiello, Alfred D. 
Allen, Alvin J. 
Anderson, Charles M. 


Armstrong, Albert EH. 


Ascolillo, Hugo V. 
Atamian, Harry 


Atherton, Frederick W., 


August, Alfred F. 
‘Aylesbury, Roderick 
Balboni, Joseph 
Baxter, Richard H. 
Bell, Alfred S. 
Benham, Harold J. 
Berry, Richard L. 


176 Powder House Blvd. 
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1-A Beacon St. 
th Albion St- 

56 Oxford St. 

382 Josephine Ave. 
10 Wesley St. 

15 Chandler St. 
70 W. Adams St. 


38? Morrison Ave. 
127 Hudson St. 
78 Woods Ave. 

23 Springfield St 
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15 Kenneson Ra. 
259 Beacon St. 

7 Joseph St. 

66 Mystic Ave. 
10 Belmont Pl. 
Sis Cedar ist. 

19 Gordon St. 

82 Nowell St. 


17-A Atherton St. 
24 Allen St. 

Ey 8 Webster St. 
215 Pearl St. 

11 Elston St. 

29 Fountain Ave. 
105 Bromfield Rd. 


Fogerty, John 


Bibby, Arthur J. 7 Dickson St. Gordon, lL. Peter 

Bird, Albert F. 86 Myrtle St. - Gough, Joseph F. 
Bollard, Richard L. 45 Hinckley St. Grant, W. Wallace 
Bradbury, Henry S&S. 1% High St. Greco, Dante P. 

Brady, Edward T. 20 Merriam St. Guazzaloca, Edward A. 
Brigham, Donald J. 35 Belknap St. Hallberg, George 
Brodil, W. Spencer 22 Ames St. Hallisey, John J. 
Bruce, Alden S. 22 Tower St. Hamilton, Clarence 


Watson, Gladys A. 
Webber, Gertrude M. 
Whalen, Katherine L. 
Whitaker, Marion L. 
Wiggins, Ruth 4. 
Willcox, eelazeLs ec. 
Wilcox, Louise E. 
Winchenbach, Marion E. 
14 Prichard 

7 Morgan St. 
8 Pleasant 

21 Jaques St. 


1607 Broadway 

9 Forster St. 

28 Maple Ave. 

15 Waldo 
61 Webster 
Ay Wallace St. 
106 Highland Rd. 


Winkler, Martha L. 
Wisewell, Dorothy 
Young, Gladys P. 


Edwards, Edward 
Eldridge, Warren P. 
English, Anthony 
Fenn, Wilbur D. 
Finigan, John J. 
Finn, Charles J. 120 Powder House Blvd. 
100 Syeamore St. 
680 Atherton St. 


Vinal Ave. 
7 Highland Rd. 
55 Elmwood 

34 Ware St. 
34 Radcliffe 


Fisher, Mortimer 
Fitzgerald, Clayton B. 
Flahive, John W. z 
Flynn, Henry J. 32 High St. 
118 Bartlett St. 
84 Avon St. 

34 Russell Rd. 
2-A Aberdeen Rd. 
11 Madison St. 
10-A Josephine Ave. 
12 Lineoln 

83 Hudson St. 

406 Mystic 

15 Marshall 

94 Moreland 
458-A Medford 
78 Lowell 
34 Sterling . 
435-A Somerville Ave. 


Ford, James R. 
French, Lester A. 
Frevort, Charles B. 
Gallagher, Thomas G. 
Geary, Joseph F, 
Giroux, Edward G. 
Goduti, Joseph L. 


Burbank, Monroe W. 


102 Powder House Blvd. 
81 Hudson St. 
1091 Broadway 
Canniff, Thomas C. 25 1-2 London St. 
19 Boston St. 
7 Bartlett St. 


Butters, Lawrence H. 
* Canney, Edward L. 


Cantwell, George C. 
Carroll, Thomas F. 


Casey, John BP. : 15 Kingman Rd. 
Casey, John Richard 21 Houghton St. 
Casey, Walter J. 15 Kingman Ra. 


Cavazzoni, Joseph F. 


Ciano, Cosmo 

Wlaya Prancismess 
Coady, Philip J. 
Coffey, Robert P. 
Coggeshall, Harry W. 
Colburn, C. Harold 
Coleman, Robert T. 
Connell, Matthew J. 


Collins, Chester J. 142 Morrison Ave. 
Colwell, Chester F. 22 Mountain Ave. 
Corcoran, Cornelius J. 309 Broadway 
Cotter, Daniel J. 42 Concord Ave. 
Coyle, George N. 66 Pearl St. 
Cromwell, Irving C. 153 Lowell St. 
Crowe, Charles H. Jr. 56 Sunset Rd. 
Curran, Edward lk. 150 Albion St. 


Cutler, James P. 
Daly, Paul C. 
Darcy, Albert C. Jr. 


Darling, Arthur O. 3 Cameron Ave 
DeAngelis, Frank’ W. 14-A Trulli St. 
DiBlasio, Pierino 61 Cameron Ave. 
DiCecea, Cosmo 46 Medford St. 
DiCiaccio, Frank J. 171 Somerville Ave. 
Doctoroff, Samuel 51 Heath St. 
Drew, Frank z3 Arthur St. 
HMdkins, Jay A. Ot Gentral’ St. 


- Merrick, John F,; 


30 Granite St. 
Cavicchio, Cosmo D. 171 Somerville Ave. 
40 Horace St. 

62 Pinckney St. 
23 Charnwood Rad. 
26 Rogers Ave. 

11 Mystic St. 

42 Jaques St. 

104 Bartlett St. 
116 Perkins St. 


- Hosmer, Frederick B. 


- Hunnewell, George H. 


24 Brastow Ave. 
16 Electric Ave, 
85 Prospect St. 


6 Spring Hill Ter. 
Hanna, Frederick. H. 33 Chetwynd Rd. 
Hanson, Francis E. 7 Pembroke St. 
Hardin, Raymond C. 12 Sargent Ave. 
Hatchor, Charles. H. 52 Elmwood St. 
Havican, Bart E. 35 Vernon St. 
Hayes, Thomas A. -11-A Tennyson St. 
: 37 Belmont St. 
Hess, Frederick J. -504 Somerville Ave. 
Hesse, Lawrence S. 192 School St. 
Higgins, Clarence A. Jr. 13 Herbert St. 
Hill, Edwin V. ‘ 14 Cross St. 
Holmes, Robert W. 18 Wisconsin Ave. 
51 Mt. Vernon St. 
Hubert, Austin J.-° 515 1-2 Medford St. 
Hughes, John E. 15 Simpson Ave. 
13 Clyde St. 

24 Chandler St. 

39° Franklin St. 

8 College Hill Ra. 
69 Bonair St. 


iBhbhaol, AWYoNaenlGl ize 
Isinger, James E. 
Johnson, A. Harold 
Johnson, Carl-D. 
Johnson, Edwin 13 Waterhouse St. 
Johnson, Frank F, . 99 North St. 
Johnson, John M. .- 117 Boston Ave. 
Kearns, James A. J. 380-A Dane Ave. 
Kelley, Francis S. 35 Mansfield St. 
Kelley, Walter C., 250 Willow Ave. 
Kelleher, Joseph M. 55 Central St. 
Kenney, J. Lewis 12 Waterhouse St. 
Kilmer, Everett D, 48 Flint St. 
Kine, Edgar C. 249 Willow Ave. 
King, Nelson H. 28 Aberdeen St. 
Kirkness, Harold A. 14 Dana St. 
Kirkness, Kenneth <A, 14. Dana St. 
Ladd, Alexander H. 35 Tennyson St. 
Ladd, Frederick A. Jr. 106 Electrie Ave. 
Landa, Israel 51 Partridge Ave 
Landry, Mervyn G. 307 Medford St. 
Laurendeau,. Joseph EE, 41 Alston St. 
Laurie, Francis C. 50 Webster St. 
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-Leary, Francis’ L. 105 Walnut St. 


.Lemos, Arthur P. 39 Quincy St. 


Letasz, John 34 Belmont St 


Levinson, Bernard D. 53 Winslow Ave. 
7 Joseph St. 


Litwin, Leo 
Long, William 
Lown, Gilbert A. 
Lutz, Frank W. 208 Washington St. 
MacDonald, Douglas M. 

15 Lexington Ave. 


420 Medford St. 


MacFarlane, James § 86 Marshall St. 


Mahoney, George J. 98 Albion St. 
Martin, James EH. 22 Walnut St. 
Martin, Stewart C. 47 Paulina St. 
Matheson, Donald . 45a LOrter ist. 
Mathews, Ralph T. 7 Hall Ave. 


Mazza, Charles J. 
McAiuiern, Marshall J. 
McCabe, M. Ultan 


64 Linden Ave 
38 Sterling St. 
131 Josephine Ave. 


McCarthy, Francis 5 Florence Ter. 
McCarthy, Henry J. 3 Moore St. 


McGrath, James T. 


McGrath, Joseph 31 Holyoke Rd- 


McHale, James J. 7 Glenwood Rd. 
McKenzie, Charles 167 Linwood St. 
McNamara, Horatio F. 5 Hina St: 


McNaught, Joseph E. 
370-A Washington St. 
Meletti, Arthur 
Merry, Charles G. 
Miller, Richard L 
Milne, Phineas K. 


Mitchell, J. Franklin 19 Gorham St. 
Morrissey Thomas V. 166 Central St. 
Mucci, Alfred C. 53 Adams St. 
Mucci, Arthur 1 Mango She 


Mullin, Thomas F. W. 65 Marion St. 
"Munro, Lawrence M. 101 Talbot Ave. 
15 Laurel Ter. 
104 Hudson St. 
Naiman, Isadore §S. 18 Stone Ave. 
Nargesian, George 47 Webster St. 
104 Holland St. 

24 Calvin St. 

20 Calvin: St. 


Murphy, H. Joseph 
Murphy, James B. 


Nelson, Chester B 
Nelson, Elmer T. 
O’Brien, Edward F. 


O’Brien, John F. 100 Rogers Ave. 


O’Connell, Thomas M. 43 Highland Rd. 
O'Connor, Frederick I. 152 Walnut St. 
Ormond, Frederick J_ 38 Victoria St. 
Ottaway, Beverly F. 8-A Tennyson St. 
Peak, Horatio N. LO 5a @Qroscici. 


Pedersen, Ralph E. 
Peters, F. Irving 


Pittman, W. Ralph 43 Richdale Ave 


Powers, Thomas F. 33 Mt. Vernon St. 
Ave. 


Priebe, Ernest R. 25 Ash 
Quinlan, William J. 


16-A Spring St. 
Ralston, Llewellyn F. 


47 Mystic Ave. 


31 Spencer Ave. 


31. Holyoke Rd. 


12 Harrison St. 
12 Summit. St. 
93 Raymond Ave. 
42 Russell Rd. 


19 Cedar Ave. 
23 Appleton St. 
Peterson, Peter 107 Pearl- St. 


Rauh, Wilbur M. 16 Electric Ave. 
Reardon, Francis L. 119 Medford St. 


Reidy, Harry A. 


14 Cypress St. 
Robinson, Isadore 


25 Preston Rd. 


Rogers, Andrew 67 Marion St. 
Ross, Joseph E. 10 Eliot St. 


Ryan, Frederick J. 
Sacco, Antonio J. 
Sadlier, William T. 


9 Cutter St. 
18 Princeton St. 
7 Campbell Pk. 


Sarlo, Cosimo 79-A Hudson St. 
Sargent, Jesse N. 61 Columbus Ave. 
Savage, Nor’nan 8. 453 Broadway 


Scott, Herman H. 


440 Broadway 
Sculley, Caleb J. 


22 Highland Ave. 


Shaw, Douglas E. 46 Moore St. 
Shaw, George R, 2-A Central St. 
Short, Hareld A. as, Clark St: 
Silbert, Nathan 41 Dane St. 
Silliker, Herbert R. 15 Wisconsin Ave. 
Silva, Karl W. 77 Newbury St. 
Siminens, Irving N. 73 Gordon St. 
Simpson, Harold N. 243-A Summer St. 
Sloinick, Morris 51 Grant St. 
Spear, Oscar 15 Rose St. 
Stanchfield, Sumner 8. 37 Sargent Ave. 
Stepanian, Sarkis 206 Holland St. 
Storey, Frank H. 7 Thorndike St. 
Strout, Donald W. 18 Walter Ter. 
Sullivan, Francis M. 78 Curtis St. 
Taglino, Charles C. 38 Mansfield St. 
Tanner, John J. 18 Leland St. 
Tarr, Vance S. 168 Central St. 
Tashjian, Martin 56 Oak St. 
Thornton, Chester F. 1 Avon St. 
Thornton, Harold N. 1 Avon St. 
Thornton, Joseph M. on Brools ost. 
Todsen, John §S., Jr. 41 Whitfield Rd. 
Tomfohrde, Karl M. 57 Rogers Ave. 


Trask, Eric A. 7-R Joseph St. 
Truelson, Gecrge T. 388 Rogers Ave. 
Walsh, James EH. 34 Flint St. 
Walshe Lohner 31 Wilton St. 
RWiailshe Vion Jin dare 105° Walnut St. 
Walsh, William J. 213 Beacon St. 
Watson, Irving P. 28 Thorpe St. 
Wedloeck, Eldon D. 35 Simpson Ave. 
Wells, Stanley E. 85 College Ave. 
White, Augustus E. 189 Cedar St. 
White, James M. 136 Powder House Blvd. 
Williams, Augustus F. 497-A Medford St. 
Williams, Richard G. 

178 Powder House Blvd. 


Williamson, Henry A. 8 Douglas Ave. 
Wilson, Herbert J. J. 6 Albion. Ter. 
Wong, Hung S. 324 Broadway 
Yacubian, Gamaliel M. 29 Day St. 
Zappini, Ernest C. 132 Pearson Rd. 
Zee, Charles J- 63 Cameron Ave. 
Zuker, Sydney 223, Pearl. St. 
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Adams, Lillian D. 104 Pearson Ave. 


Aiken, Josephine M, 90 Pearl St. 
Aikins, Helen IL. 39 Bradiey St. 
Allen, Norma M. 29 Vermont Ave. 
Allen, Ruth J. 14 Westminster St, 
Anderson, Christina M., 32 Paulina St. 


Anderson, Edith L. 
Anderson, Mae W. 
Angelo, Josephine M, 
Attridge, Maud E. 


209 Summer St. 

91 Bristol Rd. 
6 Oakland Ave. 
338 Summer Sb, 


Austin, Evelyn E. 23 Berkeley St. 
Ayer, Violette F, 34-R Florence St. 
Ayles, Helen EF. 63 Walnut St. 


Babin, Mary 


Bailey, Louise F. 36 Claremon St. 


Balboni, Attilia M. 7 Cypress St. 
Balboni, Eleanor KE. 215 Pearl- St. 


197-A Medford St. 


GIRLS 


Ball, Margaret P. ~ 
Baptista, Blanche E. 
Baratta, Eleanor L. 


21 Webster Ave. 
20 Pearson Rd. 
9 Linden Circle 


Barixer, Mary B. 12 Mt. Vernon St. 
Baro, Mary L. 3 Vinal St. 
Baroni, Nella A. 9 Jaques St. 


Barr, Edna B. 34 Victoria St. 
Basile, Mary J. 109 Somerville Ave, 
Bassett, Marguerite E. 8 Speneer Ave. 
Beattie, Grace B. 10 Delaware St. 
Bengonzie, Pearl E. 155 Summer St. 
Benjamin, Dorothy HB. 21 Jaques St. 
Bignotti, Ethel L. 57 Simpson Ave. 
Blackadar, Jennie E. 81 Marshall St. 
Blaisdell, Ethel G. 14 Clark St. 
Blaisdell, Hope M. 93 Josephine Ave. 
Blake, Marian M. 201 College Ave. 
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Blake, wth Rs 
Blish, Helen T. 
Bliss, Eleanor E. 


Blood, Ruth M. 8 Francis St. 
Bocchino, A. Adeline 168 Lowell St. 
Bolton, Dorothy C. 31 Dana St. 
Bolton, Louise G. OL Demet TG. 
Bonney, Frances M. ASW ole Mirotal Toile, 


Bouchie, Marguerite H. 


599-1-2 Somerville Ave. 
58 Upland St. 


Boynton, Ruth J. 


Brackett, Rose E. 83 Cedar St. 
Brennan, Ellen F. 55 Albion St. 
Brennan, Marian F. 48 Sunset lal. 


2° Crocker st. 
26 St. James Ave. 


Bridges, Mary R. 
Brown, M. Gladys 
Buccelli, Bernardine 
Buchan, Jane M. 
Buchman, Lena I. 
Bunomo, Hilda L. 4 Waldo Ave. 
Burke, Helen R. 82 Thurston. St, 
Burns, Alice M. To OidSis.be 
Burt, Evelyn T. 40 Sunset Rd. 
Butler, Evelyn M. 10 Grant St. 
Cabral, A. Mary 106 Beacon St. 
Cademartori, Beatrice J. 211 Holland St. 
Calandrella, Catherine M. 27 Cherry St. 
Caldwell, Harriet C. 23 Gilman Ter. 
Callahan, Anna F. 4 Prescott St. 


486 Columbia St. 


Campbell, Margaret J. 36 Hawthorne St. 


Cannité, Anna ‘Cy Tl: 195 Summer St. 
Carbone, Laura 585 Somerville Ave. 
Carey, Mildred G. 71 Murray St. 
Casey, Mary A. 15 Bonair St. 
Cashman, Anna J. 62 7Otis St: 
Caswell, Winifred M. 16 Kenwood St. 
Caverno, Muriel L. ihsy JaGalilessnes 
Cheney, Dorothy L. 22 Oliver St. 
Chiucecarello, Carmelita D. 13 Gorham St. 
Church, Elizabeth H. 43 Whitfield Rd. 


Ciambelli, Serafina F. 8 Nashua St. 


Clark, Janet E. 


Clement, Helen Hmmagene 

21 Kenneson Rd. 
Cogswell, Laura F, bo NCedar St. 
Cohen, Esther A. LU Curtist St. 
Cohen, Sarah 69 Partridge Ave, 
Colburn, Eleanor A. 31 Hillsdale Rd. 
Celby, Esther F. 22 Kidder Ave. 
Collupy, Eunice B. 36 Ossipee Rd. 
Conlin, Helen M. 20 Aberdeen Rd. 
Conroy, Alice W. 260 Highland Ave. 


Conway, Annie R. 15 Crocker St: 
Cook, Anna P. 6 Royce Ave. 
Copithorne, Ruth G. 81 School St. 
Corkum, Margaret C. 247 Pearl St. 
Coulson, Alice G. 66 Winslow Ave. 


Cox, Audrey 16 Powder House Blvd. 
Cox, Muriel E. 
Coyle, Medeline G. 
Crasoe Mvaead: 
Cronin, Catherine F. 


Crook, Elizabeth P. 
Cullington, Marjorie C. 
Cummings, Mary L. 


Curran, Margaret E. 35 Cd arano tc. 
Davies, Dorothy lL. 1 Lawson Ter. 
Demarais, Gertrude M. 3 Hillside Ave. 
DeMita, Lillian D. 396 Broadway 
DeSimone, Ines M. 578 Somerville Ave. 
Devine, Ruth M. ue ee S- +. op ed ed on 


Dillon, Mary A. 
Dixon, Doris A. 
Dixon, Dorothy M. 27 
Dodge, Priscilla O. As 
Doherty, Alice H. 
Doherty, Irene V. 


Doherty, Maude E. 17 Henry Ave. 
Dolan, Elizabeth M. 60 Park St. 
Donahue, Grace A. 80 Bay State Ave. 
Doncaster, Nora HE. 3 Moore St. 


Dougall, Ruth E. 


46 Newbury St. 
14 Arthur St. 
58 Rogers Ave. 


71 Bonair St. 
11 Hawthorne §t. 


2 Harwerd SPs 
Clement, Helen Elizabeth 27 Cutter Ave. 


22 Albion St. 

7 Cooney St. 

70 Highland Ave. 
5, (oramit ist 
Cronin, Louise EH. 45 Montrose St. 
1Z Ossipee Rd. 
44 Teele Ave. 

48 Glenwood Rad. 


17-A Glendale Ave. 
11 Temple St. 
Knowlton St. 
Oakland Ave. 
Doheney, Rose G. 9 Autumn St. 

36 Prullsst. 
33 Simpson Ave. 


96 Grant St. 


Downey, Charlotte H. 344 Summer St. 
Doyle, Pearl O. 19 Gordon St. 
Dunham, Leona C. 29 Pearson Ave. 
Dunlap, Alice L. 10 Wigglesworth St. 
Dunn, Martha D. 20 Curtis, St. 
Durant, Dorothy V. 84 Washington St. 
East, Marion H. 18-A Broadway 
Elder, Edna M. 143 Orchard St. 
Elliott, Lillian E. 64 Porter St. 
Ellis, Stella R. 161 Orchard St. 
Emery, Harriet A. 57 Bromfield Rd. 
Erlandson, Muriel S. C. 50 Spring St. 
Eyster, Muriel P. 

20 Powder House Blvd. 
Fairbairn, Lillian M. 372 Medford St. 
Fallon, Ethel I. 36 Concord Ave. 
Farrell, Elizabeth R. 197 Broadway 
Farrington, Virginia H. 5 McGregor Av. 
Farrow, Laura M. 64 Meacham Rd, 


Faulkner, Elizabeth M. 64 Albion St. 
Feener, Lucy A, 96-R Summer St. 
Ferris, Julia 21 Bailey St. 
Ferris, Lucille 3 Newbury St. 
Fife, Mildred L. 33 Cutter Ave. 


Finnegan, Kathryn M. 9 Tenney Ct. 
Fitzgerald, Margaret M. 9 Wilson Ave. 
FitzPatrick, Angelene L. 

20 Bay State, Rd. 
Flanagan, Katherine M. 3 Whitman St. 
Foley, Margaret K. 37-A Vermont Ave. 
Fontana, Lillian C. 28 Elmwood St. 
Foster, Gladys F. 62 Highland Ave. 
Friberg, Mildred A. 187 Medford St. 
Frizzell, Helen P. 12 Belmont PI. 
Fudge, Electa C. 110 Josephine Ave. 
Gammon, Lillian F. 169 Pearl St. 
Garrity, Anne L. 416 Norfolk St. 
Gaudet, Mildred M. 116 Glenwood Rd. 
Giacobbe, Sadie kK. 45 Walter St. 
Gilbert, Jennie M. at Gaim raat 
Gillen, Margaret E. 216 Summer St. 
Gillie, Adrienne G. 49 Lowell St. 
Gillis, Marguerite I. 1109 Broadway 
Gilroy, Margaret J. 109 Sycamore St. 
Gobron, Priscilla F. 19 Walker St. 
Goranson, Hildegard E. 600 Broadway 
sordon, Evelyn F. 103 Central St.. 
Gordon, Frances M. 25 Putnam Sst 
Gould, Edith L. 29 Hawthorne St. 
Graham, Margaret 278 Beacon St. 


Gramatis, Jennie S. Yee De. g 4 Salle 
Grant, Dorothy 29 Lincoln Ave. 
Gratcyk, Delaphine A, 19 Bradley St. 


sreene, Barbara H. 
Griffin, Beatrice EF. 
Grossman, Esther 

Grout, Ruth Hy. 4 Glover Circle 
Haggerty, Alice S. 229 Tremont St. 
Haggerty, Catherine M. 10 Monmouth St. 
Hails, Winifred 10 Fellsway West 
Hall, Abbie 34 Stone Ave. 
Hall, Hdith 10 Waldo St. 
Hammond, Madeline 120 Bartlett St. 
Hanley, Catherine V. 36 Conwell Ave. 
Hanlon, Ruth M. 64 Porter St. 
Hardy, Helen HE. 24 Barton St. 
Harer, Gertrude E. 33 Ibbetson St. 
Harrington, Alice I. 70 Ossipee Rd. 


57 Bartlett St. 
6 Mossland St. 
49° Putnamest. 


Harris, Agnes I, 37 Sunset Rd. 
Hartshorn, M. Louise 10 Spring Hill Ter. 
Hastings, Marion kK. 82 Line St. 


Hayward, Kathryn C. 242 School St. 
Hazelton, Edythe F. 14 Glenwood Rd. 
Hebert, Mary E. 480 Broadway 


Heos, Helen 302 Cedar St. 
Hess, Rose C. 504 Somerville Ave. 


Hildred, Doris O. 
Hill, Thelma G. 
Hinsman, Doris F. 
Honnors, Lois M. 
Hopkins, Marjorie A, 9 Windsor Rd. 
Howard, Martha E. 38?t Victoria St. 
Hunt, Elizabeth B. 7 Dow St. 
Hurd, Margaret M. 24 Chandler St. 
Hlurley, Alice B. 84 Willoughby St. 


29 Gordon St. 
68 Moreland St. 
17 Warren Ave. 
313 Summer St. 
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Hurley, Winifred J. 64 Grove St. 
Hutchins, Ruth W. 53 Rogers Ave. 
Ingalls, Genevieve M. 386 Pearson Ave. 
Innes, Hazel M. 


Irwin, Barbara I. 67 Avon St. 
Jackson, Ruth L. 7 Francesca Ave, 
Jex, Muriel L. 15 Adams St 
Johnson, Alice D. 20 Powder House Blvd 
Johnson, Alice E., 14 Avon St. 
Johnson, Ebba L. 66 Clarendon Ave. 
Johnson, Florence G. 1150 Broadway 


Johnson, Lillian L. 
Johnston, Annie 


Keator, Ruth W. 
Keith, Christine M, 


Kelley, Helen K. 142 Lowell St. 
Kelley, Ruth M. 250 Willow Ave. 
Kelly, Lillian J. 41 Ware St. 
Kelly, Lucy L. 22 Spencer Ave. 
Kelson, Alberta M. do Paulina (St. 
Killary, Louise H. 106 Highland Rd. 
Kimpton, Eva W. 22 Everett Ave. 
Kimpton. Ruth M. 22 Iverett Ave. 
Kinder, Caroline 4 Waldo St. 
King, Gertrude J. 60 Rogers Ave. 
King, Muriel P 77 Wheatland St. 


Klein, Charlotte C. 
Lang, Helen B. 
Langone, Jennie L. 
Lavers, H. Alice 
Leeman, Dorothy L. 


Lewis, Florence A. 


Leyden, Isabella M. 21 Magnus Ave. 
Locke, Mabel R. 65 Lowden Ave 
Logan, Harriet R. 46 Prescott. St. 


Lomasney, Louise A. 
Lombardi, Philomena C, 


8 Mt. Pleasant St. 


Long, Dorothy M. 66 Trull St 


Mabey, Ruth AS DO Sits 
21 Morton St. 


MacCaskill, Ina H. 
MacDonald, Annie C. 


20 New Hampshire Ave. 
44 Benton Rad. 
Macdonald, Frances A. Lie Banks" ist. 


MacDonald, Emma A. 


Macfarlane, Edna B. PAT oe HEMT: Tits eu ts pm MSI oe 
MacGillivray, {rene T. Si Orchard: Ste 
MacIntyre, Marie D. 46 Porter St. 
MacKay, Florence L. 23 Vinal Ave. 
MacLean, Florence M. 54 College Ave. 
MacLeod, Christina F. 8 Sanborn Ave. 
Mahoney, Helen J. i) Hudson: St. 
Mahoney, Mary A. ih Bartlett ‘St. 


Malatesta, Beatrice A. 26 Appleton St. 


Mann, Marjorie H 26 Bartlett St. 


Manning, Helen M. 86 Gilman St. 
Manning, Theresa 244 Highland Ave. 
March, Irene D. 47 Tremont St. 
Marshall, Clara E. 18. Magnus Ave. 
Martin, Alice J. 7 Stone P). 
Matulis, Vincelovia 62 Central St. 
McAuley, Helen E. 35 Lowden Ave. 


McAuliffe, Eleanor M. 43 Josephine Ave. 
McCarthy, Ethel H. 


McCarthy, Marion K_ 5 Florence Ter. 
McCarthy, Mary A. 19 Pearson Rad. 


McCarthy, Mary J. 


86 Belmont St. 
McConologue, Letitia L. 


10 Stickney Ave, 

104 School St. 
McFaun, Jennie E. 409 Washington St. 
McFaun, Mary E. 418 Washington St. 


McDermott, Mary K. 


MeGrath, Rose D. 35 Montrose St. 
McLaughlin, Catherine M. 
167 Washington St. 
McLaughlin, Emily M 30 Tower St. 
McMenimen, Dorothy M. 
82 Bromfield Rd. 
McNamara, Gertrude M. 10 Boston Ave. 
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110 Hancock St. 


106 College Ave, 
362 Highland Ave. 
Kane, Veronica R. 37 Ash St. 
Kawabe, Emily M. 38 Beacon St. 
78 Highland Rd. 

28 Clyde St. 


90" Péarl St. 
Kohler, Gertrude A. 87 Wheatland St. 
23 Pearson Rd. 
29 Austin St. 

163 Morrison Ave, 
Leal, Constance R-_ 62 Willow Ave. 
Lebovich, Shirley 92 Wellington Ave. 
1038 Bartlett St. 
Lewis, Dorothy H. 330 Highland Ave. 
38 Prescott St, 


226 Broadway 


1i Parker St. 


McNamara, Kathryn 12 Cutter Ave. 
McNamara, Marguerite 66 Victoria ‘St. 
McNamara, Mary L. 10° Boston’ ‘Ave. 
McSweeney, Anna GG 83 °>Yorktown St. 
McSweeney, Mary A. 83 Yorktown St. 
Mellow, Mary B. 477- Medford St. 
Melville, Rora T. 82 Prichard’ Ave. 


Membrino, Bena C. 1, Fairlee St. 
Merritt,' Margaret EK. & Giierry: St: 
Metzgér, Béatrice R. 2G) Liste 
Milano, Benedetta 262 Highland Ave. 
Mitchell,’ Theresa M. 15 Warren Ave. 


Mitrano, .Eleanor _ 710 Broadway 
Monahan, Dorothea C. 34 Whitman St. 
Moore, Beulah M. 25 Belknap St 
Moore, Ruth C. 17 Garrison Ave. 
Moran, Gertrude H. 10 Rush St. 
Mullen, Frances E. LD) De Li a Sit. 


Murphy, Caroline A. 
Murphy, Catherine C. 
230 Washington St. 

114 Belmont St. 


£5) Pawvlor St 


Murphy, Ethel 


Murphy, Helen R. 20 Bonair St. 
Murphy, Kathryn V. 11 Mvstie Ave. 
Murray, Mary G. 28 Harold St 


Naiman, Dora N. 
Naugler, Frances 


18 Stone Ave. 
56 Ossipee Rad. 


Newell, Mae FP. 23 Winter SE. 
Noreau, Mary J. 14 Dell St. 
Nowell, Audrey J. 106 Porter St 
O’Brien, Helen E. 2 Ellsworth St. 
O’Brien, Mary B. 16 Waldo Ave. 
O’Brien, Mildred M. 2 Linden Ave. 
O’Leary, Catherine M. 15 Atherton St 
Orrell, Beatrice W. 27 Columbus Ave. 


Page, Myra F. 1101 Broadway 
Palmer, Stella M. 11 Mountain Ave. 
Pambookjian, Queene T. 802 Broadway 
Papathanasi, Catherine 171 Linwood St 


Pearson, Doris A. 100 Conwell Ave. 
Perkins, Dorothy C. 3f Curtis St: 
Perry, Florence E. 238 Elm St. 
Persons. Margery D. 16 Avon St. 
Peterson, Evelyn M. 16 Delaware St. 


Petit, Belle A 


341 Highland Ave. 
Phillips, Helen M. 


176 Curtis St: 


BRorter fnosa de 49 Thornton St. 
Powell, Ruth W. 160 Hudson St. 
Powers, Alice M. 17 Barton St. 
Preble, Pauline E 28 Francesca Ave. 
Preston, Norma IL. 99 Glenwood Rd. 
Proudfoot, Lorna M. 75 Wallace St. 
Putnam: Janet EE. 52 Ossipee Rd. 
Quinn, Esther C. 37 Moore St. 
Ralston, Dorothy 47 Mystic Ave. 
Ranaghan. delen M. 59s hudson St 


Reardon, Catherine J. 

225 Washington St. 
Reardon, Gladys R. 20 Gilman St. 
Reardon, Helen R. ol Bond St 
Reed, Eleanor M 18 Farragut Ave. 


Reed, Hlizabeth S. 45 Main St. 
teid, Ida G. 35 Winslow Ave. 
Reilly, Mary E. 9 Burnside Ave. 


Reynolds, Gertrude 68 Gilman St. 
Rhodes, Grace R. 28 Russell Rd 
Richardson, Jeannette M. 140 Pearl St. 
Richardson, Ruth FE. 182 Morrison Ave. 
Riley, Loretta M. 

181 Powder House Blvd. 


tiley, Ruth A. 9 Pearl Street PI. 
Rinehart, Jessie M. 30 Line St 
Robinson, EHleanor 71 Ossipee Rad. 
Robinson, Evelyn R. 204 ‘Pearl St: 
Rogers, Martha R. 99° Flint (St: 


Ronan, Margaret D. 
Ross, Beatrice M. 
Ross, Eleanor T, 
tubino, Colomba 
Russell, Betty S. 


22 Prescott St. 
84 Fremont St. 
18 Elmwood St. 
394 Broadway 
233 School St, 


Russell, Svea G. 31 ASh Ave. 
Sachs, Jennie M. 19 Barton St. 
Sarkesian, Mary 350 Somerville Ave. 
Saunders, Margaret M. 16 Russell Rd. 
Sawyer, Charlotte W. 6 Chandler St 


Schelin, Ruth H. 124 Lowell St. 
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Searle. Gertrude L. 

203 Powder House Blvd. 
Shea, Mildred C. 429 Medford St. 
Shepard, Celia A. 215 Pearl St. 
Sheridan, Katherine R. 31 Cherry St. 
Sherman, Marion E. 14 Bartlett St. 


Sibley, Ruth E. 42 Oxford “St. 
Sigel, Lillian C. 37 Springfield St. 
Silliker, Lillian G. 15 Wisconsin Ave, 


Smith, Lydia 23 Garrison Ave. 
Smith, Seretha E. 53 Prichard Ave. 
Sousa, Loretta M. 358 Lowell St. 
Sousa, Mary G. 9 Carlton St. 
Spiers, Alma F. 25 Cutler St. 
Steed, L. Hleanor 82 Highland Rd. 
Stowell, Grace L. 119 Rogers Ave 
Stratton, Evelyn M. 24 Highland Rd. 
Strehlis, Helen E. 11 Aberdeen Rd. 
Sullivan, Elenore EH. 227-A Medford St. 


Sullivan, Margaret H. 508 Broadway 
Sullivan, Margaret M. 35 Warwick St 


Sweeney, Marguerite A. 13 Robinson St. 
Tainter, Gertrude H. 2 Campbell Pk. 


Tarlson, Beatrice E. 19 Aldersey St. 
Tashjian, Arshilous 21 Bolton St. 
Tashjian, Margret A. 65 Oxford St. 
Tashjian, Sarah C. 21 Bolton St. 
Taylor, Audrey 114 Highland Rd. 
Taylor, Florence M. 24 Auburn Ave. 
Thorne, Evelyn I. 42 Victoria St. 
Thurbide, Theresa M. 34 Otis St 
Tibbetts, Elsie B. 74 Derby St. 
Tirabassi, Rose 34 Sunset Rd. 
Toland, Anne M. be omit Cite 


Traynor, Mary L. 48 Alpine St. 
Treible, Mildred F. 11 Russell Rd 
Trusko, Jennie A. 3 Franklin St. 
Tucker, Caroline A. 87 Flint St. 
Turner, Doris E. 15 George St. 
Underwood, Florence L. 20 Conwell St. 
VanUmmersen, R Alice 91 Boston St. 
Wagner, Elizabeth M. 9 Columbus Ave. 
Walker, Helen L. 10 Bowers Ave. 


Warren, Alice G. 26 Windsor Rd. 
Warren, Edna F. 186 Morrison Ave. 
Watkins, Dorothy C. 35 Derby St 
Watson, Rosamond 20 Wheeler St. 
Waugh, Frances H. 
172 Powder House Blvd. 
Wentworth, Florence A. 
21 Simpson Ave. 
Wheaton, Medora E. 15 Glendale Ave. 
Whelan, Caroline HE. 427 Somerville Ave 
Whelan, Helen M. 427 Somerville Ave. 
Whitehead, Louise A. Bo Blin’ ste 


Whitney, Vera H. 11 Ashland St. 
Whittaker, Esther M. 60 Hall Ave. 
Willard, Mildred F. 75 Berkeley St. 


5 
Williams, Julia E 374 Highland Ave. 
Winne, Celia E. 117 Rogers Ave. 
Woodbury, Helen L. 425 Medford St. 
Woolridge, Elsie L. 12 Fairmount Ave. 
Worthylake, Marjory L. 44 Chandler St 
Wright, Helen A. 42 Hudson St. 
Yacapucci, A. Margaret 20 Glen St. 
Yoston, Areleen A. 125 W. Adams St. 
Zwicker, Estelle W. 7 Cameron Ave 
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Aiello, Virgilio G. 7 Joseph St. 
Allard, Charles F. 338 Broadway 
Allard, Francis J 338 Broadway 
Andelman, Ezra 7 Sacramento St. 
Andelman. J, Ralph 77 Sacramento St. 
Andersen, Frank R. 114 Moreland St. 
Anderson, Harold C. 44 Crescent St. 
Armstrong, Clyde M. 48 Riehdale Ave. 
Armstrong, Frank N_ 77 Partridge Ave. 
Articary, Stanley J. ey toy? Shee 


ff 


Avery, Edgar S. 33 Teele Ave. 
Babcock, Cleon BE. 16 Elston St. 
Bacigalupo, John L. 14 Park Ave. 
Bain, Clifford D. 426 Medford St 
Baker, Wesley H. 177 Pearl St. 
Ballard, Joseph W. 45 Hinckley St 
3aratta, Henry E. ioe Aero pss 
Barton, Allan L. 17 Vinal Ave. 


Beauchemin, Paul H. 10-A Cottage Ave. 
Behenna, Clarence J. 39 Marion St. 


Bergen, Edward J. 80 Porter St. 
Bertelli, Joseph A. 15 Avon St. 
3ertocci, Peter A. 52 Medford St. 
Bielis, George H. 3 Henderson St. 
Bigley, John F. 157 College Ave. 


Birdsall, Elmer A. 70 Waterhouse St 
Blanche, Prosper A, 58 Mt. Vernon‘St. 


Blank, Manuel 70 Line St. 
Bloomer, Thomas D. 449 Somerville Ave. 
Borgati, Joseph 7 Osgood St. 
Rowen, Frederick J 2 Ses 


Boyden, Robert M. 
Breen, Edward J. 


44 Liberty Ave. 
134 Broadway 


Breen, Frederick J. 77 Columbus Ave. 
Brennan, Frank 37 Cutter St. 
3rown, John F. 16 Glen Sé&. 


3rown, John J. 
Brown, Manuel L. 


11 Harold St. 
39 Nashua St. 


Bruni, Henry M. 38. Day St: 
3uckley, Robert J. 16 Florence St. 
Bullio, Cleante J. 28 Alpine St. 
Burke, Thomas P. 1 Pearl St 


Burnett, James T. 8S Grandview Ave. 


Burns, John J. S eudtsarste 
Burns, William V. 35 Pearson Rd. 
Butterfield, A. Kenneth 14 Paulina St. 
3utters, James BH 81 Hudson St. 
Callow, Rowland F. 22 Oxford St. 
Campagna, Joseph 23 Belmont St. 
Capodanno, Camillias F. 

113 Josephine Ave. 
Capodilupo, Laurence P. 20 Munroe St. 


Card, Robert W. 17 Cambria St. 
Carney, James J. (26) 384 Concord Ave, 
Carney. James J. (202) 10 Banks St. 
Carra, Lawrence 1-Putnam St. 
Carroll Jobne 115) Porter (St: 
Carter, George EH. Jr. 20 Heath St. 


323 Lowell St. 
95 Bartlett St. 
26 Warner St. 


Caso, Jerry A. 
Cassidy, David F. 
Cavagnaro, Arthur V. 
Caviechio, Raymond J 
171 Somerville Ave. 


Chase, Howard A. 68 Ossipee Ra. 


Chisholm, William F. 233 Holland St. 
Christian, John R. 116 Walnut St. 
Christian, Sheldon 116 Walnut St. 
Clark, Fred A. 37 Rogers Ave 
Clifford, John J. 87 Pennsylvania Ave, 
Clune, Francis J. 158 Holland St. 
Coffey, John J. 22 Marion St. 
Cohen, Roger 69 Partridge Ave, 
Cole, George W. 167 Lowell St 
Collins, Donald J. 86 Avon St. 
Conway, John J. 75 Dane St: 
Conway, Ralph H. 4 Quiney St. 


Corbett, Walter J. 339 Washington St. 
Corish, Joseph R. 18 Prospect Hill Ave. 
Gos Richard Ee 25 Belknap St. 


Cox, Richard) We 100 Albion St. 
Coyle, John F. 356-A Broadway 
Cragin, Charles H. 20 Josephine Ave. 


Crine, Irving F 
Crockett, Thomas D. 
Cronin, Raymond C. 
Crosby, Clyde A. 


32 Russell Rd. 
11 Willow Ave. 

8-A Cross: St. 
93 Munroe St. 
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Crowley, Michael F. 4 Autumn St. 
Cunningham, Herbert L. 44 Liberty Ave. 
Curtis, Sumner W. 42 Hudson St. 
Daily, George A. 1 Stickney Ave. 
Damiano, Vincent F. J. 

254 Highland Ave. 
Davidson, John B. 218 School St 
Davis, Bertram E. 8 Bradford Ave. 
Day, Warren R. 37 Meacham St. 
DeLorenzo, Dominic J. 18 Medford St. 
DeMone, Archibald G. 


7-A Partridge Ave. 
Derby, Jon pb. «Ix: 


11 Summit St. 

Devereux, John J. 11 Church St. 
Dewar, Walter R. ; 

192 Powder House Blvd. 

DiCecca, Francis 46 Medford St. 

Di Franco, Christopher 

423 Somerville Ave. 

LORE inte oe 

58 Bonair St 

36 Highland Rd. 

144 Willow Ave. 


DiGusto, Amleto M. 
Dingee, James H. 
Dion, Joseph W. 
Dion, Ray C. 


DiRusso, Salvatore 19 Rosamore St. 
DiSilva, Anthony 158 Washington St. 
Docherty, Edgar C. 24 Farragut Ave. 


Doherty, George 
Dolan, Frank J. 


24 Glenwood Rd 
23 Radcliffe Rd. 


Donegan, George F. 29 Alpine St. 
Donnellan, Timothy F, 2 Wyatt Circle 
Downey, Edward J. 88 Prospect St. 


Duarte, Manuel C. 106 Beacon St. 
Dube, Raymond A 

185 Powder House Blvd. 
Duggan, Thomas M. 444 Medford St. 
Dunlea, Edward T. peburhame Site 
Dunn, John J. 67 Hancock St. 
Easton, Ellsworth B. 37 Wallace St. 
Edwards, Harold T 17% Summer St. 


Elliott, J. Edwin bdr Otis: te 
Ellis, Elwood E. 103 Gilman St. 
Ellison, Edward A. 32-R Bow St. 


Elwell, Frank M. 22 Spencer Ave. 
Faber, Lewis M. 149 Hudson St 
Falls, Edward J. 33 Ivaloo St. 
Fantelli, Edmund L. 95 Sacramento St. 


Farnham, Orland A. 87 Morrison Ave. 
Farr, Herbert H. 13 Waterhouse St. 
Farrar, Lewis W 89 School St. 
Faulkner, Roffard L. 147 North St. 


Feener, George E. 
Ferguson, James E. 
Finigan, George F. 34 Radcliffe Rd. 
Finley, Arnold D. 132 Curtis St 
Finn, Richard C. 120 Powder House Blvd. 
Fisher, James A. 14 New Hampshire Ave. 
Fisher, Myron C. 7 Miner St. 
Fitzgerald, Herbert 94 Jaques St. 
Flood, Edward J. 390 Somerville’ Ave 
Flynn, Joseph P. 393 Somerville Ave. 
Flynn, Richard E. 18 Rush St. 
roge, Arthur R. 45 Berkeley St. 
Foley, Albert E. 21 Kingman Rd. 
Foley, Edward P. 45 Summer St. 
Foley, W. Arthur 21 Kingman Rd. 
Fowler, Fred L. 263 Highland Ave. 
Fowler, Robert A. 45 Franklin St. 
Fritz, Aubrey L. 8 Ash Ave. 
Furness, Harold S. 11 Stickney Ave 
Garabediantz, Berdj 
23 Rhode Island Ave. 
Gardner, Alfred P. Decal Vole sive 
Garrett, Ralph L. 52 Mt. Vernon St. 
Gattoni, Dante L. 33 Wheatland St. 
Geary, John A 109 Josephine Ave. 
Gigante, Charles 6eTuttss St: 
Gilbert, Herbert L. 56 Meacham Rd. 
Gilliatt, Chester L. 22 Berkeley St. 
Gillis, William W. 15 Mountain Ave. 
Glidden, Merrill J. 
208 Powder House Blvd. 
Goldberg, Samuel (26) 21 Lewis St 
Goldberg, Samuel B. (201) 
65 Murdock St. 
roldstein, Myer 7 Magnus Ave 


96-B Summer St. 
35 Cambria St. 


toodwin, George H. 31 Mt. Pleasant St. 


Gormley, George C. 30-A Summer St. 
Govang, William J. 22% Tyler St. 
Grady, Paul G. 148 School St. 
Graham, Benjamin R. 9 Dane St. 
Grant, Lawrence E. 125 Liberty Rd.. 
Gray, Laurence K. 71 Thurston St. 


Greene, Norman E 72 North St. 
Greenough, Harold F. 8> Curtis St 
Griffin, Francis P. 34 Berkeley St. 
Griffin, William J. 75 Columbus Ave. 


Gustin. Clifton H. 80 Benton Rd. 


1SKWh Coe Webi ia 60 New Cross St 
Hallahan, William W. 28 Hancock St. 
Hallion, Howard F. 5 Roberts St. 


Hamilton, Charles BH. 21 Quincey St. 
Hamilton, Louis A. 85-A Munroe St. 
Hanlon, Robert H. 64 Porter St. 
Hanaford, Wilbur F. 

29 Wigglesworth St. 
Harte, Joseph B. 14 Leland St. 
Hassett, Richard J. 7 Cedar St. 
Hill, Herbert E. 21 Webster Ave. 
Hoffses, Gorden D. 157 Highland Ave 
Hogue, Arthur F. 195 School St. 
Holden, Edward E. 15 Morgan St. 


Holmes, Richard F. 18 Wisconsin Ave. 
Holyoke, Richard A. 82 Liberty Ave. 
Horan, James E 9 Rhode Island Ave. 


Houley, William R. 
Humphrey, Amos T. 
Hussar, Ernest A. 


39 Dane Ave. 
3 Wainut St. 
9 Curtis’ St. 


Irving, Wilbur C. 50 Boston St. 
Johnson, Albert J. 27 Windsor Rd 
Johnson, G. Elmer 9 Pleasant Ave. 


Johnson, Fred T. 217 Pearl st. 
Johnson, Howard W. 15 West Quincy St.. 
Johnson, Rudolph J. C. 

78 Clarendon Ave. 
Johnston, Robert D. 54 Atherton St. 
Jones, Gilbert M. 2 Record Ct. 
Jones, William C. 20 Rhode Island Ave, 
Joyce, John 22 Charlestown St. 
Joyce, Richard V. 58 Liberty Ave 
Jule, Elmer B. 125 Morrison Ave.. 
Keator, Jack 78 Highland Rd.. 
Kelleher, Thomas F., 9 Morton St. 
Kelley, Edward F. 131 Beacon St. 
Kennedy, William F. 461 Medford St 
iMeon, Philip J 94 Pearson Ave. 


Kiley, John F. 122 Heath St. 
Kiley, William C. 122 Heath St. 
King, James J. 42 Ibbetson St. 


Kinneen, Walter 50 Glenwood Rd. 
Knapp, Earle B. 70 Rhode Island Ave 
Krant, Charles H. 320 Lowell St. 
Kratman, Daniel 9 Crocker Stz 
Lamborghini, Augustus J. 
78 Cameron Ave. 
Landry, Harl W. 307 Medford St. 
Lane, Joseph A. 29 Marion St. 
Lanigan, Ambrose L 136 Lowell St. 
Lanigan, William F. 25) Curtis: ote 
Larkin, Isadore 21 Marshall St. 
Laurendeau, Edmund F. 41 Alston St. 
Leary, Joseph 36 Fountain Ave 
Lee, Thomas M. 9 Loring St. 
Lehane, Carl D. 30 Windsor Rd. 
Leveroni, Steven J. 107 Highland Ra. 
Lewis, Horace O. 20 Electric Ave. 
Lima, Manuel C. 107 Central St 
Linehan, John C. 211 Morrison Ave. 
Lofblad, Sidney G. 93 Bromfield Rd. 
Lombardi, Pasquale H. 42 Main St. 
Lovering, Sidney H. 93 Pearl St: 
Lowell, Howard M 
15-A Wigglesworth St. 
Lyneh, Arnold P. 52 Porter St. 
MacDonald, James §S. 19 Kingston St. 
MacInnis, Paul BH. 388 Washington St 


MacIsaac, Edwin S. 57 Dane St. 
Mackay, Charles L. 115 Museum St. 
MacKinnon, Elmer 65 Albion St. 


MacLelland, James P. 31 Raymond Ave. 
MacSween, Sidney A. 108 Packard Ave. 
Macy, Burt A 22 Powder House Blvd. 
Mahan, John J. 9 Dimick St. 
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Major, William T. 
Mann, George S. 
Mansfield, John M,. 
Marcus, Israel 


121 Summer St. 
69. Adams St. 


Margosian, Charles S. 259 Beacon St. 


Marino, Joseph 15-A Porter St 
Marsh, Kermit C. 225-A Medford St. 
Martignetti, John 38 Partridge Ave. 
Martin, Alexander L. 18 Prichard Ave. 
Martin, Byron N. Se Thurstomest 
Mason, John L. Loe Church st. 
Massello, Edmund J. 21 Dartmouth St. 
McAfee, Walter D. 34 West Adams St. 
McCarthy, Daniel J. 4 Murray St. 
McCarthy, John J. 12 Taylor Place 
McCarthy, Joseph D. 15 Concord Ave. 
McCarthy, William F. Jr. 

110 Powder House Blvd 
McCue, Paul L. 95 Summer St. 
McDonough, John J. 25 Lake St. 
McGann, John F. Jr. 6 Westwood Rd. 


McGovern, Thomas J. 31 Rossmore St. 
McGray, Edward M. 82 Liberty Ave. 
McKeown, William J. 50 Dover St. 


McLaughlin, John D. 308 Lowell St. 
McLean, HE. Allan Lore Curtis St. 
McNamara, Francis C. 85 Hancock St. 
McSweeney, Albert P. 
349 Somerville Ave 
35 Harrison St. 
15 Prichard Ave. 
29 Hall Ave, 


MeTernan, James M. 
Meaney, James D. 

Merrill, Marvin F. 

Miller, David G. 10 Lesley Ave. 
Millin, Joseph 187 Highland Ave. 
Minihan, Lawrence J. 35 Oak St. 
Minzner, Frederick L. L5G len sc. 
Mitchell, Charles W. 242 Somerville Ave. 
Mitchell, Lewis -J. 73 Gordon St. 
Molan, George J. 8 Stone Place 
Moors, G. Albert 64 Avon St. 
Morley, John J. 100 Porter St. 
Mortelli, Michael 45 Michigan Ave. 
Mullins, Thomas R. 13 Fremont Ave. 
Murphy, Francis T. 28 Gilman Ter. 
Murphy, William 9 Tuttse St: 
Nason, Lincoln R. 193 School St. 
Nelson, Erik J. 104 Hancock St 
Noonan, John F. Boe YAGT mite 
Norris, Samuel 494 Columbia St. 
Nourse, Jason E. 58 Lowden Ave. 
Nunn, Kenneth P. 3 Heath St. 
Obear, Richard W. 10 Greenville St, 
O’Brien, John G. 14 Moore St. 
O’Brien, Paul W. 33 Everett Ave. 
O’Donnell, William F. 243 School St. 
O’Leary, Daniel F. Sa) Prospects st. 
‘Oliver, Joseph A. 38 Meacham Rd. 
O’Neil, T. Joseph 20 Connecticut Ave. 
‘Ordway, Harold F. 271 Willow Ave. 
O’Rourke, John F. 34 Fiske Ave. 
Orrell, Charles F. 27 Columbus Ave 
Osborn, Kenneth J. 54 Victoria St. 
Osgood, Oliver B. 19 Pembroke St. 
Parkhurst, Erwin T. 79 Walnut St. 
Peasley, Philip O. 24 Pearson Rd. 
Peistrup, James N 20 Michigan Ave. 
Pellegrini, Louis P. 44 Temple St. 
Peoples, James A. 218 Spencer Ave. 
Pepler, George F. 
Perry, Joseph S. 17 Summer St. 
Peterson, Royal C. 
Phillips, Thomas D. 5 Berkeley St 
Pierce, John E. 216 School St. 


Polette, Thomas F. 88 Mt. Vernon St. 


Polimeni, Francis J. 29 Lowell St. 


Polley, Arnold T. 402 Medford St. 


Powers, John J. 
Prentiss, Goodwin R. 


51 Putnam St 


Priest, Lawrence A. 
Prince, Harold L. 
Quinlan, Harold J 
Ramsey, John H. 


Ransom, Charles F 29 Sawyer Ave. 
Reagan, William J. 32 Rogers Ave. 

eu r2, J. Norm: 355 Summer t 
Reamors, J. Norman 355 Summer St, 


216 Pearl St. 
43 Fairfax St. 


736 Broadway 


16 Delaware St. 


56 Bonair St. 
Prescott, Earle H. 62 -Trull St. 
38 Putnam St. 
89 Franklin St. 
16 Sargent Ave. 
48 Walnut St. 


Reardon, John J. 9 Austin St. 
Reardon, John W. 121 Highland Ave. 
Gye VebLllGn we 44 Porter St. 


Redmond, James M. 8 Bellevue Ter 
Reynolds, Frank 68 Gilman St 
Ringer, Frank 44 Glen St. 
Ripley, Carleton B. 6 Arthur St. 
Robie, Clifford W. 110 Glenwood Rd. 
Rodwell, Arthur L. 61 Prescott St. 
Rohwedder, Eugene F. 23 Alpine St 
Ronayne, Lambert J. 37 Albion St. 


Ruggles, Ernest R. 30 Otis St. 
Russell, Ellis H. 45 Dimick St. 
Ryan, John M. 43 Harrison St 
Ryan, Stephen J. 16 Adams St. 
Ryan, William M. 457 Somerville Ave. 
Sanborn, Arthur O. 6 Prichard Ave. 
Sanborn, Donald 6 Prichard Ave. 
Saunders, William P. 16 Russell Rd. 


Sawin, George R. Jr. 95 Kidder Ave. 
Schreiber, Charles E. 85 Calvin St. 
Scott, Herbert R. 7 Cedar St. 


Seaman, Horace E. 111 Rogers Ave 
Sellers, Maurice L. 89 Pensylvania Ave. 
Seymour, Harry B. 

96 Powder House Blvd. 
Shanahan, Edward D. 28 Lincoln Pk’y 
Shapiro, Irving 13 Thorndike St. 


Shapiro, Morris 7 Waldo Ave, 
Sharkey, Frederick M. 39 Springfield St. 
Shaw, James A. 37 Walter St. 


Shepherd, Frank W. 9 Harvard Place 
Shirley, William H. 21 Windom St. 
Silva, Francis A. 20 School St 
Sinclair, Oliver G. 166 Pearl St. 
Skuse, Edward H. 12 Clarendon Ave. 
Sliney, Richard J 95 School St. 
Sliney, William D. 95 School St. 
Smith, Nathaniel R. 46 Houghton St. 
Smith, Ralph A. 454 Medford St. 
Smith, Roland G. 23 Elm Place 
Sousa, Anthony E. 82 Raymond Ave 
Spaulding, Donald G. 42 Radcliffe Rd. 
Spear, William 15 Rose St. 
Spignese, Frank 67 Joy St. 
Springer, Frank L. 27 Aberdeen Rd. 
Svurio, Ernest J. 5 Poplar St. 
Squires, Russell C. 1277 Broadway 
Stanley, Lester N. 75 Jaques St, 
Stephens, Robert L. 28 Holyoke Rd. 
Stewart, John A. 5 Miner St. 
Stillman, Preston K. Ka Sons EVO 
Stynes, Albert W. 2 Emerson St. 
Sullivan, Edward R. 397 Washington St. 
Sullivan, James L, 5 Dimick St. 
Sullivan, John M. 85 Glen St. 
Sullivan, Timothy E. it Cypress) St: 
Sullivan. Timothy M. 26 Prescott St. 
Sullivan, William J. 16 Harrison St. 
Tadgell, Alfred E. 110 Porter St. 
Tait, Howard N. 130 Powder House Blvd. 
Taitelbaum, Abraham 

160 Washington St. 
Talbot, William J. 267 Summer St 
Tansey, John E. 108 Bromfield Rd. 
Taurasi, Anthony V. 21 Wheatland St. 
Taylor, Henry 67-A Fremont St. 
Taylor, Robert W. 3 Thurston St. 
Testa, Gregory M. 12 Mondamin Ct. 
Thomas, Robert E. 57 Packard Ave. 
Tibbetts, Fred E. Jr. 211 Morrison Ave, 
Tibbetts, Leon C., 74 Derby St. 
Tomlinson, Walter H. 106-A Rogers Ave 


Toothaker, Graydon BE. 67 Pearl St. 
Tosi, Richard C. 7 Harrison St 
Tottle, Floyd H. 47 Lexington Ave. 
Travaglia, Thomas J. 175 Broadway 
Traverse, Leo A 31 Marion St. 


Tremblay, Edmund B. 103 Grant St. 
Tribe, Robert L. 28 Waterhouse St. 
Trotta, Henry C. 291 Summer St. 


Tuttle, Lewis C. 15 Arthur St 
Urlwin, Harold C. 83 Bay State Ave 
Ventura, Benedict 147 Cross St. 


Vercellini, Alfred S. 10 Jaques St. 
Walsh, Thomas J. 309 Highland Ave. 
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Walsh, William F. 70 Summer St. Willwerth, Robert J. 129 Summer St. 
Ward, James F. 33 Lewis St. Wilson, Isaiah 66 Highland Rd. 
Watts, Robert R. 13 Stickney Ave. Wilson, Kenneth N. 49 Boston Ave. 
Weiss, Ronald lI. 51 Walker St. * “Wise, James D, L: 125 Liberty Rd. 
White, Harold C. 78 Summer St. Wood, J. Leslie 106 Prospect St. 
White, Richard J. 58 Dana St. Yates, Ernest R. 27 Rogers Ave. 
Whitney, Edward C 44 Walnut St. Zink, Emmett K. Jr. 44 Hancock St. 
Williams, Garlton H. P. 40 Otis St. 


One Hundred Ninety-five 
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